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CORAL ISLAND 
OR * 


THE HEREDITARY CURSE 
E 


PART THE FIRST 


PROLOGUE. 


Ir was morning—bright, unclou- 
ded morn: and the golden rays of a 
summer sun, set likea ball of fire 
in a canopy of purest azure, dispell- 
ed the transparent veil of mist that 
had risen fom. the bosom of the 
South Pacific Ocean. d 

The modern map will show, be- 
tween the lower latitudes of. fifteen 
and thirty, innumerable islands 
gemming with emerald brightness 
or studding with barren rocks the 
surface of that mighty sea. i 

But in the fourteenth century 
these isles were unknown-undreamt 
of amongst the millions peopling 
the three continents of Europe, Asia 
and Africa: for America itself. was 
likewise as yet undiscovered, and 
Christopher Columbus as yet un- 
born. 

And it is in the eatly portion of 
the fourteenth century that our 
narrative commences : it isin the 
year 1325 that 


" ; 
but so insigni- 
e midst of such 
r to lc 


though 


we behold traces of. 
European civilization in one ot - 
these unknown islands of the South. 


p 
western ast of South America 
and two dred from th and 


that was nearest to it, th: 
tract in the Pacific hadjb: 
habitation of a human betg. 


No sooner had the sun risen in 
its glory from the orient wave, when 
an oldman of noble figure, and who 
carried in his airand countenance 
the stamp of one born of gentle 
parentage, emerged from arude hut 
on the eastern shore of the island. ¥ 
' His dress was composed of a thin 
matting made of reeds pressed flat, 
i 


"3 
a 
= 

Qe 
candi. 


"- 


and so skilfully woven that 
single portion of it was transp 

Of this strange material he had 
a tunic, fastened round the thr 
—gathered inat the waist b 
cord formed of the fibres of a palun 
tree—and reaching down to h 
knees. 

In the same manne al 
fashioned for himself a pai 
hose, which were, how 
at the ankles, just a 9 
instep: and his feet were na 

The sleeves of h 
admirably cont 
his attire, a 
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carefully clothed his person—alov- the most violent rains that pour 
ing only his head, his hands and down at particular seasons in those 
his feet to appear uncovered. latitudes. 1 

Yet such was the fact;—and had There were windows with small 
that old man observed the slightest panes made ofa peculiar white gum, 
rent—the least —perforation—the which, having been melted and 
most diminutive unravelling in his sudered to harden when poured on 
barbaric attigeghe would have rush- a flat surface, became dimly trans- 
ed back into thefdarkest nook of his parent and formed an admirable 
rude cottage torepair the garment substitute for glass, : 

ere he again ventured abroad. A thick matting, composed of the 
Buf'though his counignance, his fibres of the cocoanut tree covered 
hands, and his feet were thus ex- the foor;and the old man's bed was 
posed to a scorching sun, their made of the furs of animals. 

on vs not tanned nor On theshelves were ranged several 
brown nthe contrary: the hue utensils for domestic purposes, —a 
of his skin was delicately fair and drinking-cup formed with the half 
singularly white, of a cocoa-nut she!l—dishes made 
The crown ot his head was ofthe upper sheli of turtle—plates 
entirely bald; but from the back ofthe smaller testaceous covering 
> and sides the long gray hair flowed of toztoises—knives manufactured 
over his shoulders !—anda beard, from the jaw-bones of sharks—and 
ample silvery, and of great length, a variety of other articles of an 


descended almost to his girdle. equally simple nature and yet 
His stature was of middle height; ingenious contrivance, 
and his form though slender and The old man had likewise fashion- 


slightly bowed, was apparently well ed for himself a comb with trotoise- 
|’ knit, in spite of the uncouth and shell; and he made fishing-hooks 
| disfiguring nature of the garments with the teeth of the fish themselves, 

which he wore, From his person exhaled strong 
There was something timid and odours of a rich perfume, obtained 
Cautious in his step:in his looks from the fragrant shrubs with 
reigned a profound sorrow;—and which the island abounded. 
yet the general expression of his Of food he had every variety ; 
Countenance was rather indicative the ocean and the streams provid- 
| of tranquil endurance than of black ed him with daintiest fish ;—on 
despair. i the hands he found the succulent 
. The old man had constructed his turtle or its equally delicious 
hut with as much ingenuity as he eggs ;—amidst the coral rock he 
had exhibited jn weaving his cloth- had his choice of lobsters, crabs, 

? vod and pearl oysters :—; i 

t was built of roughly-hewn SR CORE = of ie 
wood, it is true; but the walls were fibres of cocoa-nut shells; h 
Í mud that had hardened almost caught the woodpigeon and otl : 

onsistency of the most dur- birds. Sh ie 
ment; 3 ber oa was that- , The Cocoa-nut, the water-melon, 

Caves of the palm- and. man species f 1 

a defence againsteven fru; ete MU 
ir eeiceagains n fruits afforded him refreshing. 
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beverages : the plantain, the bana- 
na, the produce of the bread-tree, 
and the dandanus, yielded him 


agreeable — concomitants to his 
repasts, 
He had wine, too—that old 


man !—wine made of the juice of 
the most delicious fruits, express- 


ed, sutfered to ferment in large 
pans of turtle-shell or in gourd, 
and sweetened with the sugar- 


cane ;—and he had a more fiery 
liquid still, supplied by the fer- 
mented milk of the cocoa-nut, 

A king was hein that lonely 
island,—sole proprietor of a 
lovely land that with its own 
spontaneous produce would have 
nourished a thousand men. 

And happy, perhaps, he might 
have been,—even in that solitude 
where his was the only foot that 
left its trace in the sand—his the 
only voice that ever raised an echo 
amidst the mountains—his . the 
only hand that plucked the frui- 
tage which blushed the deepest 
red, glowed in the most resplen- 
dent gold, or shonein the brightest 
emerald green. 

But there was within him a 
sense of such utter degradation 
and abasement,—a feeling of such 
agonizing self-loathing, that happi- 
ness was as far removed from his 
breast as the shore of the great 
and yet undiscovered American 
Continent was distant from his 
vision. . . 

And yet in his hours of anguish 
would he extend his arms towards 
heaven, and exclaim aloud, in a 
tone of passionate appeal, “O 
Lord ! thou knowest that I am a 
believer in Thee, and that I have 
never rebelled in word or deed 
against Thy Majesty! Oh! in 
thine infinite mercy, let this 
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.only rippled, with 
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harrowing aftliction pass from me ! 
Let the scourge cease to torment 
me, O Lord of Hosts !" 

But, even while he was thus 
lifting up his voice of agony, his 
entire frame would often times 
become  convulsed, as with a 
sudden pang shooting through his 
heart; and then hë would rush 
back to his hut, and. bury, himself 
therein—as if the island were 
filled withghuman beings Whose 
gaze he sought to shun, » 

And when the fit of ineffable 
torture was thus upomg bim—in 
those moments that sco Re his 
very soul,—his and . agonizing 
thoughts rushed with maddening 
Sweep across his mind—and it 
would need a pen of fire to paint, 
the anguish that seared his reeling 
brain. 


E * * E 

* * * 
It was  morning—bright un- 
clouded morning; and the sun 


glowed in its torried fervour. 

A mantle of golden lustre was 
Spread upon. the ocean, which 
though heaving with long and 
steady undulations in the distance, 
gentleness in 
the nighbourhood of the island. 

And on that isolated spot the 
thick groves of palm-trees.. formed 
an impenetrable barrie? against 
the scorching beams of the orb of 
day. 

Over the brown rocks which 
skirted the shore the convolvulus 
spread with its cluster of leaves 
and its pink blossoms, 

Here the woods of bread-fruit 
and cocoa-nut trees upzaised their 
Stately heads : there the pandanus 
reared its fruitful branches, laden 
with nuts so luscious in their 
pulpy substance, 


. Close upon the margin of the 
waters the scwvola extended its 
creeping roots and the verdure of 
its procumbent foliage; and some 
way inland the. sugar-cane, the 
plantain, and the banana gave 
evidence of the rich fertility of the 
soil. 

On the southern side of island 
a large féld Completely covered 
with_réfeshing water-melons was 
baie by rocks qpthed with 
mosses, ferns, and  variegated 

flowers: but there, alas! lurked 

the d snake, the subtle slow- 
worm, andthe scorpion with its 
many eyes and its sting of fire. 
In the groves the lizard gam- 
bolled from bough to bough: the 
'. chameleon disported with graceful 
agility amidst the branches of the 
pandanus—changing its hues each 
moment as it leaped lightly from 
place to place;—the infinite legi- 
ons of purple, golden, and. scarlet 
insects swarmed upon’ every leaf; 

—and birds, with plumage of 
^ gorgeous hues, rendered the woods 

harmonious with sweeiest melody. 

On the sea-shore the. stately 
heron stalked, and the wild curlew 
whistled as itsoared along; while, 
shoals of dolphins, sporting 
merrily—merrily in. the waters, 
— glowed with the richest and most 
varied tints in the powerful sun- 
light. 

All nature seeméd alive, and 
gay, and busy, in that morning 
scene, 

Nor less in the mighty depths 


escarped sides of the isle were 
g dless millions of wondrous 
artificers at work—the coral in- 
e ing their delicate struc- 
she some that. turned 
28 soon as deposited. 


ofthe ocean, and on the ragged- 
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Yes; the coral island had thus 
been raised by those infinite mul- 
titudes of eve: actives ever 
industrious Jittle things, which, 
countless as sunbeams, formed 
their fanciful grotetoes on the 
volcanic base atforded by the 
summit of a submarine moun- 


tain. ; 
How  wondrous—Oh ! how 
marvellous are the works of those 1 


lithophytes than thus people the 
waves of the Pacific ! 


When the mighty tide, had 
ebbed away from the shore, the 


Coral Island seemed to be formed 
of naught save a compact rock— 
hard—rugged—and of a dark 
brownhue: but when the lunar 
influence brought back the mighty 
volume of water and the waves 
began again to wash upon the 
margin then did not insect artifi- 
cers come forth from their cells— 
those cells till then invisible ; 

And now might the coral-worms 
be seen in all tbeir endless variety 
of shape and size,—some radiated 
like stars, with arms several in- 
ches long—some slight as 
gossamers and many feet in length; 
—others resembling snails—and 
others, again, having the form of 
crabs and lobsters, though very 
minute in structure and with 
limbs as fineas threads. 

Petrifying by a touch the slimy 
substance wherewith they worked 
the insect millions made the sides 
of the Coral Island seem all alive 
and in motion as they formed 
their cells in all the varigated 
shapes which fancy could conceive - 
or which accident might take, 

And those cells became the 
dwelling and the sepulches—the - 
abiding-places and the tombs of | 
the myriad architects that raised |. 


| 'THE CORAL ISLAND E 
CC-0. Kashmir Research Institute, Srinagar. Digitized by eGangotri 


the living pile; and as generation 

after generation of the corel-worms 

| passed away, new Ones appeared 

| to take up the same work—pzrpe- 
tuate the toil—and extend the 
same structures, 

In the biginning the industri- 
ous and never-wearying architects 
commenced their Jabours by up- 
rearing numerous isolated columns 
from the submarine basis to the 
surface of the 1. ghest tide: then 
they worked leterally from each 

|. column, until the intermediate 
spaces were filled up ;—and thus 
avast circle of coral-rock was 
formed, enclosing a mass of water, 
now become an isolated lagoon, 

The coral soon prepared itself 
for the purposes of vegetation and 
the reception of the seeds that 
were borne on the waves from 
other isles, no matter how far off ; 
and speedily the entire circum- 
ference of the reef was covered 
with evergreens. 

Then as the coral artificers ex- 
tended their work within the cit- 
cuit of that adamantine boundary- 
wall, the rapid encroachments 
diminished the space occupied by 
the lagoon; and the petrifying 
process of the new secretions 
gradually displaced the waters of 
that like—until at last the whole 
became a solid, compact isle. 

In due time that “speck in the 
midst of a vast ocean was covered 

with vordure ; and fountains of 
clear limpid ^ water—filtering 
through the hard rocks—guished 
forth from he sides of the accli- 
fertilizing the plains and 


» land, this 


p 


Providence—at Jengih began to 
give animal life to the wondrous 
scene,—so that the snake ceared 
its hissing head in the. long grass 
—the Jeaves swarmed with in- 
sects—the woods rustled to the 
plumage of beauteous birds—the 
branches became the theatre of 
the fickle chameleon's sports—the 
fresh waters teemed with fish 
of various resplendent hues—and 
the fragrant shrubs afforded the 
wild animals a cool retreat frem 
the rays of the scorching sun. * 
Thus arose to perfection the 
Coral Island in the Souths Pacific 
Ocean ! X ; 
Thus, in the course of long, A 
long centuries, sprang up that 
tract of seven miles in Circum- 
ference—an extent not destined 
to stop at those limits, but order- 
ed by the inscrutable decrees of 
heaven to go on increasing and 
increasing through the never-fail- 
ing agency of the coral- insect. . : 
The silver shark and the golden 
dolphin swam by those adman- 
tine walls upreared upon a 
submarine mount over whose 
Summit. the finny tribe) iha S 
pursued their uninterrupted waya 
thousand years before: the shell- 
fish found dwellings on the sharp: — 
pointed coralceefs ; the pea : 
sters were engendered in te 
able beds upon the 
slopes ;—and the timid turtle c: 
to deposit her eggs on the loos 
warm sand—those eggs from wh 
the sun in due ti calle 
- another testaceous 
Oh!it was a 


ij ; a ` d p ; n : ji 
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Senerations and generations of features of the Coral iM us 
ephemetions, : those fair Italian plains which lay 
* x * beneath laughing skies, and where 
It was morning—a glorious the golden harvest waved and Ris 
Summer morning, in the year 1325, fruitful vineyards spread over the 


The old man of the Coral Isle Calabrian hills. 


sD et S cl 


Met a a s 


came forth, as we said, from his But suddenly awaking from his | 
. li 1 DS at ' 
hut ; and his steps were bent to- reverie; and vexed that he had 


wards the sea-shore. thus unguardedly fallen oka 
Along the strand he proceeded chain of reflections which seemed | 
slowly, until Be reached the is- akin torepinings against the will — 


D thus of a little’ peninsula jutting of heaven, the old man turned and | 
i tothe distance of upwards of a pursued his way along the little — 
| hundred yards. peninsula. l 
i There the old man paused and Upon gaining the promontory, ^. 
d turned' round : from that pointhis which was covered with the richest i 

€ye commanded one of the most verdure, he gathered a quantity of — 
| beautiful prospects in nature, the largest leaves from a creeping — | 
i Far to his right, and from a plant resembling the vine. | 
"n great elevation, a cascade poured These he piled flat one above 3 
4 -  down,—a limpid sheet of sixty another, and very carefully, so as | 


yards in width,—its surface curl- to prevent them from being bruis- | 

ing in a myriad places as it dashed ed or crushed ; then, having , ob- 

upon the rugged rocks in its rapid tained a sufficiency for his purpose, — | 
descent, —and falling into a mighty he bore them lo a dark cave, | 

basin enclosed by natural walls of hollowed by natures own hand 1 

E Ji a 3 d 

coral, and whence the waters es- and the entrance into which was 

i caped by e subterranean on the sea-sbore, at the very ] 
a avenue into the sea, extreme point of the promontory, | 


From the immediate vicinity of Into that 

: : profound caverm the 

that cascade to the scuthern extre- old man plunged, with his pile of 

|  mityof the isle, the scene was 'in- green leaves : and there—in that 

terspersed with groves and woods, Subterranean vault, whither . we 

tuneful with the voices of innume- dare not follow him—h i 
. rable birds, and scattered in beau- for two hours eee 
tiful disorder,—their velvet shade NUM aces d 
— shielding the delicate flowers from - count 3 e RU ash diis 
. the withering heat of the uncloud Peete esis ean 
sun, i resignation reigned. in his mild 
blue eyes, & 

The old man heaved a profound . His long grey h 
_ Sigh as he gaze upon the prospect, ing white beard w 
— Charming though it were : for his 
= thoughts were at the moment 


air and his flow- 
t ere moist, as jf 
be had just emerged from a bath à 
from his person exhaled the most 


;—and his gar- 
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Ascending from the shore to the 
top of the promontory, he sank 
upon his knees, clasped his hands 
fervently together, and exclaimed 
aloud in a tone of plaintive thank- 
fulness, “O Lord! thou hast. fur- 


nished anodynes for even the 
heaviest afflictions and I am 
comforted now ! But still the 


' scourge remains—and the hour of 


|: 


agony must return full soon—oh ! 
far too soon ! Almighty Father ! if 
it seemeth good in Thine eyes, let 
the cup of bitter, bittet sorrow 
pass from me. For this I beseech 
Thee, O Lord of Hosts !" 


The voice of the old man 
ceased : but he remained in his 
kneeling posture and praying 


silently, for some minutes longer. 
Then—cheered and resigned,, as 
if some invisible angel had whis- 
pered to him that his appeal to the 
Throne of the Omnipotent would 
not continue for ever disregarded— 
the old man retraced his way to 
the hut. 


» * * * 

It was evening — beauteous 
evening the heavens were 
unsullied ;—Nature ^ appeared to 
enjoy a serene gladness in the 


Coral Island; and the air was 
onefülldelight with the human 


"of insects and the singing of birds. 


The old man Walked forth to 
behold the sun setting behind the 
lofty palms, whose branches 


waved like graceful ostrich plumes. y 
the gentle breeze that now 


7 


But from the mighty basin into 
which the cascade fell in the 
northern part of the isle, a gauzy 
mist arose—and in the depths of 
the reservoir might be seen a 
beauteous phenomenon, like a 
rainbow in the form of a perfect 
cricle, produced by the rays of the 
sun refracted in the vapour, 

And the edges ðf the mist 
cloud itself were tinged viti 
sprimatic hues, as if myriads 
aerial chameleons were stationed 
there to behold the arting 
splendours of the glorious orb. 

Long after the sun had gone 
down, the western horizon shone 
with the most exquisite gradation 
of tints,—the orange mingling 
imperceptibly with the sattron— 
the satiron with the rose—the rose 
melting into crimson—and the - 
crimson deepening into purple, 


until the transcendent pageantry 
was absorbed in the obscurity of " 
night. 
Yes : it was now night—beauti- - pe 
ax 


ful night ;—and the Sky was stud- 
ded with a million gems that were 
reflecled on the surface of the — 
Pacific, : 

The ripples of that mighty ocean 
were spangled with phosphoric | 
lights; the flying fishes darted HO 
and fro, casting a diamond show: 
around and seeming |; ; 
arrows shooting throu; 


à east a 
n who we 


= clo 


e old m 


ted onan ; 
knew that 
ing storm. 


some 
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The cloud increased-—slowly at 
first-then expanding more rapidly,- 
and at length thickening and spread 
ing with such speed, that it casta 
veil over the lovely moon, and threw 
a starless night upon the sea. 

At the same time a low moaning 
sound echoed over the Coral isle ; 
it was the struggling’ breeze that 

eralded the approaching gale. 

‘And now the entire arch of 

heaven was hung with the blackest 
drapery ;—and as the first blast of 
the tempest swept with careering 
wing like an invisible spirit of evil, 
over the broad ocean, aline of 
foam, stretching away into the 
darkness, approached the island 
with the rapidity of a race horse. 

Thelightnings streamed forth 
from the dense black clouds, and 
played so long and with such 
terrific brilliancy that it seemed as 
ifthe very heavens were on fire ; and 
thenthe thunder, with full-toned 
diapason, roled in its grand and 
awful harmony through the sky. 

At appeared to the old man as if 
the eyes of God had looked forth in 
those lightnings, and as if His voice 
had spoken in that thunder ;—and 


though the fury of thestorm terrifi- - 


ed, him and the wind, now keen and 
cutting, seemed to pass through his 
very frame, exciting horrible pangs 
—yet he did not quit bis seat upon 
the rock. 

. The rains began todescend in 
torrents : still the old man remain 
ed—-as ifrivetted to the spot by 
invisible yet potent spell. 

ind now a terrific but magnifi- 
enon occurred, 


. down 


_ tapering Column diminish, likea 


as Clear huge spectri ing i lit; 
"eem huge pectre melting into air; 


——nnÀ 


as day, a huge dark column, 
stretching up from sea to sky 
approached with slow stateliness, 
as it were a colossal being walking 
over the bosom of the ocean. 


But as this sinister object drew 
nearer to ihe island, its form 
became fully apparent, as its 
nature was already known to the 
terrified old man ;—and taporing | 
downward, from a moving pile of 
dense of black clouds, until 
with him a distance of about twenty 
feet from the sea, the base of the 
column appeared to be lost im the 
foam that was whirled upwards in | 
boiling fury. 

The old man felt as if the 
agonies of death were upon him ; | 
for he knew full well that the | 
tremendous _ waterpout might 
travel ever the Coral Island, 
sweeping from its surface all and 
everything that was not solid 
rock ! ; 

And although he loathed him- 
self and bore abeut with him such 
a weight ot affliction that there 
were moments in his wretched 
existence when he experienced all | 
the anguish that is  of-times 
intense enough to excite a frenzy | 
in the brain,—nevertheless, there : 
were reason why he clung-to life : 
and ihe rapid approach of that 
towering monster of the air and the 
deep filled him with dismay. 

But, when within a hundred 
yards of the isjand—so near that 
the whirling foam mingled with 
the pelting torrents that rained 
upon the old man—the 
appalling phenomenon began to 
disperse, r 

Rapidly did the downward- 


cot 


— ———— 
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and ina few minutes the water- 
spout ascended, with the undulat- 
ing motion of a monstrous serpent, 
into the stratum of dense black 
clouds whence it had at first come 
down. 

The old man’s hands were now 
clasped in thankfulness—his eyes 
were turned upward—and his lips 
moved slightly in silent prayer. 

And now the rain ceased: and 
the last growl of the thunder died 
away in the distance ;—the heavy 
clouds broke overhead, and the 
pale moonbeams struggled forth ; 
—and soon the stars came out 
again—and the waves of the 
Pacific shot forth their phosphoric 
fires, as if the war of elements 
being over, the glittering fragments 
of the lightning shafis were 
scattered upon the bosom of the 
ocean. 

The old man, having breached 
his silent gratitude to heaven, 
rose from his seat upon the rock 
and sought his hut, where a 
refreshing slumber solaced him 
after the terrors of the storm. 

But who is this old man—this 
longly tenant of the Coral Is- 
land ? 

How came he to be thus cast 
on that rock in the midst of the 
. vast Pacific ? 

And of what nature is 
harrowing scourge which night 
and morning he implores the Lord 
. of Hosts to remove fom him ? 

CHAPTER I. 
THE GALLERY Of, FIFTEEN 
(0. PORTRAITS 


1 y l 
yo o'clock in. 


eon : g 


the 


many windows. in the magnificent 
palace of the Marquis of Altamura 
at Naples. 

But itwas in consequence of 
no festivity that the inmates of 
the lordly dwelling had thus for- 
borne to seek their couches ; nor 
were the notes of delicious music 
and the sounds of revelry heard 
this night within those walls. — 

On the contrary, all was hush- 
ed: the dependants moged 
about the palace with noiseless 
steps, closing or opening the doors 
with caution, and speaking, to 
each, other in subdued whispers. 

For the young—the beautiful— 
the well-beloved Marchioness ot 
Altamura was about to become a 
mother; and the friends and. - 
minions of the Marquis hoped 
that an heir would be born to his 
vast estates and princely revenues. 

Then, was not the Marquis 
himself supremely happy in the 
anticipation of experiencing the 
joys of paternity ?—was he not 
anxiously waiting to touch with 
his lips the forehead of the babe | 
that wasto be the pledge of pis 
charming wife's undoubted love? ^ - 


—was he not animated by  - 
delicious hope, mingled with 
suspense and those natu 


apprehensions which the fond 
band feels on such occasions 


with the young—the 
the envied Marquis of Al 
He had retired t 
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ottoman, he pressed his hand 
violently to his throbbing brows, 
while such a terrible change came 
over his fine countenance that for 
a few moments his features were 
convulsed even to hideousness. 

“O heaven |" he murmured, in 
a tone which indicated that 
a tumult of agony was raging 
within his breast ; *how insupport- 
able were the-rejoicings of those 
kind but  unsuspecting friends, 
while such appalling fears filled my 
soul!—how dreadful was it to 
be forced to wear a smiling coun- 
tenance while the anguish of hell 
was gnawing at my heart's-core! 
Fool--fool— madman that ] was 
to yield to the whisperings of my 

boyish passion; insensate that I 
must have been to ofer my hand 
to Leonora—to lead her to the 
altar—to link her destiny which 
might have been so glor ious, with 
my accursed fate? And yet we 
loved so well—so profoundly ;— 
and her beauty seemed to me so 
ravishing—and her locks beamed 
with such Sweetness—such amia- 
à bility—such scandour— such inno- 
| cence! Yes—she is all and every- 
thing that wife Should be; and 
heaven knows how Iworship—how 
I adore her !" 

These thoughts melted the 
young nobleman to tears; and he 
felt relieved—nay, even Solaced in 
the conviction that he possessed a 
= treasure of loveliness, excellence, 
.. and virtue in his Leonora, 
Es But scarcely had he drawn the 


Spiration or comfort from that 
ught, when back—back to his 


t the one appal- 


2 interrupted by the 


that I am doomed to be thus ac- 
cursed?" he exclaimed aloud: 
"or is heaven satisfied ?—is the 
wrath of the Almighty appeased ? 
—and will the scourge be with- 
drawn from our race? No--no: 
the prophecy is unfulfilled—the 
propitiation for the deadly sin of 
my ancestors is not accomplished ! 
Merciful heavens!—then am I 
destined within an hour to behold 
the affliction return into our 
family? But—ah! the babe may 
prove a girl—4ndin her we may 
be blest! Foz never yet has the 
scourge been known to fall upon 
the females of our race, No: 
‘tis on the males that the venge- 
ance of heaven is thus wreaked so 
fearfully—O God, how fearfully ! 
Yes," he continued, now desisting 
from passionate declamation, and 
speaking to himself in a low, 
measured, and subdued tone, as if 
the intensity of his Sorrow had 
produced a stunning, stupefying 
influence npon his senses 3—‘‘yes 
On us—the males of the noble 
house of Altamura does the curse 
fall! And that it is not accidental 
in its visitations, but comes direct 
frum heaven, ' al] circumstances 
tend to prove! For how regu- 
larly has the scourge affixed itself 
to every member of our race in the 
degree intimated by the ruthless 
prophecy ! Having stricken one, 
it passes over the second and the 
third :and then it Seizes, like a 
fiery serpent, upon the fourth. ] 
am spared— my father was Spared 
also: but my grandfather was a 


‘Victim—and naw it will prove the 


turn of my son, if a male heir be 
indeed born unto me! . 
The mournful musings of the 


young noble UNS Stage 
entra 


ace of an - 
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elderly man or venerable appea- 
rance, and with a. countenance 
expressing at the same time 
unmistakable benevolence and vast 
intellectual powers. 

His dark, plain, and  unpreten- 
ding attire contrasted sirikingly 
with the splendid garments of the 
Marquis of Altamura: but the 
former was dressed in accordance 
with the habits of the profession 
to which he belonged, while the 
latter was apparelled suitably to 
his high rank and brilliant position 
in society. 

The moment Dr. Trespolo- for 
such was the denomination ot the 
elderly visitor—entered the apart- 
ment, the Marquis sprang towards 
him ; and clutching him violently 
by the arm, said in a stifling voice 
as if he apprehended some frightful 
answer to his question, '* What 
tidings, doctor? speak—in the 
name of the blessed Virgin ! speak 
—and keep me not longer in 
torturing suspense ?”’ 

«] have no news as yet, my 
dear lord,” was the reply, deliver- 
ed in a tone which proved how 
deeply the good physician com- 
miserated his young friend. 
* Half-an-hour perhaps—or even 
an hour may yet elapse ——”’ 

u Great heavens ! another hour's 
harrowing suspense !” ejaculated 
the Marquis, clasping his hands 
in agony. 

«Oh! doctor--you who are 
acquainted with the fatal “secret 
of that hereditary curse which 


e Tranquillize yourself. my dear 
Julian, 
ig tears 


trickling down - his 


P d s y 


hangs over the race of Altamuta | 
" B Y 


” interrupted the physician, . 


may not prove so 
bs Sens ec 


Perhaps it is but traditionary 
superstition—a mere legend / 

«Oh ! no-—-no,” exclaimed the 
Marquis, in a voice so full of 
despair that the worthy physician's. 
heart was cruelly wrung. “There 
are too many circumstances to 
testify to the terrible accuracy 
with which the prediction has 
hitherto been fulfilled. It is no 
idle superstition—no legend 
invented bya knave and propa- 
gated by fools : but a truth-- 

a solemn, hideous, appalling 
truth |! Ah ! doctor--- yeu appear 

to be incredulous still !” cried the 
young nobleman, with bitter 
emphasis : then after an instant's 
reflection, he seized the physician's 
hand, exclaiming, “But come 
with me—and I will explain 
myself more fully still !” 

Thus speaking, the Marquis, 
who was labouring under the most 
fearful excitement, as if an earth- 
quake were raging in his breast, 
convulsing his very soul,---dragg- 
ed, rather than led, the venerable id 
physician towards a side-door, | 
which admitted them into a long 
gallery, now only dimly lighted“ 
with two out of the many silver ^ — 
lamps that were suspended to the - 
ceiling. | 

All along one side of the gallery 
were nairow but all Gothic win- 
dows; and on the other side 
were fiften full-length portraits 

E a EU EAD 
of men in whóse featu 
was throughout n 
resemblance. 

At the same time, t 
raits exhibited every V 


i2 


"ments of another ; there appeared 

» the gloomy grandeur of the brow— 

. here werefeatures denoting frank- 

| ness and benignity ; and in one 

portrait was depicted loftiness of 

mien with life-like eifect—and in 

another might be traced all the 

evil passions which disgrace 
humanity. 

But we must more especially 
notice the first and last of these 
fifteen pictures. - 

The first represented a warrior, 
_ sheathed in armour all save the 
head—the plumed helmet, with 
its barred aventayle, standing 
= upon 4 cushion. 
. piercing eyes denoted a cruel and 
= impetuous soul: pride was indicat- 
ed in the severe chiselling of the 
' lip;—and the whole countenance 
_ bore traces of deep and violent 
.— passions, 

Thelast portrait was that of a 
fine, handsome young man——with 
long black hair curling naturally 
^. abovea high and open forehead, 

and flowing in massive waves over 

the worked collar of the tunic. 

The eyes were large, dark and 
. fullof intelligence and -generous 
feeling: the nose was perfectly 
Straight ;—and the slight mous- 
tache set off a short and small 
X upper lip beautifully formed. 
| dae as the first portrait was 
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The large, dark. 


) along, he 


of Altamura. You are no stranger 
in my palace ; and thisis not the 
first time you have contemplated 
these portraits. But did you ever 
observe till now that on the 
frames of some of them there is a 
small black cross ?" 

"| perceive and, indeed, for the 

- first time—that such is the fact," 
said Tresopolo, as his eyes detccted 
the sable symbol upon the lower 
side of several of the frames. 

*And now observe whose 
portraits are thus significantly 
marked,” resumed the young 
nobleman. ‘Come—we will walk 
leisurely down the gallery, and 
pass the fifteen pictures in review. 
You scarcely require to be inform- 
ed," he continued, pointing to the 
first portrait, which was the one 


representing the grim and repul- 
sive warrior, “that this was 
Jeronymo, the founder of our 


family—the first Marquis of Alta- 
mura,—he whose crimes entailed 
the appalling-withering curse upon 
his race-! You perceive that the 
frame of his portrait is marked 
with ihe cross." 

“Did he himself experience the 
affliction that hes been entailed 
onhis descendants ?” asked the 
doctor, shuddering, as he contem- 4 
plated, the terrible countenance - 
which seemed to move in the - 
flickering light of the nearest lamp. | 

“Yes—yes—he felt the iron of 
the scourge that his sins drew 
from heaven !" exclaimed Julian, | 
Speaking in a hollow and sombre | 
tone: then, urging the doctor - 
said, “The second — 


Meat renter antes esos tg Bea 
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cross is upon the frame of his 
picture. Next came Frederico— 
after him Fernando ; —and neither 
of thos? two experienced the 
curse. ButMasco, who was the 
seventh possessor of the title, has 
the cross upon his frame. Then 
came Casmo and Alessandro— 
likewise spared; but Gregorio, 
the tenth Marquis, bore his turn 
as a living martyr. Nest came 
Stephano and Gansalvo, who were 
as free from the affliction as I: 
but Ludovico, who followed, has 


the fatal cross on the margin of 
his portrait.” 

“Ludovico was your grand- 
father ?" said the doctor, interro- 
gatively. 

"He was,’ responded the 


young Marquis: “and you are 
aware that, unable to endure the 
weight of the hereditary curse 
wich marked him in his turn, he 
resigned the possession of the title 
and estates to my father Lorenzo, 
and disappeared-no one ever knew 
how, nor whither,” 

“And your illustrious father, 
who honoured me with his friend- 
ship, was spared the aftliction 
which thus drove his own sire to 
desperation ?" said the doctor. 

“Yes, Faithful to the very 

letter of the prediction, the scourge, 
after adhering through life to 
the wretch who is doomed to ex- 
perience it, invariably spares and 
passes over his two consecutive 
successors, and then seizes remorse- 
- Jessly on the third. Say not, 
therefore, O my friend ! that I 
putting faith in a supers 
without foundation. My f£ 
ose portrait is. 


ing ina tone | 
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J, whose portrait is the Jast in the 
category, am likewise spared ! But 
—holy God ! to preserve tne order 
and regularity in which the crosses 
occur, it is necessary that my heir 
should experience the curse |” 

The doctor shuddered from 
head to foot as glancing rapidly 
along the line of pictures, he was 
struck by the truth of the noble- 
man's obsef vations. 

For thus the portraits stood—-- 
the fatal cross occurring at regular 
intervals :-- 

t Jeronymo, 
Alberto. 
Cwsario. 

t Rudolpho. 
Frederico. 
Fernando. 

t Marco. 
Cosmo. 
Alessandro. 

i Gregorio. 

Stephano. 

Gonsalvo. ` 2 

t Ludovice. SS 
Lorenzo. 

Juliano. T 

“You perceive, doctor, that there — 
is no hope—should the expected 
babe prove a boy,” said the Mar 
quis, in a low and despairing ton 
and after a pause of more tha 
minute, 

“Tn that case the plan whic 
been already arranged between 
must be adopted, my dear 
returned the physician. — — 

“The emerge 
emergency—can be 


ye Bat G rely : 


he 2 young 


doctor 
e 


iå 


fullest confidence. 

“And your 
"Trespolo ——" 

“Equal reliance can be placed in 
him," responded the physician. 

“You may trust, Adrian, as you 
would myself." z 

“From you, doctor, I have no 
secrets—as you are well aware,” said 
the Marquis. “And now answer me 
one question more—and answer 
me with that candour which has 
hitherto marked all your conduct 
towards me, my valued friend! Are 
you well assured that—should the 
expected babe prove of the male 
sex, and should-be——" 

“I understand you,my dear Julian," 
hastily interposed the excellent 
physician: “you would ask me 
whether I am confident of being 
able to keep the dreadful secrets 
from your amiable Marchioness?" 

''"Yes—oh! yes—it is that idea 
which troubles me as much as all 
the rest !” exclaimed the nobleman. 
“She entertains not the least—the 
remotest suspicion of the existence 
of that hereditary curse which 
hangs upon the fated house of 
Aitamura—and I would .sooner 
poniard her with my own hand and 
then perish myself bathed in she 
blood of a suicide than that she 
should learn the appalling secret 
known only to yourself, the nurse, 
> your brother and me!” 

As the Marquis uttered these 

wirds in a low tone but with the 
hissing emphasis of deep concen- 
= trated emotions he clutched the 
physician'sarm and pressed it 

ha violence that produced a 
ely sensation of pain. 
“This is à ; 


brother—Adrian 


which he believed 
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duces a deep slumber and leaves not 


the slightest injurious etfect be- - 


hind." i ; 

“Good !” observed the Marquis, 
with the laconic briefness of 
satisfaction and heled the way back 
into the apartment where we first 
introduced him to our readers. 

Scarcely had he returned to that 
room accompanied by the physician 
when Dame Genevra entered with 
a significant hint that the presence 
of Dr. Trespolo was now required 
in the chamber of the Marchioness. 

“Summon all your courage to 
your aid, my dear Julian—be resign- 
ed, I implore you!" said the doctor, 
in alow but earnest tone, as he 
turned to press his noble young 
friend's hand ere she followed the 
nurse, 

«Heaven knows that I must 
brace my soul with a damantine 
hands !” murmured the wretched 
Marquis, returning that pressure 
with such convulsive violence that 
it seemed as if the physician's 
fingers were strained for a moment 
in an iron voice. 

The doctor hurried away—-and 
Julian, throwing himself upon the 
ottoman, covered his face with 
his hands and groaned in bitter 


anguish as if his soul were wither-. 


ing him. 


` 


CHAPTER Ij, 

BLESSED AND CURSED, 
SEVERAL minutes elapsed ere 
Julian, Marquis of Altamura 
could, so far recover himself as to 
look his sorrows in the face—to 
contemplate with any degree of 
calmness the ` dreadful. ; 
to be. 
D 


over him. 
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rising from the ottoman and 
beginning to pace the apartment 
with rapid steps, ‘When, seven 
years ago, my father upon his 
death-bed revealed to me the 
hideous secret of that malediction 
which attends upon our race, he 
bade me call all my courage to 
my aid, and thenceforth prepare 
to veil the anguish of my heart be- 
neath a smiling countenance. 
Andfor along time I succeeded ! 
But then I wasa giddy boy ;— 
and afterwards camethe dream of 
loveand bliss—that dream from 
which Ihave awakened to gll the 
horrors that now appear to await 
me! Oh! will not heaven have 


mercy upon me ?—must I be held 


responsible for the crimes of my 
ancestor? Alas how vain is it to 
repine against the inscrutable 
decrees of the Omnipotent !—how 
criminal to question his justice or 
doubt his mercy !” 

The Marquis continued to muse 
in this strain for nearly half-an- 
hour,—interrupting himself, 
however, at intervals with 
passionate ex clamation s of 
impatience. 

At length the door opened—and 
Dr. T:espolo made his harried 
appearance. 

The Marquis darted upon hima 
look of the most searching—the 
most earnest inquiry,—a look 
denoting a suspense so agonizing 
as even to crush the power of 
uttering that question which 
should elicit an answer aflording 
relief or proclaiming the worst. 

For the unhappy Julian's tongue 
felt like a burning ©coal—and his 
throat was as parched as if he had 
swallowed ashes. j 

“It is all over—and great - joy 
itter misery awaits 


RS 


ap hl aque. 


15 
you, my dear friend,” were the 
words hastily uttered by the 


physician as soon as he had closed 
the door behind him. 

"Speak—speak ! I cannot 
comprehend you—and—and I feel 
as if I were being suifocated I" 
said the Marquis, pale as death 
and with eyes glaring wildly on the 
doctor’s countenance. 

“You are blessed in a daughter, 
Julian,” returned Trespolo, 
solemnly,—“and cursed in a son!’ 
The Marchioness has borne you 
twins—and she knows it not !" 

“Heaven has not altogether 
abandoaed me !' exclaimed Julian, 
clasping his hands and gazing 
thankfully upward, '*This—this 
indeed is some mitigation of my 


sorrow. And now, my excellent 
friend,” he said, bending his 
looks significantly upon the 


physician, “the moment is at hand 
when your generous aid—— ". 
“Fear not that I shall violate 
the solemn pledge I have given 
you," interrupted Trespolo. 
The Marquis pressed the worthy 
physician’s band in token 


to conceal the tears of mingled 
pleasure and bitterness that 
streamed down his face. 

When he again looked round 
the doctor had disappeaced : but 
Julian knew full well wherefore 
he had thus abruptly Jeft him. 

Nor was it long ere Trespolo 
‘re-entered the , apartment ; and 
this time he was enveloped in an 


of. 
gratitude, and then turned away. 


I) 


à 


ample cloak, beneath which he < 


evidently carried some object that 
; made the folds of the mantle 
protrude on one side. M 
This circumstance immediately 

ie yan 


struck the Marquis, who 
ghastly pale, grew fain 
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staggered, as if painfully moved— 
orindeed shocked. 

“Courage, my lord—courage 
exclaimed the physician,in a tone 
of mingled anxiety and reproach. 

"It is now for you to hasten with 
a smiling countenance, and inform 
your friends and dependants that 

) a daughter is born to the house of 
Altamura—while I steal carefully 
| away with this unhappy burthen." 

And as he uttered these last 

words, he looked down signif- 
cantly at the portruding folds of 
his cloak, À 
RM “One moment, doctor !" ejacu- 
& lated the Marquis, a sudden idea 
= Striking him: then, speaking in 
the hurried tone of excitement, 
he: said, “The prophecy gives 
hope—nay, positively affirms that 
the affliction may pass away from 
. Odr family even in the life-time of 
that member whose happy fate it 
shall.be to break the spell, the 
weathering curse of which he 
himself has experienced You 
wil therefore comprehend the 
necessity that existsfor enabling 
my daughter and my son to recog- 
“nis¢ each other hereafter —should 
dt indeed be that hapless babe's 
destiny,”—and he indicated the 
object beneath. the doctor's cloak, 
"to shake otf the courage from 
_ himself and our family for ever,” 
^I comprehend you," said the 
physician : “the precaution is 
mos prudent—most necessary.” 
LE The Marquis looked hastily and 
. anxiously around, as one having 
yet knowing 
2E : 
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beak of one fitting into that of the 
other, and thus forming the fasten- 
ing. 

Unloosening that  clasp, he 
broke the chain in the middle— 
so that each half had a golden 
dove, with diamond eyes, at one 
end. 

Securing one of the 
about his person, the Marquis 
said, ‘This shall ever be worn 
by my daughter :"—--then, handing 
the other to the doctor, he said, 
"See you that this half be as 
invariably worn by my son !" | 
ə “Your wishes shall be attended 
to," responded  Trespolo : and, 
after a few moments' hesitation, 
he said, in a dierent manner, 


pieces 


^Wil| you not bestow one look: 
deeply. 


upon this innocent but 
afflicted babe ?" 

In spite of the loathing which 
the Marquis experienced in one 
sense, as this proposition was 
tremblingly made to him, yet on 
the other hand the feelings of a 
father and his own generous na- 
ture triumphed almost immediately 
over that aversion; and in a 
low tone, indicative of concentrated 
emotions, he said, “Yes, my 
dear friend,-I_ will “at least look 
once and fora moment upon my 
poor--disowned-—d iscarded 
child !" 

The physician drew aside his 
cloak, and produced a basket, 
wherein lay -a sleeping babe, care- 
fully enveloped in fine linen and 
costly shawls, 

“Tis a sweet face---a beautiful 
face P exclaimed the 
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convulsed with agony, he cried, , 
“Take it away, doctor---Oh ! take 
it away !—or I shall go mad—l 
shall go mad !" 

Andhe dashed his open palm 
violently aginst his throbbing 
brow. 

“Courage, my lord—courage !" 
were the word: that now sounded 
in his ears and recalled him to 
himself. 

He sank upon the ottoman, sob- 
bing bitterly—while the pfiysician, 
enveloping his burthen carefully 
with his ample cloak, passed from 
the room into the picture  gallety. 
Bu scarcely had the kind-hearted 
Trespolo, whom we must follow for 
thepresent, entered that long Gothic 
corridor, when he was startled by 
the sound of something falling 
heavily; and looking in the direction 
- whence the din came, he perceived 
that the portrait of Jeronymo—the 
grim founder of the race of Alta- 
mura was lying upon the floor. 

Whether it were that the cord by 

which it was suspended, had snapped 
—or that the nail had given 
way—or thata sudden draught, 
produced by the opening of the door, 
had forced it from its place, the 
doctor did not wait to ascertain : 
but, fearful lest his infant charge 
should awake, in spite of the gentle 
opiate he had administered to fhe 
babe, hé hurried along. the dimly- 
lighted Pme steps’ raising 
-echoes that sounded ominously in 
his ears, 


1% 


naturally was, a species of vague 
and superstitious terror seized upon 
him as the thought flashed to his 
mind that it was  there—upon 
those very stairs, and in a 
darkness as deep as that which he 
was now traversing—was perpet- 
rated the awful crime which, 
centuries back, had entailed the 
iremendous carse upon the noble 
race of Altamura. 
Crossing himself devoutly with 
the hand that was free, and breath- 
ing a few words of prayer to 
heaven for the soul of the Marquis 
Jeronymo, who was the author of 
the black deed, the physician 
descended with a more rapid step; 
and in less than a minute he 
emerged from a low portal into 
the spacious gardens of the Alta- 
mura palace. 3 
Threading the grounds at a hasty 
pace—but choosing the avenues 
that were most densely hemmed 
with evergreens on either side—Dr. i 
Trespolo speedily gained a wicket 
in the boundary wall, and thence 
he passed into the street. . K oM 
The nighf was dark and cold; —— 
the physician had a long way to | 
go,—and he was compelled, by the i 
nature of his present mission, to 
perform the distance on foot. — 
Bat be repined not at the troub 
which was entailed upon him by 
thus serving the Marquis 
mura : on the contrary, 
sincerely attached tc 
nobleman, and : 
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Gaining the outskrits of Naples . 


by ihe most unfrequent ways the 
physician was at length enablened 
to congratulate himself upon 
having reached bis journey’s end; 
and at the expiration of an hour 
from the moment he had quitted 
the Altamura palace, he stopped at 
the gate of a large building in a 
somwhat lonely situation. 

" Herang the bell, and the sum- 
mons was almost jnstantaneously 
answered by an-elderly man bear- 
ing a lamp in his hand, | 

“Come in qiick—I have been 
expecting you for some hous,” 
said this individual, standing back 
to permit the physician to pass into 
the hall cf the dwelling, 

But ere the heavy door wis 
close, a man—enveloped, like the 
physician, in a capic:ous clozk— 
suddenly emerged as it were from 
the midst of the darkness that 
shrouded the road, and demanded 
in an anxious tone—‘‘Is this the 
abode of Signor Adrian Tres- 
polo?” 

“I am the person whom you 

. inquire for,’ responded the indivi- 

dual who had opened the door io 
the doctor, and who was indeed 


= éthe owner of the establishment : 


na 


then holding up the lamp so thai 
its rays fell full upon the counten- 
ance of the new-comer, he Said, 
"And you are doubtless the hus- 
band of the woman, Filippa ?" 

.. The man gave a hasty reply in 
the affirmative, and Adrian Tres- 
lo immediately admitted him 
the house, 


_ took the child in her arms. 


the man who had thus suddenly 
made his appearance, the physician 
hurried into an apariment 
opening from theright hand side 
of the hall. 

The room was spacious 
lofty: the furniture was 
dark and 
curtains were drawn over the long 
narrow windows :—and solemn 
pictures—chiefly portraits of emi- 
nentNeopolitan monarchs or warri- 
ors—hung around the walls. 

“A silver lamp, suspended to the 
ceiling, shed a lustre that was sub- 
dued and mellowed by ashade of 
purple-stained glass; and a powerful 
odour of perfumes rendered the 
atmosphere alike warm and frag- 
rant. 

The physician deposited the still 
sleeping infant upon the cushion of 
an otfoman; and in a few mo- 
ments he was joined byhis brother, 
who had conducted the other 
visitor into an apartment opening 
from the opposite side of the hall, 
but as handsomely fitted up as the 
one above described. 

“The misfortune hag then 
occurred as was  atticipated ?” 
remarked Adrian, glancing signifi- 
cantly towards the child. 

"Otherwise I should not be 
here," responded the physician, 

Adrian took from the table a 
silver bell ; and, opening the door, 
he rang it gently. 4 

Ina few moments 
female glided noiselessly into the 
room and, without looking either to 
the right or left, advanced straight 
up to the ottoman, from which she 
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Altamura : then, producing the 
half of the gold chain, he said to 
the woman. “This evidence of 
identity must ever be worn about 


the person of the child now 
entrusted to your care; and it is 
the will of his father that he be 


known by the name of Valentino 
Spinola.” 

“AN this shall be dulty attended 
to,” said Adrian “You may retire, 
nurse.” 

And the woman withdrew, 
bearing the child in her arms and 
carrying the broken chain in her 
hand. 

«Let me now repeat the injinc- 
tions which I have already given 
you, Adrian, on a former occasion," 
observed the physician, when he 
and his brother were once more 
alone together. “Remember,” 
he continued, in a low and im- 
pressive tone, “that the honour - of 
a noble family is in your keeping. 


The darkest—deepest—most 
profound mystery must ever 


envelope the birth of that chiid, 
—unless, indeed, it should some- 
day please the Almighty to show 
mercy unto him, and take away 
the afilicting scourge.” 

“Which? is by means 
probable, brother,” observed 
Adrian ; “for when the victim is 
born with—— " 

“Blaspheme not !” interrupted 
Dr. Trepsolo, in a tone of firm 
but gentle remonstrance : «all 
things are possible with God u 

«Granted ! exclaimed Adrian ; 
“bat our profession teaches us that 
Natureis true to the laws which 
heaven enacted in the ‘beginning ; 


and therefore do | say that nothing 
Ls a etr 


no 


will not dispute upon the matter." 

"| have received - too many 
kindnesses at your hands, brother,” 
said Adrian, “to be willing to 
provoke angry words.” 

Jf, then, you consider that 
you lie under any obligation to 
me," answered Trespolo, resuming 
the bland and mind tone that was 
natural to him, ‘you will follow 
my counsel in all that relates to 
the unfortunate child this night 
entrusted to your care. The secret 
of its birth is known only to yow © 
—to its father—to Dame Genevra - 
(the nurse attendant upon the 
Marchioness)—and to myself. The 
mystery remains in the keeping of 
four persons : and I need scarcely- 
recapilulate now all the reasons I 
explained to you a fewdays ago, 
to impress upon you the necessity 
of being ever on your guard so that 
not a word—not a syllable: may 
escape your lips, calculated tu aford s 
aclue to. the parentage of the - 
afflicted boy." | 

“Surely, brothe:, you mustin your — : 
heart believethatl am trustworthy,” 
remarked Adrian, with, an adecta- 
tion of mournfulness ; ‘else where- - ; 
fore have made a confidant of me — 
in this matter P"... E S 

«Yes —yes: I do place impli 

reliance upon you—l have alread 
piedgedmy honour for your fidelity 
exclaimed the physician. “But yc 
must pardon me if—deeply 
ous of the immense impo 
secrecy—the secrecy of 
in this transaction 


*- 
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brother did not’ however observe. 
“The Marquis of Altamura,” 
continued the physician, ^ “desires 
that unfortunate son should be 
nurtured most tenderly—— brought 
up most delicately,-—that he shall 
be surrounded by every. comfort—- 
nay, every luxury which money 
can procure,—and that no expense 
shall be spared in rende-ing his 
existence as tolerable as it may be 
made. Patricio Ventura, the notary, 
will accordingly receive instruction 
to pay into your hands monthly 
the sum of twenty-five pistoles— 
‘thus amounting to an annual 
. revenue of three hundred pistoles.* 
. But he will not be made 
acquainted with ihe reasons for 
which this allowance is given; 
hor wil he put any impertinent 
questions to you. And now, 
Adrian, I must -emind you that 
if in seleeting you as the in- 
dividual to be entrusted with the 
care of the Marquis of Altamura's 
disowned and discarded son, | 
have obeyed the feelings of a bro- 
ther,—nevertheless, I have not 
for a single instant lost sight of 
my duty towards an excellent, 
Benerous-hearted, aud deeply 
afllicted nobleman, Thus, while 
placing you in a position to enrich 
yourself and retrieve the eifects of 

- past 'extravagances aud follies, 1 
also entertain the fond hope that 
€secured for the poor child 
dian and a protector who, 
tmost of his Power, will 
Place of that sire whom 

| > 
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even sinister in eXpression, when 
the physician alluded to Ais past 
extravagances and follies, —“Iye 
well assured,” he said, instantly. 
recovering his calmness of demea- 


nour and submissiveness of tone,, 


—“be well assured that 1 shall 
give you no reason to repent of 
your goodness towards me. 1 am 
an altered manin all respects, 
The dissipation in which I was so 
long immersed at Floreace, and 
whence you snatched me away just 
in time to save me from utter rain, 
has had this good erfect,— that it 
has opened my eyes to the vanity 
and wickedness of such a course of 
life, and made me resolute in the 
adoption of more profitable pursuits, 
Thanks to your generosity, 1 have 
already a fine career opened to my 
view in this capital ; and, though I 
‘commenced the work Of self-refor- 
mation somewhat tardily in life, 
yet I have faith in the maxim 
which teaches us that it is never 
too late to repent.” 


Though all this was uttered in a- 


forced strain and with an assumed 
sentimentalism, the worthy physi- 


cian, being candid, confiding, and - 


unsophisticated himself, did not 
detect the duplicity that lurked at 
the bottom of the verbiage ; and 
his countenance indicated the most 
unfeigned satisfaction at the come 
punction which his brother appar- 
ently experienced for his past 
errors, 

“Adrian,” he said, “et bygone. 
unhappiness be forgotten! And 
to convince you that it is so on 
my part, I will f 
if ations under 
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it suitably for vou. 1 
aware that you 


was well 
possessed extra- 


ordinary skill in the treatment of : 


particular diseases; and I calcu- 
lated that my own extensive pro- 
fessional connexion would enable 
me to recommend you many pa- 
tients; My hopes in that respect 
have pfoved most justly founded; 
and during the three years that you 
have now been established here, 
your prospects have mended with 
extraordinary rapidity. Indeed, 
since you were appointed assistant- 
surgeon to his Majesty, our blessed 
King Robert of Anjou ss 
“Which post I gained entirely 
through your influence, brother,” 
interjected Adrian, ^ apparently 
mentioning the fact from the 
purest motives of gratitude. 
“Well—such is indeed the 
case, l do not however require 
thanksfor procuring you a post 
which was originally ottered to me, 
but which my rank in the pro- 
fession prevented me from accep- 
ling. You have obtained that 
post—and the circumstance is 
another guarantee for your pru- 
dence and steadiness. Indeed, 
Adrian,” said Trespolo, with the 
emphasis of sincerity, “I am con- 
vinced that you are an altered 
man : otherwise I should not have 
so readily—so cheerfully pledged 
my honour to the Marquis that 
you were to be trusted as 
implicitly as he confided in me. 
' But let all that pass: and now 
accept the proof which I am 
anxious to atford you of my desire 
- that the incidents of former years 
i should be M n Here,” 
worthy phy 


con- m 
. 4 


ment of the sums advanced by me 
for the settlement of your affairs 
at Florence, and the purchase of 
this establishment in Naples. 
Take it—I release you—it is my 
wish that you should receive as a 
gift the gold so advanced for your 
ben“fit.” 


And, tearing the - document in 
halves, the physician thrust the j 


fragments into his brother's hand; 
and while Adrian was beginning 
to pour forth his thanks in terms 
as fulsome as they were insincere, 
the kind-hearted and deluded | 
doctor hurried from the room. 
«The fool, muttered Adrian 
to himself, the moment he heard 
the outer door close behind his 
brother : “he treats me asa child 
—I, who have numbered  five-and- 
fifty years! Does he suppose 
that because sixty winters have 
shed their snows upon his brow 
that he has acquired a. right thus 
to tutor me? Ah! but he pre- nfl 
sumes upon the fact that he saved 
me from ruin--that he dragged 
me forth from those difficulties 
into which the infatuation of the 
gaming-table had plunged me! 
Well—he did rescue me from the ——— 
most cruel embarrassments, it is — 
true;but was it not a brother's — 
part that he played? However — 
—I must humour him—I must 
appear docile and submissive— | 
thankful for his patronage a well 
as for his advice. Because he is 
rich—exceeding rich; ; 
neither wife nor í 
fortune 
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features assuming an expression 
that was perfectly fiend-like. 

_ He paced the apartment for a 
tewmoments, when he suddenly 
recollected that there was a person 
expecting his presence in another 
room, 

Thither he accordingly repaired, 
smoothing down his countenance 
to a professional solemnity as he 
crossed the hall. 

The man whom he had thus 
kept waiting for him evidently 
belonged to the poorer class: for 
now that he bad thrown aside the 
cloak which he wore, and 
which indeed he had borrowed 
from a wealthier friend, he appear- 
ed in the humble garb of a. fisher- 
man, 

His age was about twenty-seven: 
ihis countenance, bronzed by ex- 
posure to sun, was handsome, save 
in respect to his lips, which were 
thick and coarse ; but, as a set-oif, 
he possessed a remarkably fine set 
of teeth. In stature he was above 
the middle height—slender in 


. shape, but of well knit proportious; 


and his limbs denoted alike great 
‘strength and agility, 

. On an ottoman repesed a sleep- 
ing infant, three days old, and 
wrapped up in a few coarse articles 
of. apparel; and when Adrian 
entered the room the man was 
Standing with golded arms, gazing 
in a melancholy mood on the 
countenance of that new-born 


hour. Indeed, to this- circums.’ 
tance are you indebted for obtains: 
ing admission: at such an unsea.. 
sonable .time. 1 told your wife, 
yesterday that I should sit up for 
vou until midnight, and no lon. 
ger." , | 

«| ask your pardun, signor, for. 
being thus late,” said the fisherman; | 
“but I could not possibly steal 
hither before. There is no use 
in ‘disguising the matter—and | 
therefore | may as well inform | 
you at once that I could not. 
succeed in borrowing a cloak until ' 
a certain friend of Jine returned 
home from his carouse at the. 
tavern; and I was consequently 
forced to await his pleasure. You — 
will understand, signor, how { 
dangerous it would be for a poor | 
man like myself to walk through | 
the streets of Naples at night with . 
a child in my arms: and such aj 
child, too!” he added, with a 
shudder convulsing his frame, and 
yet with an expression of profound 
pity upon his countenance. “ The 
patroi would have been sure to 
arrest me," he continued: “and 
the condition of the poor babe | 
being ascertained, they ^ would | 
have sworn that I intended to 
make away with it. You therefore | 
perceive that I was compelled to 
wait for the cloak; and this is all 


] 


“the excuse I have to otfer for being — 


so late,” f ; 
** | forgive you, Lupo,” said. the - 


Surgeon: ‘the  apole is 
sufficient. ae 
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interrogatively. r 

«She told me that you had 
condescended to visit our humble 
cottage yesterday, while I was 
fishing in the Bay, signor," replied 
the man; “and that you had 
generously proposed to take the 
poor miserable babe under your 
care, I could scarcely believe my 
ears when such joyful intelligence 
met them ; but 1 hope that the 
Blessed Virgin will reward you for 
an act of charity and benevolence 
which I shall never be able to 
recompense.” ; 

«We are pi ced in this world to 
help and succour each other, Lupo,” 
observed Adrian, in a hypocritical 
tone of sanctity, and crossing 
himself at the same time. 


“Ah! signor, if every 
one thought as you do, the world 
would not be as wicked 


as it is," exclaimed Lupo, labouring 
under the agreeable delusion that 
he was in the presence of a pe: fect 
model of piety and philanthrophy, “1 
am told that our gracious King 
Robert is a good and kind prince 
—although he is a usurper: but he 
little knows how much the poor 
suifer at the hands of his wealthy 
nobles ! Our wives, sisters and 
daughters, if they happen to be beau- 
tiful, are carried od, as one may say, 
before our very faces—and we dare 
not repine: on the contrary, we must 
recieve them back to our homes, 
dishonoured and undone, when their 
ravishers grow tired ot them. I can 
honestly say that I never leave home 
in the morning without the dread 
that I shall hear evil news ofFilippa 
when I return again in the evening. 
naps yon may have noticed, 
" 


sipnor,”’added the man, v ll the 
> - he > 
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—“perhaps you have noticed that 
my wifehasa tolerable share of 
beauty ?” : 
“Yes—I think I have observed 
that she is handsome, Lupo," said 
Adrian, with apparent carelessness 
and indiderence of manner. “By 
the bye, Ibelieve that she is generally 
known as the Catanian Rose—is she 
not?” he inquired, a subdued smile of 
lurking satire playing for a moment 
upon his lip—as if he knew great 
deal more of the lovely Filippa than 
he chose to admit, of than her 
husband could possibly suspect. 
“Her friends have given her that 
denomination, signor,’ answered 
the poor fisherman : “but I am sorry 
for it. Lam fearful that it has made 
her vain and giddy ;—and 1 am 
sure, that for this year past she has 
been more particular in her dress, 
However, I really am proud of her", 
continued the honest fisherman, his 
countenance lighting up with plea- 
sure, “when I take her and our boy 
to mass ön the Sabbath morning : 
she looks so beautiful in her neat 
Sicilian costume. And then,” -he 
added, with joyful emphasis, “1 
know she loves mè dearly!” og 
«Yes—lI believe she is a good wite 
and an atfectionate mother,” observ- 
ed Adrian: “her neighbours - al] 
speak wel] of her—and, therefore, 
when she sent a female friend to 
request my attendance and advice 
yesterday morning, Idid not hesitate 
to visit her as speedily as possibl 
«jt was a good deed, Signor,- 
your par!—and heaven wil] re 
you, "said Lupo, in a tone expressive; ~ 
of unfeig ued gratitude. how E 
ich and emine 
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“When I visited your quarter of 
the town yesterday morning, previ- 
ously to entering your abode I made 
inquiries of the neighbours as to 
your character; because,” continued 
Adrian with somethinglike sternness 
in his tone-as if everything savour- 
ing of immorality were loathsome 
to him—I never assist the worth- 
less and depraved.” ` 

“You are quite right, signor, not 
to encourage wickedness,” obser ved 
Lupo. “Butl am unconsciously 
taking up your tim? and you must 
standin need of repose. Poor child, 

- exclaimedthe man his voice sudden- 
jy becoming mournful as he turned 
towards ithe sleeping infant: 
‘impossible as it is for me to keep 
thee beneath my own roof, yet it 
cuts me to the soul to leave thee in 
the dwelling of a stranger ! Far less 
fortunate art thou, poor babe, than 
thine elder brother; and hadst thou 
been otherwise than thou art, the 
time would soon have come when I 
should have fondled thee on my 
knees. But] am doomed to part 
with thee—and it js now the same 
as if] had one child only. Farewell, 
my poor babe—farewell !” 

And with this brief but touching 

apostrophe to the infant, the honest 

_ fisherman turned abruptly away to 
conceal] the tears that were trickling 
down his bronzed eheeks. : 
“Console yourself, Lupo," said 

- Adrian, “with the conviction that 


. the babeshajlbe weil cared forhere.” 


ey “I know it, Signior—I know it: 
d may heaven bless you!" ex- 
fisherman dashing 
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CHAPTER IV. f 
FILLIPPA, THE CATANIAN. j 

THREE months had elapsed from | 
the date of the incidents recorded | 
in the preceding chapters; and it i 
was now the gay April season, 
with its soft andbalmy breath, its ex- 
panding verdure, and itsbright sun- 
sets amidst tears. 

The day declined—the orb of 
light went down in glory—--a gentle 
gale ruflled the surface of the Bay | 
of Naples—and the breeze and the 
billow seemed tochase cach other | 
from the far-oit horizon towards | 
the shore. E 

And from that shore rose up in 
amphitheatrical grandeur the proud | 
City of Naples--.decked as though ` 
it werethe virgin-queen of the 
Mediterranean in Carrareen robes 
of att. 

In front of the vine-covered 
porch ofa cottage near the sea and 
at the very outskirts ofoneof the 
poorer suburbs of the town 
an interesting group was seated on 
abench enjoying the deliciousbreeze 
that refreshed the atmosphere after 
a day of stifling heat. à 

The roup consisted of three 
persons,—a man'and his wife and 
their little boy. 3 

The first we have already describ- 
ed—-for he was none other than 
Lupo the fisherman : and. the last 

we maybrietly dispose of by observ- 
ing that he was a handsome child of — 
about six years old, with fine large . 
black eyes, hair of corresponding | 
dye and as soft as silk, andapeculiar | 
gentility of manner as well as grace- 
fulness of figure—quite remarkable 
S tend 
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She had in reality numbered 
iwenty-four years; though in 


appearance she was not more than 
nineteen, Her figure was round, 
full, and exquisitely modelled : 
stature she was tall—and her 
movements were so full of natural 
lightness and grace, that had she 
been decked in the robes of a lady 
of rank her demeanour would not 
have belied her attire. 

Her complexion was dark, rich, 
and clear ; but beneath the de licate 
mine hier, a delicious tint ot the 
carnation was spread—dying otf 
in the distance like the biush of 
an evening sky. Her hair, black 
as the raven’s wing, and smooth 
and glossy as velvet, was worn in 
plain bands, the massive luxuri- 
anc2 of which formed an ebon 
frame for a forehead polished as a 
mirror and crowned with genius— 
that diadem which Nature bestows 
only on her elect ! 

The deeply pencilled eye-brows, 
splendidly arched, were set upon 
the opal of the temples? her large 
black eyes appeared at first sight 
to be humid and melting as those 
of the gazelle; -but a second 
glance into. their depths would 
show an expression of deep 
sassion lurking under the long 
filken, and delicately curling’ 
pr inges. 

Her nose was perfectly straight, 
and gave her profile the stamp of 
‘that classic beauty which even to 
this day characterizes many of the 
women of Sicily. Her mouth 
was of the richest vermilion, rend- 
ered brighter by the voluptuous 
- moisture of the lips, and forming 
a strong contrast with the delicate 
darkness of her complexion. 
Lastly the well. rounded chin 


45:9 


. but not with 
3 sentiment which brings a ben 


perfected the faultless oval of this © 


charming being’s countenance. 

In her attire jt. was easy to 
recognise, if not the coquette, at 
least the woman who knew that 
she was lovely;—nay more than 
lovely,—radiantly, and transcen- 
dently beautiful. A bodice of crim- ' 
son stuff, lacing up in front, set 
otf her fine bust to the greatest 
advantage : the loose sleeves, reach- 


ing but a little way below the 
elbow, displayed the robust 


but admirably turned arm ;—and 
it was evident that she devoted 
singular care to her hands and 
almond-shaped - nails. A plain 
petticoat of blue material descend- : 
ed to within a couple of inches 
of the slender ankle ; and the long, 
narrow feet were encased in shoes 
—an unusual luxury amongst & 
females in her class of life. 

Minute as this description may 
be deemed, it nevertheless falls 
for short of doing full justice to 
the charms of the Catanian. For 
who can convey an idea of that 
fascination which reigned in the 
liquid clearness of the eyes ?—who 
can delineate the rounded beauty 
of the throat, or describe the 
effects of the smile which showed 
the pearly teeth. between the part- 
ing coral of the lips ? t 

Lupoloved his wife with the 
most impassioned ardour : his, 
devolion towards her was as pro- 
found and as sincere as might be. E. 
expected from the sterling honesty 
ot his heart. 

Andshe loved him in return ; 
that etherealisit 


woman so near to the tank 
angels. No:—her atie tio 
based partly upon 
tions, and partly up 
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undermined, In a word, she loved 
= > him because he-was handsome, 
IS and because he was good, gener- 
ous, and kind. But were she 
is ~ wooed by one handsomer 
i — or by one who manifested more 
liberality towards her, because 
having the means to do so, it were 
not in | either of these cases. difficult 

' - to win the charming Catanian. 
To read her character more pro- 
foundly,—and this we may as well 
‘do at once, inasmuch as she is 
destined to perform no insignificant 
i - part upon the stage of our 
(a narrative,—we should observe 
Wi ‘that she was . possessed of strong 
passions, although — caiculating 
| and thoroughly worldly in dis- 
position. © Sensual and ambi- 
tious,—voluptuous and dicontented 
. she clung to Lupo, on the one 


T 5d 


i while she would have unhesitatingly 
ui quitted him; on the other, if by so 
doing, she could gain a better posi- 
tion and advance he selfish interests. 

Whenshe walked with him to 
mass, or beheld him 5ounding 
joyously in the dance she felt proud 
and happy, because she knew that 
many a bright-eyed girl envied her 
the possession of the good Jooking 
manly generous hearted and interpid 
Lupo: but when he was absent frum 
_ her, she would sit for hours in her 
chamber, gazing from the window 


distance, and wondering with a 
E renes she were destined 
well ina mansion like: 
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than he 


opportunity of breaking through 
hand, because he was handsome,— ~ 


their attention. 


eyes a reflection of her own soul ;— 
and instead of QUE him tom 
his ebullitions of infantine passion, 
or correcting him for the tyranny 
which he exercised over his little 
playmates, she encouraged the 
former, and smiled in a species of | 
haughty triumph at the Jatter. 

it will therefore be perceived $ 
that in the depths of the Catanian’s — 
soul Jar ked all the germs of those | 
evil passions which only required | 
the influence of the warm and 
unwholesome atmosphere of the | 
great world of selfish intrigue to 
experience a development that 
should render ber as terrible and 
as dangerous as she was lovely and 
enchanting. 

Atíhe same time, inasmuch as 
she Lad nothither to fonnd an 


j 


i 


those bonds which confined her to 
an obscure existence and within a 
humble sphere, her conduct had 
been such—or, at all events, her 
prudential precautions had been so | 
well taken,—that she seldom pro- 
voked the jealousy of her husband, 
and enjoyed a good reputation 
amongst her neighbours. Signe 
Such was the Catanian :—and, 
having now thoroughly introduced 
her to our readers, we may resume | 
the thread of our narrative. ' 
“How beautiful in the moonlight — 
appear you villas, stretching along 
the shore far as the eye can reach,” 
observed Lupo, breaking silence 
after a long pause in the conversa- | 
tion which. had previously eng gaged — 


ces 
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colossal darkness against the pur- 
ple sky beyond the mighty city. 

“Are your fears only interested in 
those mansions of the rich, Filippa?" 
asked her husband in a tone of 
gentleremonstrance. “Do you for- 
get that when Vesuvius pours forth 
its lava-stream the poor man's 
cottage and the paladin’s lordiy hall 
are involved in a common ruin?" 

«| did not think of that at the 
moment," said Filippa with some 
degree of levity—and even as if she 
still thought that the destruction of 
the houses of the poor was a matter 
of indiderence incomparison with 
the overthrow of the villas which 
she alike admired and envied. “But 
you must admit, my dear husband, 
it were a thousand pities for those 
charming palaces, with their dilici- 
ous gardens, to be destroyed by the 
Java? The trees and shrubs appeaz 
in the day tim? so luxurianüy green 
around the white walls and noble 
porticoes that glisten in the sun;— 
and when I happen to pass through 
those neighbourhocds of the rich, 
I feel a longing to enter the grounds 
and ramble amidst the borders of 
variegated flowers.” 

«Are you not contented with yout 
cottage-life Filippa?” demanded 
Lupo glancing uneasily upon that 
lovely countenance, the expression 
of which was rendered fully appa- 
rent in the pure moonlight. 1 

«For my part, exclaimed the 
boy Robert, who had hitherto 
‘remained seated in silence between 
his parents, “I should not care 


nd miserable. little place to 
d : Ww 


how soon we removed from this. 
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bounded away to à short distance, 
“that boy is alarmingly precacious. ~~ 
—and you do wrong to encourage. 
him in the notions which he has 
formed.” : 

The Catanian was about to reply 
in an impetuous manner, when 
Robert suddenly rushed back to 
his parents exclaiming. There are 
a:med men coming along the road.” 

“Jt is the patrol, doubtless,” 
answered Lupo. ‘There is naught 
to atfzight you my boy i 

But scarcely were these words 
uttered, when four sbirri, Or 
disciplined police. hastened up 
to the frónt; of the cottage. 

«Your name is Filippa—is it 
not?” asked the officer who was in 
command of the party, and who 


spoke in a respectful manner. i 
«What do you require at the 
hands of my wife?" demanded 1 


Lupo, starting from his seat upon 
the bench and interposing himself | 
between Filippa and the sbirri. 

“Listen to me patiently, my 
good friend,” said the officer. % 
«Your wife must accompany us A 
for afew hours—and lswear to  - 
you, by the honour of my sword — — 
and by all the Saints, that she shall j 
not only by treated with respect; an 
but that she shall return to you ere 
daybreak, well recompensed for the - 
service required of her. No harm — 
is intended her—not a hair of her 
head shall be injured —not. ok, 
not a word shall menace her | 
insult.” : pa 

«But this 


is mos 


P'exclaimed. Lup 
i ae As: 
-scarcel ased 
+ 
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soldier, that she shall sustain nei- 
ther insult nor injury; and I will 
answer for her safety.” 

“Tf you take her with you, it 
must be by main force,” cried 
Lupo, springing "upon the officer 
and wresting his halberd from his 
hands. , 

Butin the next moment the 
intrepid fisherman was overpower- 
ed by the subordinate sbirri, who 
unceremoniously bound his hands 
and feet with a strong cord. 

“ Filippa !" ejaculated Lupo, 
who, excited and enraged as he 
was, had discrimination enough to 
perceive that his wife gniintained 
an'extraordinary degree of passive— 


© * 
ness, and that he was rather occu- 


pied in quieting the alarms of the 
boy than in giving vent to anv 
terrors of her own: “ Filippa! 
you will. not accompany these 
ruffians P^ cried Lupo, struggling 
desperately but vainly egainst the 
sbirri,  *' Escape—fly—raise the 
neighbours—" 

“Silence, fool—or we will gag 
you !” interrupted the offiver, in a 
stern and commanding tone. 

“Resistance is unavailing, my 
dear husband— yon seé that it is 
so!” exclaimed Filippa. “ We 
are entirely in the power -of the 
sbirri—and it were well to submit 
witb a good grace to the destiny 
that may be in reserve for us. 
Besides. the officer guarantees my 
honourable and safe treatment —” 


3 d “With my life I pledge all 


* exclaimed the functionary 


* Fear nothing, my dearest 
husband," murmured the Catanian, 
throwing her arms round Lupo’s 
neck; ** something tells me that no 


injury, but rather a great advan- | 


tage, will attend upon me in. this 
adventure which. pains you so 
deeply. Farewell, for a few short 
hours: farewell Robert” she 
added, turning towards her son 
and kissing him atfectionately. 

“Farewell, my beloved wife,’ 
said Lupo, scarcely able to restrain 
his tears: 
self to the sbirri, who still retained 
their hold upon him, bound though 
he was, he exclaimed, “You have 
no need thus to leave your ignomi- 
nious bonds upon me:l swear 
solemnly that I will not attempt 
any further resistance, which in- 
deed would be utterly inetrectual, 
armed as you are, and strong in 
number against a single indivi- 
dual.” 

“Lupo is an honest man—a 
man of his word,” said the officer 
of the sbirri : “his reputation ‘is 
good—his character 


follow us—and the cords shall 
drop from his limbs." 

“I give the pledge readily," 
answered'the fisherman ; ‘because 
lam powerless jn opposing the 
will of your employers, be their 
intention whatever it may.” 

*"Unloose the bonds !" cried the 
officer, . 

In another moment "Lupo was 
free ; and the Catanian, having 
once more embraced him as well 
as her sobbing child, 
with the sbirri, 
towards those. 


then, addressing him- 


unimpeach- 
able. Let him promise not to ' 
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appeared, when Lupo, bending 
down to his son, said in a hasty 
tone, “My boy, dry your tears— 
and follow the men who have 
taken your mother away. Do not 
let them perceive you—trace them 
from a distance—and mark well 
the turnings which they take, so 
that you may easily find. the road 
home again, Can yoa do this, 
my dear boy ?" 

“Yes, father," was the reply, 
given with a confidence and in a 
tone of joy that showed how well 
little obert—though ,a mere 
child oi only six years old—Trelish- 
ed the task entrusted to him. 

Lupo embraced him tenderly ; 
and the boy set off in pursuit of 
the sbirri and his mother, 

The reader must remember that 
Robert was very precocious for his 
age, and that the intelligence of a 
child of six in that warm clime of 
Southern Italy was as forward as 
it would be at seven or eight in 
the colder regions of the north. 
Thus was it that his father enter- 
tained no apprehensions either 
that the boy would lose himself, 
or would manage the business so 
clumsily as to be detected by the 
police whom he was sent to track. 

But no sooner did Lupo find 


himself alone, than. his uneasiness , 


on account of his wife revived 
with such force as to cause him 
the most poignant anguish; and 
he paced up and down the open 
space in front of his cottage with 
a heart racked by indescribable 
emotions. Then, in order if pos- 
sible to divert his thoughts at least 
in’ some degree from the painful 
topic that engrossed them, he 
brought forth his nets from his 
dwelling, and began to repair them 
y the light of the lovely moon. 
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Often, however, did he desist 


from his task and with straining : 


eyes endeavour to penetrate the 
obscurity that lay beyond the 
scope: of his vision in the direction 
of the mighty city : and whenever 
he beheld a human form emerging 
thence, he rushed forward to 
relieve. himself from an. agonizing 
suspense and welcome the return 
of Filippa, if it were indeed his 
wife who was approaching. Then, 
on encountering some stranger, 
the pangs of disappointment ren- 
dered him more miserable still— 
and he slowly zetraced his steps 
to the beach on which be had left 
his nets. 

Thus several hours passed away: 
and still neither wife nor child 
retained. 


CHAPTER V. 
TRANSFUSION. 

Upon quitting the cottage with 
the sbirri, Filippa begin to ques- 
tion the officer relative to the 
destination whither they were 
conducting her, and the service 
for which she was so mysteriously 
required. ae 

«| have no hesitation in inform- 
ing you that we are commanded 
to escort you to the royal palace," 
said the officer, in reply:—“but 
of the nature of the service requir- 
ed of you, I have already and truly 
declared myself to be. utterly 
ignorant, I was however enjoined 
to whisper when beyond the 


hearing of your husband, a certa 


name which will pechaps inspire 
yon with confidence.” ESS 

«And that name?” asked Fili 
pa, with a palpitatin boso 


Adrian lo, 


her breast. 
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"| thought so,”  murmered 
Filappa, joyous though vague and 
undefined hopes springing up in 
“I believe," she said, 
after a long pause during which 
the party pursued their way 
in silence amidst the almost 


THE 
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deserted streets of Naples, “that 


Signor Adrian Trespolo is surgeon 


to our gracious monarch,” 


“He is at this moment in 
attendance upon his Majesty, who 
as you are perhaps aware, is al 
the point of death, said the officer. 

«I learnt that the King was 
very ill," responded Filippa : ‘but 
I new not that his malady was so 
dangerous, Wee he to. die,— 
which the Blessed Virgin forefend 
for many years to come !—whom 


_ should we have to reign’ over us ?” 


“There would doubtless be a 
Regency appointed,” answered 
the officer, “until the King’s niece 
—the Princess Jonna—shall be of 
an age to assume the reins of 


government.” 
“But the Princes is only a 
few months old,’ exclaimed 


Filippa: “and therefore 
Regency would be a long one,” 


; “Let us hope that his Majesty 
may survivé this terrible malady 


the 


ind loving subjects,” said the 


- officer. 


_ Filippa miurmered an assent to 


t spirit of this loyal aspiration ; 
the party again | pursued their 


ardens by mean 


of 8 


sessed 


hich the officer p O 


g 


1E HEREDITAR CORS UE 


` they stopped at a- 


and be yet restored to his faithful s 


Countenance—a look indicative of 


1 . reality es 


Having traversed the grounds, 
low portal, 
against which one of the sbirri | 
knocked with bis halberd; and 
the door was immediately opened 
“by an elderly porter who cafried 
a lamp tn his hand. r 

“Here our duty terminates, sig- 
nora,” said the officer, in a respect- 
ful tone : *and I bid you farewell." 

“Farewell—and many thanks for 
your courteous demeanour towards 
me,” responded Fillippa: then with 
beating heart, she tripped lightly 
across the threshold, and in a 
moment was beneath the roof of 
the royal dwelling. . 

The porter, without uttering a | 
word, conducted her up a marble | 
stiarcase ; and having led the way | 
along a will-lighted corridor adorn- . 
ed with statues and immense | 
vases filled with flowers, he show- | 
ed her into a gorgeously furnished 
apartment, 

The man instantaneously with- 
drew; and Filippa found herself 
in the presence of Adrian Trespolo. | 

“Beatiful creature /" exclaimed 
ihe surgeon in an impassioned 
tone, as he took her hand and 
pressed it to hislips, *he will 
pardon me for the uneasiness | 
which I have doubtless caused 
you by this mysterious mode of 
bringing you hither to-night. - 

"It is not for you, signor,” 
answered the Catanian, fixing an 
amorous look upon his sinister - 


feclings which she did not in 
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ner assuming as much tenderness 
as it was possible for his selfish 
and worldly nature to display. 

« Hush l^. whispered the Cata- 
nian, placing her taper finger 
upon her vermillion lip, and 
glancing archly at the surgeon : 
“the walls have ears—and that 
door doubtless communicates with 
an inner room, where their may be 
listeners "' 

«That door opens into the 
bed-chamber of the King," said 
Adrian : “and at this moment he 
is alone—and sleeping." 

u Wherefore have you sent for 
me hither?” asked Catanian, 
overawed by the knowledge that 
she was in the immediate vicinity 
of the most powerful monacch that 


had everswayed the sceptre of 
the Neapolitan realms. 
«Listen, attentively, dearest 


Filippa,” replied the surgeon, ina 
ione of solemn mystery. “You 
have often told me, in those deli- 
cious stolen interviews which you 
have granted me, that you are 
ambitious, and that you seek to 
rise from a lowly sphere : and 1 
have invariably promised to aid you 
in that aspiration, should oppor- 
iunity serve, The time has now 
come when you may render such a 
service to your. sovereign, that he 
will owe his very life to you—and 


whee fully recovered from his 
present alarming illness, he will 


wife of the poor fisherman.” 
"« Oh lif this were indeed true!” 


“Itis as trueas that you are 
beautiful—gloriously beautiful p 
returned Adrian. 

« And the service which it ap- 
pears to bein my humble power 


to render his Majesty ?" . said 
Filippa, interrogatively. 
«Listen, again,” resumed Ad- H 


rian, “The King has been reduced 
bya severe illness tosuch an 
enfeebled, — enervated condition, 
that-his extremé weakness must 
inevitably end in speedy dissolution 
unless the fountains of life be 
renovated.” 

“Į do not understand you, 
signor,” interrupted the Catanian, 
her companion’s mysterious lan- 
guage inspiring her soul with 
vague terrors—as if she caught a 
glimpse of a horrible spectacle, yet 
comprehended it not. 

“J will speak more plainly,” 
said Adrian : “ but be not shocked 
—give not way to vain and idle 
feats, where no danger in reality 
menaces you, And remember that 


your services will reap a noble re- 4 
compense—— A 
«« But those services ?’”” exclaim- U 
ed Filippa, with the impatience of i 
torturing suspense. 
[1 ily d 1 ” A À 
Are easily explained, said 
Adrian, in a reassuring tone. — | 


« The blood is almost dried up in 

the veins ofthe King:he can 

take no nourishment,—and each i 
day—each hour, his body becomes 
more emaciated. Heis dying. 
‘atrophy wasting awa P 
ceptibly : his strength is gone: ] 
reason is impaired, } 
shortly perish, like 


i». 


per, “new blood be infused into 
his veins !" 

Filippa gazed upon her compan- 
ion in speechless horror—as if she 
already more than half conjectured 
yet dared not bring her mind 
positively to shape the dreadful 
idea which had flashed to it. 

«If you shrink from performing 
this service," said. Adrian, coidly, 
“ your presence is no longer needed 
in the roy palace—and you miy 
retire into that obscurity and 
lowliness of soci: position from 
which | would seek fo elevate you 
so highly above all the great ladies 
of Naples." . 

** No—no : do not be angry with 
me, Adrian!" exclaimed Filippa, 
grasping his hand and pressing it 

. with an excitement which he took 
for tenderness. ‘(1 understand 
theservice that is required of me: 
butis it dangerous—is it painful £" 

** Neither the one nor the other," 
answered Adrian. “fn surgical 
knowledge I will vield to no man 
living ;—and, although this exp -ri- 
ment has never been tried- before, 
—ulthough, 'tis à process which is 

as yet unkown in the practice of 

/^ the faculty, —yet will 1 pledg: my 
x soul to the efficacy of the results 
with regard tothe patient, and 
the harmlessness of the Operation 
1n respect to yourself. Ina 


word 


| Filippa, it is a mere matter of 
_ bleeding in the arm,” 
— “T hesitate no longer,” cried 


the Citanian, hastily revolving in 
ier mind ail the bril'iant prosp:ets 
which the surgeon had Opsaed to 


C 


View. : 
JI, Filipos, he respon- 
1 ive of com- 
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us and noiselessly entered 
€ oyal apartment, closing the 
Ripon behind him, - D | cn d 


life— yours for becoming the agent 
of the marvellous “resuscitation 
that will shortly ensue.” 

Thus speaking, he opened an 
oblong box that stood upright on 
the table, and drew forth a singu- 
lar instrument, which his own 
ingenuity had designed, and which 
one of most skilful artificers — in 
Naples had constructed for him, 
—although the workman remained 
in total ignorance of the purpose | 
which the invention was to serve, | 

The instrument was made of 
silver. It consisted of a tube, on 
the upper end of which wasa 
vessel for receiving the blood ; and 
the lower part was so contrived as 
to strap on to the patient's arm, 
There was a cock to turn the san- 
guine fluid on or stop its course at 
any moment ; this worked with the 
transfusing power ofa syringe: 
there was likewise a projecting tube 
to convey the blood ‘into the vein 
of the invalid. 

“This is the instrument,” said 
Adrian surveying ^it all ' the 
pride of one who had accomplished 
a marvellous discovery and a won- 
drous invention: “It is not very 
formidable in appearance?" he 
added, with'a smile. 

" By no means,” replied. Filippa, 
whose courage was now worked 
up toa pitch of fearJess—indomi- 
table energy, 

“ Await — me here 
minutes,” said Adrian. “© As 
the King knows nothing of my 
intentions, —and I must break 
them gradusily to him,—for his 
intellect IS attenuated by long and 

wasting illness,” 

With these words the surgeon 


few 
yet 


fora 
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In about ten minutes he return- 
ed, saying, “His Majesty is awake : 
I have explained to him the only 
means | can devise to save his life ; 
_-and he has consented to the op€- 
ration, Follow me, Filippa : there 
is no need for farther delay.” 

The surgeon took his instrument 
in bis hand, and conducted the 
Catanian into the bed-chamber of 
Robert, King of Naples. 

The room was spacious, and 
furnished with a splendour that 
almost bewildered the wife of the 
humble fisherman, The bedstead 
was of ebony, inlaid with mother- 
of-pearl: the hangings were of 
brocade and velvet, embroidered 
with fleur-de-lis;—and a silver lamp 
depended tothe centre of the ceil- 
ing. 

In the sumptuous coach lay the 
king,—a man of about fifty years 
of age, with a countenance, natu- 
rally harsh and forbidding, now 
hideous in its emaciation and ghost- 
like pallor, and with eyes so sun- 
ken and lustreless that they seemed 
to be the glazed orbs of a corpse. 

For an instant they lighted up 
with a sicklygleam, as their looks 
fel) upon the radiant person of 
Filippa for, even when hovering 
on the very verge of the grave, the 
almost extinguished flame of sensual 
passion was fanned in the mo-: 
narch's breast, at the sight of that 
paragon of female joveliness. 

But in another moment a dim- 
ness came alike upon the intellect 

and the eyes of the King, and he 
relapsed into a state of mazy apathy 
—gazing upon vacancy. 


- Adrian Trespolo now commenc- 
ed his preparations with as much 


TU 
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vein in the King’s arm 
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upright position ; and, directing 
Filippa to stand near, he drew 
forth his lancet—while. she, with 
a cheek that blanched not and an 
eye-lid that quivered not, surren- 
dered her arm to the operation. 
And Adrian took that atm so 
admirably rounded—so firm—and 
longer 


so polished ;—and—no 
remembering the beauty of the 
Catanian, but viewing the limb 


only with the cold and professional 
eye of a surgeon—he sought for 
a particular vein wbich heintended 
to pierce. In another moment the 
incision was made; and the rich 
red blood of the charming woman 
streamed into the silver vessel on 
the summit of the instrument, 

Adrian Trespolo now pierced the 
—introduc- 
ing the end of the projecting tube 
or squirt into the puncture—and 
then bagan the process of injection 
by means of the syringical mecha- 
nism so admirably contrived for 
the purpose. 

Ai the expiration of a couple of 
minutes, a drowsiness seemed to 
come upon the king ;—the apathy 
in which he had laid deepened into : 
lethargy ;—and in a. short time his 
eyes closed in slumber. ^. A. 

For nearly a-quarter of an house M 
the operation lasted ; and when it 
was over, the atms of the King and! 
Filippa were carefuily bandaged by 
the skilful surgeon. 

The Catanian sank into a chair 
the loss oi 
(o) 
h 


frame such 
and to her 
ly glow 
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Adrian, having assured himself 
that the King slept soundly, and 
that the bandage was secure upon 
his arm, led Filippa back into the 
apartment where he had first 
received her ; and making her seat 
herself upon an -ottoman, he said, 
as he took a place near her, “You 
must repose fora short time : the 
cordial will then have taken full 
eitect—and you will be enabled to 
return home without experiencing 
the least disagreeable — sensation 
after the process which has just 
| occurred," 
: “I already feel completely invigo- 
rated," replied the Catanian. 
"Nevertheless, it is necessary 
that you should repose for a little 
while—or the fresh air will over- 
come you," persisted Adrian, “And 
now let me remind you that you 
have been one of the assistants at 
the consummation of a grand 
triumph in the sphere of surgery; 
and the moment the King is suffici- 
ently recovered to be enabled to 
comprehend the full sense of the 
service rendered him this night, I 
shall not fail to speak in your favour. 
For, believe me, Filippa, you may 
. Obtain and exercise despotic sway 
over that sensual monarch : and 
when you are the arbitress of the 
Court you must not forget him who 
Ss will have introduced you to that 
envied pinnacle,” 
— “I never—never can cease to 
- thinkof you with gratitude, Adrian," 
. answered the Catanian. 
not with Jove |” 
Said the surgeon, amorously con- 
templating the matchless counte- 
pie i 
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Adrian. “But tell me—does your 
husband suspect that our acquain- 
tance has been of a date much 
farther back than that morning 
when, three months ago, you des- 
patched a neighbour to solicit my 
attendance as any person in hum- 
ble life may send to implore the 
gratuitous assistance of K medical 
man of some eminence ?" 

*My husband believes that to 
have been the first and the last 
occasion on which we have ever 
met," replied Filippa. “He is not. 
suspicious—scarcely jealous ; but | 
on my return home presently, he: 
will expect to receive some expla- 
nation concerning the mysterious 
manner in which I was taken away, 
and the object of the proceeding. 
Besides, will he not observe this?” 
she asked, as she pointed to the 
bandage on her arm. : 

“Can you not make your peace 
with him by means of that metal 
which has an appealing tongue for 
every heart ?'- demanded Adrian, 
puttinga heavy purse into her hand. 

“Oh! you know not my husband!" 
cried Filippa, althongh, as she made 

the observation, she secured the ~ 
gold amidst the folds of her dress, 
“He is endowed with such rigorous 
principles of honesty—such a stern 
and unflinching rectitude, that he 
will blind his eyes to nothing calcu- 
lated to throw suspicion upon his 
wife's honour.” 

“Your honour need not be 
compromised, Filippa,” said Ad- 
rian: “at the same time, in protf- 
ering an explanation of this night’s 
proceedings, the name of the 
King must be avoided—and mine 

also,” 4 : $ 
“Leave me 


< 


my peace 


to make 
ind,’ exclai 


(THE CORAL ISLAND 


CC-0. Kashmir Research Institute, Srinagar. Digitized by eGangotri 


consideration, “I will tell him 
all—substituting only some weal- 
thy nobleman for the King, and 
some other eminent medical prac- 
titioner for yourself." 

«You may even mention the 
name of my brother, the celebrat- 
ed Dr. Trespolo—or any other so 
long as it be not mine,” observed 
Adrian: “for there are many 
reasons which render it cxpedient 
that Lupo should not be permit- 
ted to entertain the slightest sus- 
piction of the intimacy subsisting 
between yourself and me." 

“Assuredly he shall receive no 
hint from my lips,” returned the 
beautiful but wily Catanian. “And 


now lam about to ask you a 
painful question ——" 
«Spare yourself the pain of 


giving utterance tothat which 1 
can conjecture beforehand," inter- 
rupted Adrian. “ The child is 
strong and healthy in all respects 
save the one horrible affliction.” 

In conversation of this nature 
did the surgeon and Filippa while 
away a couple of hours, at the 
expiration of which the Catanian 
rose to take her departure—it 
being now past two o'clock in the 
morning. 

Adrian embraced her ere she 
descended the stairs, at the bottom 
of which she found the elderly 
porter, whom Adrian ordered to 
escort her home. But Filippa, 
laughing atthe idea of having 
such a safeguard, declared that 
she should feel no apprehension in 
traversing Naples alone, even at 
that hour—and unattended, there- 
fore she issued from the palace. 

But scarcely had she gained the 
street, when a little child, suddenly 
emerging from the deep shade of 
the houses on the opposite side, 
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bounded towards her, and catching 
her by the skirt of her garment, 
exclaimed, “I am glad, dear 
mother, that you have come out of 
the palace at last I" 

“What I—is it possible ?" eja- 
culated Filippa, who not only im- 
mediately recognised the musical 
voice of hef son, but also now 
beheld his beautiful countenance, 
on which, as he gazed up towards j 
her own, the moonlight streamed 
fully, “What means this, my 
child?—and how came you here ?" 

«My father sent me to follow 
the sbirri who bore you away,” 
answered the boy; *andl watch- 
ed you all into the palace. Then 
I thought that L might as well 
remain until you came out, and 
return home with you—fot I sup- 
posed the'sbirri did not mean to 
keep you there for ever." 

“You area good boy to have 
waited thus, Robert," exclaimed 
his mother, taking him by the 
hand and leading him along at a 
moderate rate ; * and now I have 
something particular to say to you. 
But first tell me whom you love 
the best—me or your father ?" 

"You, mother,” was the un- 
hesitating answer. : 

«And why so?” she asked, pro- 
foundly pleased by the reply. 

«Because you never scold me 
whenl beat my playmates —and 
my father always does,” returned 4 
the precocious child. 

“Good !' ejaculated the Cata- 

pian. “Now listen, Robert—and — . 
mind well what I am going to say. M 
"You must not tell youc father that — 
you saw me enter the palace." d 

- “No, mother,” readily respond- 
edithe boya = 

“But you must say ‘that you. 
watched the. sbirri ar self as 


- "no Se AE 
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far as the door of a large house 
precisely opposite the palace of 
the Marquis of Altamura," conti- 
nued Filippa. 

“Ishall not forget,” said Rob- 
ert; hen he repeated to himself 
the words, “ A large house opposite 
the.palace of the Marquis of Alta- 
mura. 

* That is right !' exclaimed 
Filippa, rejoiced to perceive that 
he comprehended his lesson so 
well. “But you must say some- 
thing more—in order to convince 
your father that you are telling 
the truth. You are to observe that 
you asked a person passing by 
whose honse it was; and he replied 
that it was the abode of the cele-. 
brated physician, Dr, Trespolo." 

* ] understand. The abode of 
the celebrated physician, Dr. 
Trespolo. Is that all ?” inquired 
the child. 

"Yes—that will do,” answered 
the woman, who had thus given her 
son the first lesson in the school 
of deceit, as she had already often 
encouraged him in his wayward 
tricks and wilfulness of temper. 

The mother and her boy conti- 
nued their route homeward,—the 
former musing upon the strange 

incidents of the night, and conjur- 
ing up golden visions of the futüre 
—the latter repeating in a low 
‘tone to himself the words which 


aa had ‘been put into his month, and 
which he was to utter in order to 


deceive the fondest of fathers, 

The day was breaking behind 
s when Filippa, and 
came in sight of the 
nd, with a cry of | 
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.glittered in the moonlight, father,” 


“the 


Filippa, uttering all the time the 


most passionate exclamations of | 
delight. i 

But suddenly espying the bane 
dage round the Catanian’s arm, | 
his countenance changed and he | 
cried, ^ By the Saints! you have, 
experienced ill-treatment, — Who [ 
has done this? Speak,  Filippa— 3 
speak, I conjure you! Thougha | 
man of peace, yet willlavenge you," | 

“Calm yourself, my dear hus- 
band," returned Filippa, in the 


most melting soothing tones of 
her flute-Hke voice. “It is no- 


thing dangerous—though connected | 


with an adventure of the most 
marvellous character. But let 
enter the house—for little Robert 


must stand in need of rest—and 


I can relate at our leisure all that | 
has happened to me. The poor | 
child tracked the sbirri to tbe | 


destination whither they bore me; | 
and he -emained in the neigh- | 
bourhood until I joined him." 

“You are a good boy," exclaim- 
ed the fisherman, caressing his 
son fondly : “although your pro- | 
tracted absence has tortured me ` 
at 


cruelly. Had you returned 
once, as I intended But no | 
matter now!You are only a 


child, and cannot be 
have the sense of a grown-up 
person. Itis almost a wonder 
that you succeeded in keeping in | 
the track of the police, without - 
being perceived by them," a | 

"Their helmets and. halberds - 


Supposd to | 


answered the boy; ‘and thusl | 
was able to follow them till they | 

stopped at a large house opposite - 

e palace of the Marquis of 
v aay oe 
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at the intelligence displayed by 
his son, and questioning him thus 
in order to elicit the answers that 
exhibited a shrewdness so grati- 
fying to the feelings of a father. 

“J saw the sbirri take my 
mother into the house,” continu- 
ed Robert; and I determined to 
wait until she came out again. 
For I thought that if any harm 
was intended her she would 
scream —and then I should be at 
hand to alarm the neighbourhood." 

«But how could vou raise the 
wealthy inhabitants of that quar- 
ter, so as to induce them to help 
your mother ?" asked Lupo. 

«| should have cried ‘Fire l 
and when the people rushed out 
of their houses, I should have 
told them that the police were 
murdering a woman in the abode 
of the celebrated physician, Dr. 
Trespolo, was the ready answer 
given by the precocious child. 

«Ah was it to Dr. Trespolo,” 
dwelling that you were takan ?"' 
inquired Lupo, turning towards 


his wife.  *Why—he is the 
elder brother ot that excellent 
-man—-—' 


“When I found that mother 
was conducted into the great 
house opposite the Altamura 
Palace,” interrupted the boy, 
taking it on himself to speak 
again, “I requested a passer-by 
to inform me whose residence it 
was; and he told me that Dr. 
Trespolo, the celebrated. physician 
dwelt there." $ 

By this time the little family 
arty had entered the cottage ; 


embraced by both his parents, — 


. the one caressing him for his 
the other for his 


. intelligence; 
- artfulness,—was 


EID UU 


and Robert, having been heartily | 


dismissed to his: 


couch. 

“And now, Filippa,” said Lupo, 
“I am dying to hear what has 
happened to you this night, and 


what means that bandage upon 
the arm." 
"| have sworn a solemn oath 


not to reveal my adventures savé 
to my husband," replied Filippa. 
“The Doctor stipulated at first 
that | should not be making an 
exception even in your favour: 
but when I explained him how 
necessary it was that I should be 
permited to communicate the 
secret to you—not only for the 
sake of my honouf, but also to 
account for the bandage on my 
arm and the possession of this 
bag of gold,” she continued, 
throwing the heavy purse upon 
the — table, —“when | insisted - 
upon all these points, he yielded 
his assent, on condition, however 
that you yourself should take a 
solemn vow to me not to betray 
the mystery of the night’s adven- 
tares, nor seek to avenge the out- 
rage.” T 

^| have such confidence in you 
Filippa,” said Lupo, who for the 
first few moments had eyed the — 
bag of gold most suspiciousiy,— — 
“that Ido not hesitate to pledge — 
myself to secrecy.” ade 

“Good”? exclaimed the Cata- —— 
aian. “You must now “be in- - 
formed that Dr. Trespolo had an ^ 
old and very wealthy patient 
under his care and at hi i 
house. This noble, whose n 
l couid not learn, was pi 
of atrophy; and the blood 
drying up rapidly in bis. 
Dr. Trespolo thereu i 
a curiousi for 
ing t 


ing 
and healthy 
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“Enough! enough! Filippa,’ 
cried Lupo, his countenance sud- 
denly becoming red with indigna- 
tion, “I understand but too 
well all that has happened! Oh ! 
is it possible—is it possible that 
you Can preserve a calm demea- 
nour after having sold your blood 
for gold 2” ; 
And the fisherman - became 
furiously excited—the veins on 
his forehead suddenly swelling as 
if they were about to burst, and 
his handsome features convulsing 
horribly. : 
*Lupo—you .wrong me, if 
you imagine that I did not smart 
under the outrage," exclaimed the 
Catanian, terrified by this tempest 
of passion which was s. unusual 
on the part of her husband. ‘But 
I was overpowered by main force 
—resistance was  unavailing—I 
was even menaced with death ! 
And when it was all over—when 
the old vahnpyre and drunk my 
youthful blood, I thought that it 
would be useless—nay, mad to 
refuse the reward to dearly pur- 
chased." — 
“Filippa,” said Lupo, approa- 
ching his distorted countenance 


close to her own, and Speaking in 


* 


a tone of such concentrated rage: 


that the words hissed between his 
teeth,—“Filippa, were you starv- 
ing before my eyes—were our boy 
crying for bread— and were I at 
the last gasp of famine, I would 
sooner behold you both perish 
miserably—aye, and die more 
miserably myself—than touch a 
ingle piece of that gold. There 
lood upon it—and it is accurs- 


the fisherman 
ann rushed. 
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from the cottage. 
fawn—imploring him to return; 
but, utterly disregarding her, he 
sped madly on towards the shore 
of the Bay. 


The morning had now com- 
pletely breken,—and ^ glowing 
were the hues which the sea took 
from ths roseate and saffron 
clouds, 


Ina few moments the excited 
Lupo gained the margin of the 
sleeping waters ; and with all his 
force he hurled the bag of gold 
into its depths, 

At the same instant two fisher- 
men emerged from a boat-house 
close at hand; and, witnessing 
the extraordinary conduct of their 
friend and comrade,—though with 
out being aware of the nature of 
the object which he had thus des- 
perately consigned to the  Medi- 
terranean,—they hastily accosted 
him with rapid questions, 

“Delay me not, my friends /" he 
exclaimed, his counténance denot- 
ing a fury that struck terror to their 
hearts-for they thought he had gone 
suddenly mad. “Death to miscre- 
ant physician  Trespolo!" he 
Shouted, with maniacal emphasis ; 
and away he sped back towards the 
cottage--doubtless to fetch some 
weapon where with to execute his 
sanguinary purpose, 

But suddenly his eyes encoun- 
fered his wife, who, pale. and 
trembling, had sunk upon a huge 
stone, midway between the cottage 
and the shore, TAS: 

The fisherman Stopped short— 
threw his arms around her—and 
raised her up, exclaiming, «Com. 
pose yourself, my beloved wife! 
If I spoke harshly to you ere now 
I implore your forgiveness," 


Filippa pur- | 
sued bim with the fleetness of the | 


CR Kasbb bilis CQ Aa SHAN Digitized by eGangotri 39 


“Jt is for me to beseech yon to 
become t-anquil," she murmured, 
. in plaintive tone, at the same time 
Javishing upon him the most tender 
caresses: for the wily woman 
perceived how important it was to 
dissuade him from a design of 
vengeance that, if carried into eifect, 
would strike an innoc:nt person. 

“What do you wish me to do, 
Fillippa?" demanded Lupo, in à 
tone of reviving excitement, “Are 
you a Sicilian and pant not for 
revenge ?” 

“Oh ! revenge would be sweet," 
exclaimed Filippa, clingnig to her 
husband's neck : **but we must not 
sacrifice our honour— we must re- 
member our oaths !" 

*Ah!Ihad forgotten that such 
vows of secrecy and forbearance 
were pledged !” cried the fisherman, 
his manner instantly losing its 
savage ferocity, and his countenance 
assuming an expression which seem- 
ed toimply more eloquently than 
words could have done—'^We-tnust 
resign ourselves to endure this out- 
rage with patience ! 

Tuns was a reconciliation eifec- 
ted between the honest. Lupo and 
the crafty Filippa; and they return- 
ed, hand in hand, to the cottage. 

- But little did the Catanian 
dream of the fearful consequences 
whicli were yet to spring from her 
own daplicity, and from the deceit- 


ful tale that she had put i the 
mouth of her son. 
CHAPTER VI. 
THE DUKE DE DURAS; 


Tue King slept tranquilly for 
several houcs after the wondrous 


operation which had been performed | 


upon him; and Adrian Trespolo 
watched by his bed-side. — 
. Eight o'd aarked b 


OPNS 


` «because | accorded your request. 


clepsydra, or waterdial, and the 
golden beams of a splendid Italian 
morning were peeping through the 
slight opening between the heavy 
drapery of the windows, when a 
lady, of commanding appearance, 
and whose age might be about 
four-and-thirty,entered the chamber. 

This was Sancia, the Queen of 
Naples. 

Approaching the bed, she cast a 
hasty and anxious glance upon the 
countenance of her sleeping hus- 
band; and her own features instant- 
ly lighted up with joy—for she im- i 
mediately recognised a marked and 
striking change in his aspect. 

«His Majesty is saved, most 
gracious Queen!" said Adrian 
Trespolo, who had risen the mo: 
ment Sancia made her appearance. 

*A thousand thanks for these 
welcometidings, signor," she ex- 
claimed, at the same time proffer- 
ing her hand to the surgeon, who 
touched it respectfully with his lips, 
“You have indeed. fulfilled your 
promise—and I can ceadily perceive 
that the King’s condition is greatly 
improved.” 

“When I implored your Majes- . 
ty last eveniug, at eight o'clock, to 
grant me permission to remain in - 
sole attendance upon your royal" 
husband for the space of twelve. 
hours,” said Adrian Trespolo, “it 
was wih the conviction of being 
enabled to accomplish that cure 
which the physicians had pronounc- 
ed to be hopeless.” a M 

“And much annoyed those lea 
ed gentlemen were,” observed the ^ 
Queen, with, a gracious ‘smile, - 


mm 


dence in you, 


But | had cor 
a secret voice 


Trespolo: a 
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been fulfilled. But how have you 
performed this marvellous cure ?” 

“Your Majesty will be pleased 
to recollect that I stipulated for 
profound secrecy in this respect,” 
answered Adrian, “At the same 
time, if your Majesty should com- 
mand me to reveal the means which 
I adopted to resuscitate the King— 
for a resuscitation itindeed is ——” 

“No, Signor Trespolo!” inter- 

rupted Donna Sancii: “I would 
not exercise my authority so unjust- 
ly and so ungratefully as to compel 
you to enter into explanations 

. against your will. It is sufficient 
forme that my beloved husband 
has escaped the imminent peril 
that menaced his life a few hours 
ago. But can it be possible that 
you bled him?" she exclaimed 
abruptly, as she caught sight of the 
bandage upon his arm, 

“No, madam,” replied the sur- 
geon, coldly. 

“Ah! I perceive that this is a 
portion of your secret,” continued 
Sancia; ‘and I shall not manifest 
any impertinent curiosity. Is it 
your wish that the physicians return 
to their duty at the royal bed-side ? 
But, stay!” she added, a sudden 
thought striking her: then, in a 
tone indicative of conscious power 
she observed, “It is fitting and just 
that he who has saved the life of 
his sovereign should henceforth 
have that sacred existence entrusted 
— «to his care. By virtue of the autho- 
rity invested in me daring the 
malady of my husband, I appoint 
ou, Adrian Trespolo, to be chief 
V BR start attached to the 


ow Cw 


e 


hastened to com- 
3 r,and when 


the honour and distinction thus 
conferred upon him. 

Almost immediately after wards, 
the two physicians entered the 
apartment, They came with the 
air of men prepared to ridicule a 
subordinate who had undertaken to 
perform what they themselves, had 
pronounced to be an impossibility : 
but their manner changed first to 
astonishment, and then into the 
most abject submissiveness, when 
they found that the cure was not 
only accomplished, but that the 
despised Adrian Trespolo had been 
suddenly promoted over their heads, 

The Physician General-—such 
was now Adrian’s title--did not 
however manifest the least degree 
of pridenor selí importance ; but 
gave his instructions in a calm and 
unassuming tone, characterized 
only by the confidence of a medical 
man who knows that he is pursuing 
the proper course of treatment. 

The King awoke shortly after 
nine o'clock; and though still 
much enfeebled, he felt consider- 
ably better, His tongue had reco. 
vered its full power of articula- 
tion;and his eyes had lost the 
glassy appearance of death. 
But Adrian Trespolo would not 
permit him to converse at any 
length with the Queen: on the 
contrary, he insisted upon the 
necessity of maintaining | silence 
around the sick-bed ; and when the 
King had partaken of some refresh- 
ment, he administered to him an 
opiate that speedily lulled him again 
to sleep. 

The day passed; and at seven 
o'clock in the evening, Adrian 

pronounced his Majesty to be com- 
pletely out of danger. These tid- 


ings were immediately communi- — 
_ cated to the nobles and: courtiers, 


A ja y 


TIR 
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who in another apartment, were 
anxiously awaiting the moment to 
be summoned to pay their homage 
to their royal master. In a few 
minutes, therefore, the sick-cham- 
ber was crowded with some twenty 
men of all grades of rank from a 
Knight to a Prince, 

Amongst them was a short, pale, 
and sickly-looking youth, of about 
sixteen years of age and, whose 
countenance, though having the 
advantage of fine eyes and regular 
features, was sinister and disagree- 
able in .expression. He was 
elegantly attired, and wore a star 
upon his breast ; and às he entered 
the apartment, all the courtiers 
made way for him with respectful 
obeisance, 

This was Charles, Duke, of 
Duras—the King's nephew ; and, 
as he advanced towards the bed 
in which his Majesty was now 
propped up with pillows, the 
young Prince scarcely attempted 
to conceal the vexation which he 
experienced at finding his royal 
uncle so rapidly approaching ~a 
state of convalescence. For, 


though it was well known that the 
King had made a will bequeathing 
at his 


demise io his 


ihe, 


= 


CORAL ISLAND 41 


search Institute, Srinagar. Digitized by eGangotri 


the sleeping babe whom he had 
destined, should she live, .to succeed 
him. But in another minute 


_ his glance was turned suspiciously 


towards the Duke of Duras, . who, 
perceiving that look and fully 
comprehending what was passing 
in the mind of his royal uncle, 
sujered a slight smile of mingled 
contempt and cunning to play upon 
his lips—as if to assure the King 
that though he had made a will, it 
was not altogether certain that its 
conditions would experience im- 
plicit obedience. 

These little circumstances, which 
passed by the bedside of the King, 
were duly noticed by two persons : 
we mean Donna Sancia and Adrian 
Trespolo. 

The former sighed profoundly, 
as if she foresaw all the miseries 
that the fature had in store for her 
native land ; but the latter hasten- 
ed to put an end toa scene which 
he perceived to be calculated to 
excite the King, Exercising, 
therefore, his authority as Physi- 
cian-General, he commanded that 
the ceremony ot kissing the royal 
hand should be dispensed with ; 
and the Duke of Duras, the 
courtiers, and the nurse with the | 


Adrian now administered ans 


other gentle opiate to the King; and 
he was watehing the etfect which 


ervant entered 


gout 
e 
o 


A 
rer 


Princess Joanna, thereupon retired. e 


f 
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accosted him, saying in a low 
whisper, so as not to disturb the 
royal invalid, “Tell the messenger 
who brought this note, to retnrn 
instantaneously and inform my 


housekeeper that I shall be home 
again withla an hour." ed 
The domestic bowed and with- 


drew ; and as soon as the King 
had sunk into a profound slumber, 
Adrian left him in charge of the 
Queen and the two physicians, 
intimating to them that his own 
attendance at the sick-bed would 
not be requisite until the morrow. 

The Physician-General was now 
hastily taking his departure from 
the royal palace, when at the angle 
of a corridor he suddenly encoun- 
tered the Duke of Duras. 

“One moment, worthy leech,” 
sain the Prince,in atone of half 
command—half-familiarity, as he 
laid his hand upon the shoulder 
of Adcian, who drew himself up 
haughtily at being thus accosted by 
the stripling scion- of Royalty. 
“Nay—assume notan oifended air,” 
continued the latter: “I would 
speak with you on a subject of 
importance." 

“On another occasion I shall be 
delighted to listen to your High- 
ness," returned Adrian : “but 
the present I am most particularly 
engaged." 

“Tam sorry for that, signor," 
said Prince Charles ; “because it 


will compel me to detain you a few 


omenís against your inclination, 
And yct, if [ be not mistaken, you 
forget. your impatience and 


n with interest so soon as | 


"n have hinted at the project 


for - 


now, But circamstances may change, 


upon the words that indicated how 
brief he wished the interview to 
be, “I shall not be guilty of so 
much rudeness as to persist in re- 
turning home at once—although 
I can assure your Highness that 
my presence is earnestly needed 
there," 

"Our colloquy shall only oc- 
cupy a minute," exclaimed Char- 
Jes :then fixing his dark eyes | 
keenly upon the Physician-Gene- | 
ral, he said in'a low but emphatic ] 
whisper, ^ You are ambitious— | 
ard if you will serve me, it shall | 
bemycare to raise you to the 1 

| 
| 
| 


yy E 
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highest offices in the State." 

"Your lordship is particularly 
kind,” observed Adrian, in a tone 
which left the Prince utterly vn- | 
able to judge whether those words 
were spcken with sincerity or in 
irony, 

“But I require immense aid at 
your hands in the first instance," 
continued Charles de Duras, draw- 
ing the Pbysician-General farther 
down into the obscurity of the 
corridor; “and that. assistance 
you are the very man to atford— 
or else I have most strangely mis- 
read your character." ? 

“Proceed, my lord,” said Ad- 
rian, his curiosity  excited— 
although he chose not to show that 
such was the fact, 

"Youare aware thatthe King 
bas bequeathed his crown to my 
cousin 


g live : at all events ji 
ays are dangerous,” č  ă 
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said the Physician-General. “ It 
would be a matter of no difficulty 
to usurp the sceptre of a babe: but 
it might be otherwise were the pre- 
sent reign to Jast until the Princess 
Joanna attained an age calculated 
to enlist a party in her interests.” 

«You have read my meaning 
aright,” returned the Duke. “Can 
you not divine what else I would 
say to you?" : 

“Jt is scarcely possible to form 
such a conjecture," answered the 
Physician-General; “because the 
King is alive and likely tolive for 
many years to come." 

«But he who thus miraculously 
restored him to existence," said the 
Prince, in an impetuous though 
whispering tone, “can as easily send 
him to sleep for ever.” 

And as he spoke, he clutched Ad- 
tian violently by the arm: but as 
the corridor was quite dark, they 
could not observe the expression of 
each other’s countenance. t 

“You have misunderstood me, 
Prince—grossly misunderstood my 
character,” said the Physician- 
General, his voice denoting mingl- 
ed hauteur and indignation, “By 
what right do you dare presume 
that I would lead myself to. your 
treasonable-nay, murderous views?" 

“J am well assured that I have 
not misunderstood your character,” 
replied Charles de Duras, empha- 
tically; “although J may not have 
comprehended the direction 
which your private interests take. 
Think you that, young as lam, I 
cannot read the human mind by 
the index of: the countenance ? 
Reflect—-consider, man! Aid me 
to ascend the throne—and you shal 
‘be second in the State to me only!” 
I have no n © pause for 
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“my mind cannot be swayed by 
your promises bright in appearance 
though they be. I wish you good 
evening." : 

And the Physician-General was 
passing on when the Duke caught 
him violently by the arm. 

«Listen, signor," said the excit- 
ed Prince, the words hissing from 
nis parched tongue, through his 
teeth. 

“The colloguy that has just 
occurred between us, places us in 
the position of enemies, But I would 
warn you to be cautious how you 
venture to breathe to a human ear 
one syllable of all that bas fallen 
from my lips. The word of a 
commoner is as naught against 
that of a Prince ot the Blood Ro- 
yal; and were you to accuse me cf 
having made such a proposal to 
you, I should deny the charge 
with boldness and indignation, For, 
remember, that no witness has 
overheard our colloquy. —— ” 

“Your Highness is mistaken !” 
suddenly exclaimed the emphatic 
but musical voice of a female, who 
by the rustling of her dress and the 
sound of her steps, approached 

froma very short distance down - 
the corridor, where she had been 
concealed in the deep darkness. ay 
“Filippa!” ejaculated Adrian, in- | 
stantly recognising the voice, 
“Hah! what means this ?" cried 
the Prince, catching hold of a 
plump round arm as he extendi 
his hands at hazard. : 
“Jt means, my lord, th: 
overheard all the in 
sals and vile threats th: 
uttered to Signor Tres 
the:Catanian, forcibly 
ing her harm fr 
be 


Prince 


dd 
pletely in one’s power—to use him 
in any emergency that may arise,” 
“Wisely spoken, Filippa!” ex- 
claimed the Physician-General. “My 
lord,” he continued, 
himself to the Duke, **vour secret is 
safe with us: bul, remember—the 


. time may come when we shall de- 
mand of you the reward for our 
forbearance.” 


Having thus spoken, Adrian 
Trespolo moved rapidly along the 
1 corridoz, the Catanian accompany- 
S ing him; while the Duke of Daras 
remained riveted to the spot where 
they had left him—for vexation and 
alarm combined to bewilder and 
astonish him. 


Sash Denied 


CHAPTER VII, 
A DEED OF DARKNESS. 


: HavinG reached the private door 
opening upon the gardens, the 
i Physician-General and Fllippa 


traversed the grounds in silence: but 
when they had gained the street, 
the former sajd, **How happened it, 
beauteous creature, that you were 
SO opportunely concealed in the 
corridor ?" j 

“The circumstance is easily ex- 
plained,” replied the Catanian. 
"Something which passed between 
= my husband and myself this morn- 
— Ang, after my return home, render- 
ed me anxjous to see you again as 
speedily as convenient. But 1 
could not get away from Lupo un- 
til the evening—as he was in no 
mour to go out fishing to-day. 
ast I managed to leave him on 
ome pretence ; and I sped to your 
ode, You were not there; and 
our hou keeper was in conster- 
-l know not why." 

id not tel) 


addressing © 


egress 


THE HEREDITARY CURSE e 
CC-0. Kashmir Research Institute, Srinagar. Digitized by eGangotri 


servation. 

“No: but perceiving that she 
was in great tribulation at some. 
thing," continued Fillippa, «I: 
oifered her my services in any way 
that might be useful, She cheer. | 
fully accepted the proposal : and | 

having written a hasty note, re- 
quested me to take it to you at the 
palace, She little suspected," add- 
éd the Catanian, with an arch smile, | 
‘which rendered her truly bewitch- | 
ingas the moonlight played upon | 
her handsome | countenance,—"she | 
little suspected that I was not alto- 
gether unacquainted with the inte- | 
rior of tne royal dwelling." 

“She doesnot even know > you 
by sight, I should imagine," said | 
Adrian, in a measured tone, as if 
he were revolving something of 
importance in his mind. 

"And I did not make myself 
known to her," returned Filippa : 
"neither did she ask me who | 
Was, nor wherefore I sought to 
speak with you, ; Indeed, the poor 
woman seemed quite bewildered 
—and she was very thankful when 
I consented to become her messen- | 
ger in respect to the note she was 
anxious to convey to'you. Away 1 
sped-and.on my arrival at the palace, 
I delivered the letter toa lacquey 
to be borne to you: I waited to 
learn if there were any reply—and 
ina few minutes the domestic came 
back stating thatl was to return - 
to your house at once and say that 

you would speedily follow. But 
the uncouth valet left me to find | 
my way out of the palace as best 1 _ 
might ; and I took the wrong turn- 
ing the passages, where | « 
roping < 
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remain in the concealment of the 
darkness, You know the rest." 

«J am rejoiced at this series of 
circumstances which made you an 
ear-witness of all that passed bet- 
ween Charles de Duras and myself,” 
said Adrian, ‘That Prince is in 
our power : we can ruin him at 
any moment, should he dare to set 
himself in opposition to that in- 
fluence which we must inevitably 
obtain at Court. The King is 
saved : the Queen has already testi- 
fied her gratitude towards me by 
placing me at the head of the 
medical faculty ;—and ere many 
days shall have elapsed, you, my 


beloved Filippa, will be in high 
favour with their Majesties. And 


now Imust revert to one of the 
incidents of this evening. You are 
actually unaware of the contents of 
the nofe that my housekeeper sent 
tome through you ?" demanded 
Adrian, 

“J have already assured you of 
my ignorance in that respect," 
replied the Catanian. 

“Then prepare yourself to hear 
news which cannot, under the 
circumstances, be displeasing to 
you,” said Adrian. “The child is 
dead !” 

«Heaven be thanked !” ejacula- 
ted Filippa, in a tone of profound 
sincerity. “This then, was the 
reason of your housekeepet's 
bewilderment : and it was a singu- 
lar coincidence that she should 
have made me the bearér of the 
note containing the intelligence of 
the death of my own child." 

«| presume that you do not 
experience any inclinatioa to be- 
pse ?" said Adrian, 
g an injunction than 


an interrogatory. 
RET 


ra- . 


cried Filippa, a cold shudder pass- 
ing over her entire frame. 

“The interment, then, shall be 
eifected privately—this very night, 
-—and in my own garden," said 
Adrian. “But we are now within 
sight of my house—and I must bid 
you farewell." 

“You forget,” exclaimed Filippa, 
“that I cailed in the first instance ` 
for the purpose of communicating 
to you something that had occur- 
red.” 

«Speak—and use despatch ,” said 
Adrian; "for my time is very 
precious." 

The Catanian related in a few 
words the particulars of the dispute 
whieh she had had with her hus- 
band in the lorning,—not omit- 
ting the tale which she had put into 
tlie mouth ot her son—thefact of 
Lupo throwing the purse into the 
sea—the threats wbich he had 
uttered against Dr. Trespolo—and , 
the reconciliation which had subse- 
quently taken place. ` 

“All that you have now told me, 
Filippa,” observed the Phy- 
sician-Genezal, “convinces me 


„more than ever that Lupo is no 


fitting mate for you. But rest 
patiently until I am enabled to 
introduce you to the sphere of the 
Court—and you will then openly 
discard the humble fisherman 
altogether humble fisherman alto- 
gether.” 

The Catanian’s heart smote her 


as she murmured an assent to this Le 


proposition ;—for she was not a: 
yet either so thoroughly- depra 
or sochanged by ambitious long: 


À6 


THE HEREDITARY CURSE | 


CC-0. Kashmir Research Institute, Srinagar. Digitized by eGangotri 


Lupo. . . 

She and Adrian now separated 
—the former retracing her way to 
the cottage, the latter proceeding 
to his own abode, 

But the moment the door was 
opened to him by the housekeeper 
who had been ansiously watching 
for his return, he learnt that his 

` brother the physician had called, 
and wasactually waiting for him 
in one of theapartments that we 
have before described. 

“One word!” said Adrian, in a 
low and hasty whisper to his 
domestic: “has my brother seen 
the dead child ?" 

“Yes, signor," was the reply. 

Confusion!” muttered Adrian— 
and for a few instants he appeared 
irresolute how to act : then sudden- 

‘ly making up his mind, he gave the 
housekeeper certain brief but 
imperative injunctions, which 
she promised to obey. 

This being done, Adrian 
repaired to the room where his 
brother was waiting for him: but 
we shal] not pause to detail the 


conversation which teok place be-' 
Suffice it to say that, 


tween thein. 

they discoursed upon the death of 

the child, who had been attacked 
with convulsions and expired sud- 
denly :—and they likewise spoke of 

the marvellous cure which Adrian 

had etfected with regard to the 
King, and the nature of which he 

... explained to bis brother, who con- 
=  gratulated him sincerely on his 
ingenuity, his success, and his 
elevation to the post of Physician- 
— General. For the elder Trespolo 
- was a man of such strict probity 
generous feelings that he 
was incapable .of harbouring envy 
jealousy i | respect to his younger 


It was about eleven o'clock when 
Dr. Trespolo took leave of Adrian; | 
and the worthy physician, as he | 
crossed the'threshold, said, ** Late | 
though it now be I shall proceed at | 
once to the palace of the Marquis 


ot Altamura." 


i: * » * 


x L3 » "n Li 1 
It was a litlle past the midnight 
hour, when a patrol, in threading a 
narrow street in the immediate 
vicinity of the Altamura Palace, 
discovered a human form lying 
motionless upon the ground. 

The sbirri hastened to raise the 
body;and as the moonlight stream - 
ed upon the pile and ghastly 
countenance, one of the officers, 
instantly recognising the features, ' 
distorted as they were, exclaimed, 


* By the saints! 'tis the good Dr. | 


Trespolo !"' 

A cry of horror burst from the 
rest—for the physician was. widely 
known, and universally respected ; 
and it was evident, from the blood 
which deluged the pavement, that 
he had been foully murdered, 

His house being close at hand, 
he was immediately borne thither ;~ 
and his domestics were horror- < 
stricken when they beheld their 
much-loved master placed lifeless 
at their feet. One of them was 
instantaneously despatched to in- 
form Adrian of the terrible tragedy, 
andin the meantime the corpse 
was carefully examined by the 
police. There was a deep wound 
in the back, between the shoulders; 
and it was therefore evident that 
the unfortunate gentleman had been 
Stabbed from behind. But assassin 
had taken away his murderous 
weapon with him—having doubt- 

less satisfied himself that the one 
blow had been deut with fatal 
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effect. 

In the course ofa couple of 
hours Adrian Trespolo made his 
appearance ; and when he beheld 
the lifeless form of his brother, he 
threw himself upon the cold corpse, 
giving vent to loud lamentations. 

The question now arose amongst 
the sbirri, whether the murdered 
man was known to have any ene- 
mies ;but his domestics unani- 
mously declared that their late mas- 
ter was of a disposition incapable 
of offending a human soul—a state- 
ment which Adrirn enthusiastically 
corroborated. 

“And yet,” observed one of the 
officers, “the foul deed was evident- 
ly done by an enemy ora bravo: 
for his money is safe about his per- 
son, and the ring has not been re- 
moved fiom his finger.” 

“Perchance,” suggested a do- 
mestic, my poor master was mis- 
taken for some other person who 
had been marked out asa_ victim 
for the assassin's steel,” 

“At all events,” exclaimed Adri- 
an, who seemed to be powerfully 
attected, “justice must institute 
the most searching investigation— 
and l myself will reward with a 
hundred pistoles the individual who 
shall discover the author of the 
crime. Oh! my dear brother, you 
shall be avenged—deeply avenged!” 

The sbirri now took their, de- 
parture; and Adrian, kneeling down 
bytheside of the corpse, prayed 
aloud for the repose of the murder- 
ed pbysician’s soul, ‘the servants 
all joining in the solemn interces- 
sion. 


Soon after daybreak Adrian be-. 


gan to give directions for the fune- 
ral, it being the custom in that 


tol the rites of interment wi 


e E 


country'and in these times to proceed- 
ithin. 


twenty-four hours after the death 
of an individual. He then sent for 
patricio Ventura, the notary, in 
whose presence he took formal 
possession of the house and all that 
it contained as bis brother's heir; 
and to his secret joy, he found that 
the fortune which he had thus 
suddenly acquired was even far grea- 
ter than he had anticipated. : 

These matters occupied several 
liours;andit was now teno'clockin 
the morning succeeding the night 
of the murder. 

Scarcely had the notary taken 
his departure, when ene of sbirri, 
who had discovered the body in 
the street, made his appearance; 
and the moment he entered the 
room where Adrian and the do- 
mestics were gathered around the 
corpse, it was easy for them to 
perceive, by the officer’s counten- 
ance, that he had something of 
importance, to communicate. 

“The murderer is: discovered,” 
he exclaimed, without waiting to 
be questioned. - 

“Whois hef” was the anxious 
demand that burst from the lips 
of those to whom these words were 
addressed. ! 

«A fisherman, 
was the reply. 

“Lupo!” repeated Adrian, his 
countenance, tone and manner all 
indicating surprise and horror. 

“Yes, signor: there is unques- 
tionable evidence to fix the crime - 
upon him," said the sbirro 2 

“This is scarcely pes“! 
claimed Adrian ; “because Lup 
indeed he be the same pers 
whom you are speaki 
deep debt of gratitude t 
cannot possibl 
offence from my poo! 

brother? —— 


£z 


named Lupo,” 


n o 
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Nevertheless, signor,” persisted 
the officer, “ the fisherman Lupo 
— is the assassin ; and he has been 
lodged in the criminal gaol.” 

“Oh ! who could believe that so 
much wickedness lurked in the 
breast of a man with such a frank 
and ingenuous expression of coun- 
tenance!’ cried Adrian Trespolo, 
holding up his hands in dismay. 
“Yet, after all, it may not be the 
same! Tell me! he continued, 
addressing himself directly to the 
sbirri, ^ is the fishermang Lupo of 
whom you speak, married to a 
woman of great beauty and gene- 
rally denominated the Cafainian 
Rose 9" 

“The same!” cried the officer. 

“Then the individual whom you 
accuse is indeed the person who is 
deeply indebted to me," responded 
Adrian. “But how came you to 
discover any trace indicating him 
as the criminal ?”’ y 

“Immediately upon ^ quitting 
this house ere now,” answered 
the sbirro, “I agreed with my 
companions that we should disperse 
ourselves amongst the poorer neigh- 
bourhoods and institute the usual 

inquiries in cases like the present. 
It happened that I was appointed 
by our officer to visit the district in 
which Lupo resides ; and shortly 
after daybreak I encountered two 
fishermen with whomI am ac- 
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‘but I performed my duty by arrest- — 


the fact that yesterday morning, 
ata very early hour, they haq 
seen Lupo rush ina frantic state — 
down to the sea-shore and throw | 
something into the water, “They 
accosted him with queries res. | 
pecting his strange behaviour ; | 
but he refused to give any expla. | 


nation, and broke’ forth M 
dreadful threats of vengeance | 
upon Dr, Trespolo. The two | 
fishermen gave meall this infor- 


mation with considerable reluc- 
tance—they being evidently un- 
willing to compromise their 
friend: but Lshowed them the | 
only way to clear themselves | 
from the suspicions which their | 
agitated manner had excited in. 
my mind, was to reveal what- 
ever they knew. Thus was it 
that I elicited the circumstances | 
which pointed to Lupo as the 
murderer ; and | forthwith repair- 
ed fo his cottage. 1 did not ` 
acquaint him with the object of — 
my visit, but put to him. certain | 
questions whereby I ascertained 
that he was absent from home for 
several hours during the - past — 
night ; for what purpose, however; 
he did not choose to esplain. I then 
informed him of the murder and of 


the — suspicious circumstances 
existing with regard to himself, | 
He vehemently protested his _ 


Innocence : his wife and son burst 
forth into piteous lamentations i 


ing and conveying him away to - 
prison,” : i 

“The hundred pistols which 1 
promised are therefore 
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sbirro had taken his departure, a 
domestic informed the Physician- 
General that a female desired to 
speak to him without delay and 
in private, 

Adrian, who knew full well who 
the — visitress was, accordingly 
repaired to the apartment where 
she was waiting to see him. 

He found the Catanian—for she 
it was—pale and agitated, but with 
tearless eyes. Her state of mind was 
rather au intense excitement, made 
up of many emotions, than an 
unmixed feeling of affliction: for her 
ambition and her selfishness on the 
one hand were struggling against 


her lingering atfection and a 
sentiment of commiseration in 
respect to Lupo on the other. 


*Have you heard the. terrible 
news?" she exclaimed ina dry and 
thick voice as she hastened forward 
to meet Adrian the moment he en- 
tered the room. 

ul have just heard that your 
unhappy husband has been arrested 
on the dreadful charge of having 
assassinated my brother,” responded 
Adrian, in a melancholy tone and 
with kindred ‘manner. 

“But I can scarcely 
possible that Lupo has done, 
cried the Catanian. 

“Filippa, do not attempt to blind 
yourself to the damning natu-e of 
the evidence which proclaims his 
guilt," said Adrian, solemnly. 
"Rather should you rejoice that you 
have not become the victim of his 
jealous rage and his high notions of 
honour. Heisa true Neapolitan, 
. he deemed himself insult- 
ed—outraged in the . person of his 


believe it 
this," 


letto. 


ed himself 
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innocence—such deep feeling ex- 
pressed in his countenance as he 
invoked the Saints to bear witness 
to that averment!"said the Catanian, 
scarcely knowing what to think. 

“Js it possible that you who are 
so well acquainted with the depths 
and intricacies of the human heact, 
should be thus easily misled? "' 
demanded Adrian, almost in a 
taunting tone. Your husband was 
absent for two or three hours dur- 
ing the night—and he could not 
give an account of himself for that 
interval.” 

«No—not to the sbirro,” replied 
Filippa, “because he was too gener- 
ous to throw 
tion against me or my honour. But 
Lam well aware it was in conse- 
quence of 7y protractedabsence that 
he went out to seek for me n 

«And meeting accidentally with 
my brother,” interrupted Adrian 
«his rage triumphed over his better 
feelings—and he slew him !” 

‘This argument was iressistible ; 
and the Catanian’s countenance 
showed that she had no longer a 
doubt upon the subject. 

“My dearest friend—my well 
beloved ` Filippa,” exclaimed the 
Physician-General, taking her hand 
and pressing it warmly between 
both his. own, “it is useless to 
attempt to find proofs of your 
husband’s innocence. Be a woman 
of strong nerve and high courage 


—aánd rather rejoice than grieve at 


this event. Have I not alre dy made 


` 


the slightest imputa- . 


` 


= 


or. 2 i 


an a 
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ment: “I have forgotten nothing of 
all that !” 

“Then believe me that the most 
glorious destinies await you-—aye, 
and your son likewise,” continued 
the astute Adrian ; for he knew full 
well how proud the mother was of 
the boy, and how much his wilful 


disposition resembled her own. 
« Will it be an indifferent and 
unimportant thing! for you 


to be addressed as, ‘her ladyship the 
Countess,’ and Robert as, “ny lord 
the Count?’ Now, mark me—all this 
shall come to pass; and there are 
even more improbable events than 
that Robert shall wed the Princess 
Joanna and take his seat upon the 
throne of Naples ! You heard the 
proposals which the Duke of Duras 
made to me; and a moment’s reflec- 
tion must convince you how 
favourable it would have been to 
my interests to fall into his views. 
The King of Naples would then 
have been in my power—for he 
assuredly would have seized upon 
the throne, had I consented to 
remove Robert of Anjou form his 
path. But I refused to league my- 
self with him, Filippa—because it 
remains for you and me to unite 
our energies and our intzigues, that 
We may serve our own ends. 
Now do you comprehend me, 
dearest P” 


ed woman, no longer sorrowing at 


d to perish ultimately by th 
oomed to pe ti y by the 

lái roke; “I understand it 
evote myself, body and 
herance of these 
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separate—or it may seem strange 
to the domestics in this house that. 
our interview should: last so long, 
An idea, however, strikes me P’ he 
added suddenly: “for the sake of. 
appearances it well be as well that | 
you and^Robert should visit your | 
husband in prison. You may endea- — 

vour to console him—but beware | 

how you permit him, by any 
sophistry or display of forced | 
emotions on his part, to persuade 
you of his innocence. Keep well 
in memury , the truthful maxim— 
that they who aspire to rise and 
succeed in Royal Courts must 
smother all feelings and crush all | 

sentiments that may lead to a 

weakness prejudicial to their 

interesis,” | 
“Thave this day received from | 


| 
l 


you a lesson which I cannot | 
possibly forget,” answered the | 
atanlan. 


And, after again embracing the | 
Physician-General, she took her 
departure. 


CHAPTER VIII, 
THE DUNGEON. 


ALTHOUGH it was a bright and 
glorious day, and the sun was 
shining joyously on the faic City | 
of Naples, it wis more obscure than _ 
twilight in the dungeon where’ the 
unfortunate fisherman was confined. | 

Seated ona rude stone bench, 
with his elbows upon his knees 
and his hands supporting his head, 


Lupo was absorbed ina dee | 
dreadful reverje, ae 


footsteps | | 
his. 
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and son were in his presence. 

The turnkey placed the lamp in 
a recess containing a crucifix, and 
retired. 

Lupo sprang from his seat and 
caught Filippa to his breast : then 
he embraced his son—sobbing 
bitterly as he thus lavished his 
caresses on those who were so dear 
to him. 

For a few instants the Catani- 
an was deeply moved by her hus- 
band's appearance and grief : but 
she recalled to her mind the bright 
prospects held out by the Physician- 
General—and her heart was as it 
were stecled against the better 
feelings of her nature, although 
het manner remained kind, atfec- 
tionate, and consoling in appear- 
ance, Asfor little Robert, he had 
been already tutored by his mother 
to believe that his father was really 
guilty ; and the child's soul was 
thus in a measure hardened against 
his sire. Nevertheless he wept : and 
Lupo knew no that the boy's feel- 
ings were in any way changed to- 
‘wards him. 

“Filippa,” he said, after a long 
silence, “do you believe that I have 
really committed this crime 
whereof I am accused ?" 

«Oh!my dear husband,” she 
answered, «Iam well aware of 
the atfection you entertain for me, 
and how jealous you are of any 
outrage upon me—" 

“Then you do believe that I slew 
Dr. ‘Trespolo ?" exclaimed 


ing a too faithful index to the 
anguish which racked his heart. 

.. “Qh ! wherefore press that ques- 
ion upon me? Filippa. 
x e [. A m- 


to sob bitterly. 


the - 
fisherman, his countenance becom-- 


me is my absence fr 


faith in my solemn asseverations 
of innocence!" cried Lupo, in a 
patoxysm of mingled rage and 
grief, «“ O Filippa ! is it. possible 
that you have lost all trust—all 
confidence in my word? When I 
wooed thee in thine own Catanian 
city, thou didst hang with delight 
on the vows that I pledged thee— 
and thou didst believe me then ! 
Nay—more : thou didst make me 
repeat those vows ful! often, be- 
cause it was pleasing to thee to 
hear them 1 l swore to wed thee— 
to treat thee with kindness and 
gentleness,—and I have never for- 
feited my word! For seven years 
have webeen united—and I call 
upon thee now to say whether I ` 
have ever borne myself towards 
thee otherwise than as loving hus- 
band.” 

«All that you say is strictly— 
solemnly true,” returned Filippa, 
with difficulty struggling against 
the tender emotions which swelled 
her heart almost to bursting. 

“Then answer me again, my 
own dear wife,’ exclaimed the i 
fisherman ; “ and tell me whether ; 
| have so fulfilled all the ~ 
pledges 1 made thee in other and 
happier days that my word merits. 
to be doubted now P” i 

«Oh ! let us not talk thus,” cried 
the Catanian, while Robert began : 
“Rather let us 
devise the means to collect evidence 
to aid thee before the criminal - 
tribundl-—" ' ` p 

«One word, Filippa,” sai 
his manner suddenly 
decided— almost ste 
principal fact. which t 


d s. 
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thus absent. You left me with a 
promise to return in a short. time ; 

you were long away—and, fearing 

~ that some harm had occurred to 
you, I went forth to seek you. But 

had I given this explanation to the 

sbirro, he would have attributed 

| my conductto jealousy of thee; and 
s for a husband to be jealous, is to 
imply that his wife has given him 
cause to entertain the feeling, 
Now, I would sonner die—yes, 
perish by the headman's stroke," 
he added emphatically, “than 
„throw the slightest stain upon thee: 
and, therefore, when. | face my 
judges, I shall stubbornly refuse to 
declare the motive that took me 
abroad and detained me away frrm 
home last-night.  Talknot, then, 
tome of obtaining evidence to 
support the averment of my inno- 
cence ! I cannot blind myself to the 
appalling combination of circum- 
stances that bear witness against 
me; but Ihave yet that faith in 
heaven’s justice-in heaven’s mercy, 
which forbids me to despair ! For 
the present, however, it would be a 


consolation to know that my wife. 


believes in my innocence : other- 
wise l care not what may happen 
: tome. Again, therefore, do I put 

that question to thee : again do I 
ask whether thou dost deem me 
guilty ! But ere thy lips frame the 
reply, let me warn thee to- fell the 
truth— to declare the honest convic- 
tion harboured - in thine own heart 
—and not to respond falsely in the 
hope of atfording me consolation. 
Now, speak. l? . 

"Lupo, you distract me !” 
claimed Filippa, throwing her 
arms around his neck, “I cannot 
z dare not reply to your question. 
. O my God ! wherefore do you thus 

. urge me into an extreme that will 


ex— 
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drive me mad ?" | 

«Enough ! enough !' cried: the! 
fisherman, repulsing  her—not* 
brutally, but firmly : then seating | 
himself, and taking Robert upon;. 
his knee, he said, “My boy, tell me“ 
—do you believe that your father i | 
a murderer ?" 

«I think that Dr. Trespolo was 
a very wicked man,” answered the 
sobbing child, and—and Y 

«What? Speak ?" 
Lupo, anxiously. 

“And that he deserved to be 
killed by your hand,” responded | 
the boy. q 

“Then ts the cup of my bitterness 
full indeed !” said the fisherman in | 
a tone of despair,ashe set down the | 
child again, 

At this moment the turnkey re- 
appeared. | 

“My dearest husband V’ exclaim- | 
ed Filippa, who, deeply moved by 
Lupo's great affliction, had almost 
decided to obey the dictates of her 
better feelings at any risk she 
might incur with regard to her 
golden hopes and her connection 
with Adrian Trespolo: “my dear 
husband—one word i 1 

*Not another  sentence—not 
another syllable " cried the fisher- 
man, covering his face with his 
hands: “ye deem me guilty—ye 
believe my hands to be stained with 
blood,—and'tis enough—enough ! 
Away—leave me!” ru 

Thus Speaking, and unable to 
command his emotion, Lupo thrust 
his wife and child forth from the 
dungeon, the door of which was 
immediately closed again and 
bolted Sy the turnkey, “A 

* * * 0 x a4 

Several hours had passed since | 
this painful interview ; and the sun 
had set some time, when the door | 


— — 


ejaculated | 


t > 
ec. ae 
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of Lupo's cell was once more 
unbarred, and a priest enveloped 
in his friars gown and cowl, 
made his appearance. 

The gaoler, having admitted the 
holy man, left the door ajar, so that 
he might retire at pleasure, there 
being no danger of the prisoner's 
escape on that account, as the 
corridor landing to the cell hada 
stroog gate at the end, and was 
moreover guarded by a sentinel. 

«My son,” said the priest, seat- 
ing himseif by the fisherman's side, 
« need scarcely explain my errand. 
Thou needest spiritual consolation 
—and I am come to afford it." 

“Holy father,” responded Lupo, 
“thy presence is most welcome to 
me: but I am innocent of the crime 
imputed to me.” 

“Aggravate not the blackness of 
thy turpitude by this falsehood, my 
son,” exclaimed the priest, throw- 
ing back his cow], so that the light 
of the lamp which the gaoler had 
left streamed fully upon his benevo- 
lent countenance, «Thou hast 
no hope left to thee in-this world 
—the evidence is. strong against 
thee : and thou must put thy sole 
trust in that power whose minister 
] am." 

«Again I assure thee, holy father," 
returned Lupo, “that ] am as 
innocent as thou of this dreadful 
crime." 

While the fisherman thus spoke 
he sarveyed the priest attentively,— 


. not with a look that was meant to 


tead by his features what was pass- 
ing in his mind,—but as if he were 
calculating the proportions of his 
stature and his personal appear ance. 

«My son, you are very obsti- 


nate," resumed the holy man: 


“and I must impress upon you the 


necessity of full confession Cre 


can give you absolution. 

«Forgive me, holy father, for 
what I am about to do: my, case 
is desperate—my need urgent ;— 
ahd I will do you no hatm !" 

Uttering these words with 
strange and wild rapidity, Lupo 
seized upon the priest, and gagged 
him with a kerchief that he took 
from his neck; then hastily strip- 
ping of the holy man’s gown, he 
fastened his hands and feet firmly 
with the cord that had confined 
the garment at the waist. 

«Rear — nothing!" murmured 
Lupo: “I do not seek to injure 
your reverence—and heaven for- 
give mé this deed of sacrilege !” 

While he was thus speaking, the 
fisherman hastily enveloped himself. 
in the gown; and drawing the 
cowl over his countenance, he 
issued from the dungeon, closing 
and bolting the door behind him. 

At the end of the corridor the 
sentinel fell back in à respectful: 
manner to allow the fictitious friar 
to pass : the heavy grating swung 
round on its creaking hinges—and 
the turnkey crossed himself piously 
as Lupo walked solemnly forth. 

Having traversed a large and. 
gloomy vestibule, dimly lighted by 
an iron lamp suspended to the 
arched ceiling, the fisherman 
reached the prison portals, which 
were instantanenously thrown wide 
apart to afford nim egress. 

His heart palpitated violently as - 
he crossed the threshold: but in 
another moment he was free and 1n. 


the open street | ~ ae 
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prison, believing that it was the 
priest who had passed out, and 
consequently entertaining the im- 
pression that Lupo remained in 
safe custody, did not re-visit the 
dungeon that night. 

Great, therefore, was the sur- 
prise of the gaoler when, on pro- 
ceeding to the cell at tbe usual 
hour in the morning, he beheld a 
person in the under-garments of a 
monk, denuded of his gown, and 
stretched upon the cold stone 
pavement—bound hand and foot, 
and motionless ;—but greater still 
was his consternation when, on a 

closer survey, he discovered that 
the individual was the prison chap- 
lain, and that he was a corpse ! 

An alarm was instantaneously 
raised, and medical assistance was 
procured: but human aid came 
many hours too late—-the holy man 
had been sutfocated by the gag 
which Lupo had thrust into his 
mouth, 

The rumour of the priest’s death 
and the fisherman’s singular escape 
speedily ran throughout the city; 

“and when it reached the ears of 


Filippa, she said to herself, “l am ` 


rejoiced that Lupo should have 
evaded the headman’s sword ; and 
lam well pleased that circums- 
lances, while thus saving his life, 
-willl compel him to remain in 
.... etermal exile from Naples.” 
.. The remains of the excellent Dr, 
Trespolo were consigned to the 
tomb ; and amongst the mourners 
who 'accompained the funeral 
rocession was the Marquis of 
Altamura.  ' : 


eeks after these inci 
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nobles and ladies attached to the 


Court were surprised by the 
tidings that the Catanian had taken 
up her abode at the palace, in the 
capacity of nurse te the infant and 
orphan Princess Joanna. It was 
stated that the fisherman’s wife 
had rendered some signal sérvice 
to his Majesty during his recent 
alarming illness: but of what 
nature the service was, no one took 
the trouble to conjecture—for it 
was generally believed that the 
Catanian Could not possibly have 
any other claims on the royal 
favour than those which her 
transcendent beauty established. 
The idea accordingly prevailed 
that the averment of a service per- 
formed was a mere pretext invented 
by the King to introduce the 
fisherman's lovely wife beneath the 
roof of the palace; and although 
the Queen herself shared in those 
suspicions, yet she dared not 
manifest any ill-feeling towards 

Filippa—much Jess remonstrate 
with his Majesty. For Donna 
Sancia loved her husband so 
sincerely that she would sooner 
attect blindness in respect to his 
infidelities, than incur his dis- 
pleasure by noticing them ; and on 
his part the King, who perceived 
and comprehended the full extent 
of this devotion, invariably treated 
her with the utmost respect in 
public, while in private he behaved 
towards her with as much tender- 
ness as under all circumstances he 
could possibly show, 

As the Queen, therefore, exhibi- 
ted a feeling more definite than 
mere forbearance—approaching 
almost to a certain 
to | 
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ther and bebaved more courteously 
still: for, skilled as they were in 
the intrigues and proceedings of 
the Court, they foresaw that the 
Catanian was destined to acquire 
no small degree of influence over 
the King. The lords and gentle- 
men belonging to the royal house- 
hold adopted a similarly prudent 
policy ; and Filippa, though at first 
only acknowledged as a mere 
nurse, was treated with a distinc- 
tion that alike gratified her vanity 
and prompted ker to leave no art 
unattempted—no wile unemployed 
— no witchery unessayed, in ozder 


to throw her silken chains around 
the susceptible and sensual 
monarch, 


So triumphantly did she prose- 
cute her aims, and so powerfully 
was she assisted by Adrian Tres- 
polo, that when the King declared 
his passion for her, she was enabled 
to dictate her own terms: and 
accordingly, at a grand festival 
given for the occasion, she was 
formally introduced to the whole 
Court as the newly-made Countess 
of Cabano. The nobles, the knights 
and the ladies crowded around to 
ofer the beautiful Catanian their 
felicitations ; and so well did she 
assume—or rather self-appropriate 
the manners and depostment con- 
sistent with her present rank and 
her. position at Court, that a 
stranger would have laughed at 
the idea if any one had whispered 
- to him, “That woman, so radiant 
in her beauty, so captivating In her 
discourse, and so elegant in her 
from the lower 
the wife of a 


of 
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Catanian acquired over the King : 
and as she followed the counsel of 
Adrian Trespolo in all things, it 
was in reality the Physician- 
General who virtually ruled the 
Court-the city-the entire kingdom. - 
He might have demanded and 
obtained a dukedom, had he felt an 
inclination to place so proud a 
coronet upon his brow; but his 
ambition was of another kind—his 
interest flowed in another channel. 
He was found of power,—but only 
to wield it privately and indirectly ; 
like the Jesuits of later times, he 
preferred the position of a secret, 
mysterious, and invisible influence, 
to the avowed and open authority 
expressed in lofty titles and high 
offices. Hedid not choose to be 
Minister so long as he could sway 
the Minister at will: it was more 
suitable to his character to remain 
concealed behind the throne and 
pull.the strings which made King, 
Statesmen, Generals, and Courtiers 
his puppets—than to take his stand 
boldly in front of the royal seat, 


attitude of the virtual adminis- 


trator of the kingdom, For GOLD 
was his idol; andit was by ex- 
ercising an unseen influence of this 
dark and sinister nature that he . 


could put into force a thousand 
intrigues, and conduct the rami- 
fications of. innumerable schemes, 
all tending to pour treasures into 
his codérs. Besides, it was a compa- 
ratively easy thing for envious 4 
jealous courtiers to ruin à ister 
holding a positive and acknowled 

ed appointment: but ; 
to an impossibility 


powerful influence over the King 
through the medium of a woman. 

Such was the position thai 
Adrian. Trespolo adopted,—see- 
king no other title, no other dis- 
tinction than that of Physician- 
General. But this ‘very office 
was the most suitable to his pur- 
poses, It allowed him to retain 
his own separate establishment, 
while he possessed a suite of apart- 
ments in the palace: it enabled 
him to enjoy the privilege of 
constant-access to the King ;—it 
permitted him to visit the Cata- 
nian as often as he chose, and at 
almost all hours, under pretext of 
exercising a zealous care over the 
health of the  Piincess Joanna ;— 
and it placed him on such terms 
with the lords and ladies of the 
Court, that he heard all the tittle- 
tattle and alt the -scandal which 
was current in that sphere, and 
gleaned every information neces- 
sary to forward his own intrigues 
or counteract those of others 
The thoughtless and unreflectins 
saw in him only the Court— 
Physician: the shrewd and far- 
seeing beheld in him a dangerous 
and designing man, and, having 


prudently endeavoured to concili- 
ate him. Thus, while on the one 
hand Adrian ruled the King and 
the country through the influence 
of Filippa, he at the same time 
maintained a constant waich to 
revent that influence from being 
undermined, In this way were 
the wily Catanian and the 
Physician-General mutually 
dent upon each óther; and 
in ts -may, therefore be 
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thereby learnt to fear his power, 
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Countess, she exchanged the 
position of purse for that of 
governess to the Princess Joanna 
and the heiress to the Neapolitan 
throne was accordingly brought up 
with the Catanian’s son, who by 
virtue of his mother’s rank now 
enjoyed the knightly title of Sir 
Robert of Cabano. 

Thus years passed away—and 
Filippa maintained her influence 
over the King, whose disposition, 
formerly fickle in its amours, 
appeared to have become com- 
pletely settled in its devotion to - 
his Catanian mistress, 

But as time thus went Gn | 
Filippa seemed to derive a more 
glorious—a ^ more voluptuous — 
loveliness from the maturity of her 
womanhood ; and she stiil continu- 
ed to reign the mistress and the 
divinty of the monarch's soul. 

Robert de Cabano, her son grew 
up in manly beauty ; and the Prin- 
cess Joanna became deeper attached 
to her playmate. When she was 
Sixteen he was. twenty-two ; and it 
was natural that the sisterly affec- 
tion she had been taught to 
entertain for him should ripen into 
a deeper and more impassioned 
love, 

Andas the Catanian -watched 
with secret joy that growing at- 
tachment on the part | of Joanna, 
she often mused with beatiag heart 
upon the words which Adrian 
Trespolo had uttered to her years 
before:—« There are even more 
improbable events than that Robert | 
shall wed the Princess and take his 
seat upon the throne of 
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who loved him so passionately ; he 
saw in her only the heiress to the 
Neapolitan throne—and for her 
brilliant prospects did he woo her. 
A consummate hypocrite and 
having undergone an excellent 
schooling in the art of. duplicity— 
his mother being his tutoress-Ro- 
bert de Cabano aifected to recipro- 
cateall the ingenuous fondness and 
disinterested affection which the 
Princess experienced for him ; and 
as it never struck Joanna that it 
was dangerous to her happiness to 
love her playmate as she did,--as 
she never paused to reflect whether 
other interests might not interfere 
with the aspirations she had formed 
to the edect that this same play- 
mate should become her husband, 
she was lulled as it were into 
the state of mind in which hope 
knows no misgiving—and love no 
suspence. 

But from this delicitous reverie 
the Princess Joanna was suddenly 
and rudely awakened by an inti- 
mation from the King that she must 
prepare tọ receive the youthful 
Prince Andrea of Hungary as her 
husband. This announcement 
came like a thundef-clap not only 
upon Joanna, but likewise on the 
Catanian, on Robert de Cabano; 
and on Adrian Trespolo. 

Phe fact was that King Robert 
of Anjou had usurped the throne of 
his elder ` brother's son Carobert ; 
and this Carobert was a Prince of 
Touched by remorse as 
into the 
r applied 
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serve the Hungarian dynasty, en- 
joined the penitent Robert, under 
pain of excommunication, to select 
Carobert’s younger son, Prince 
Andrea, as a husband for the 
Princess Joanna. 

Vainly did the Catanian Filippa - 
and Adrian Trespolo unite their 
influence to move the King from 
¿his project : it’ was a -matter of 
religion —an atfair involving the 
risk of a quarrel with the Pope, 
and what Robert dreaded still more 
—namely, excommunication ! For 
once, then, during her long sway, 
did Filippa fail to render the King 
ductile and plaint to her counsel 
and views : for once did Adrian 
Trespolo, who had enjoyed an al- 
most dictatorial domination, and 
who had even kept in constraint 
the haughty, ambitious, and design- * 
ing Duke of Duras,—for once, we 
say, did he experience a defeat when 
reasoning against the resolution of 
the King. For the influence of the 
priesthood was now exercising its 
sway over Robert of Anjou: the 
thunders of the church were — — 
menaced--and he was alarmed ! y 
Itwasnotin this case a mistress 3g 
whom he hid to please so much as 
his own soulto save. T hus was 
it that although his mind was 
attenuated and his intellect was F 
failing, he exhibited a strong 
scintillation of the energy of hi: 
younger days when responding 1 
decisive tone to the arguments use 
the Countess O 
Physician-General. 
tears and entreaties of 
oanna, whom he lov 
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inauspicious event, the Princess 
concealed her grief as well as she 
was able : but. from the moment 
that she first set her eyes upon 
Andrea, she conceived an invete- 
rate aversion for him-—young, good- 
looking, and accomplished though 
he was. 

The titles of Duke and Duchess 
of Calabria were conferred upon 
the newly-married paif ; and an 
entire wing of the royal palace was 
appropriated to their use. But not 
many weeks had elapsed from the 
date of their union, ete Joanna be- 
gan to withdraw herself as much 

-as possible from the society of her 
husband, and pass her time in a 
suite of apartments occupied by the 
Catanian and her son Robert de 
Cabano. The wily Filippa encour- 
aged this estrangement of Joanna 
from the young Duke Andrea,—for 
she had a deep and most foul— 
most iniquitous design in view. 
This was to insure the continuation 
of her influence at Court after the 


King’s death: and how better 
maintain that ascendancy than 
by getting Joanna, the future 


Queen, completely into her power ? 
The treachery practised in this 
_instance is historical ; and seldom 
have the annals of nations recorded 
a more atrocious deed. For the 


Catanian, rendering available to 
her own purposes the pure and art- 
less atfection which Joanna enter- 
tained for Robert of Cabano, 


whispered in her ears the most 
insidious counsel-assuring her that 
if would be no crime to deceive 
husband whom she loathed, and 
ping her to yield to the 
of her feelings at the 
of her duty and her honour. 
oung Duchess,--whose ima- 
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inflamed by the discourse thus 
held to her, and who believed that 
the Catanian was her best friend, 
--fellinto the snare set to entrap 
her and abandoned herself, with 
all the ardour of her nature, to her 
passion for Robert of Cabano, 
The secret of. Joanna’s dishonour 
was thus in the keeping of the un- 
principled Filippa, who, on the 
occasion of her next interview with 
Adrian T:espolo, triumphantly 
exclaimed, “The future Queen of 
Naples is now entirely in our 
power.” 

“And therefore the sooner she 
ascends the throne, the better 
for our interests," responded 
the Physician-General, with a look 
of deep meaning and ominous 
significancy at the Catanian. 

“Yes,” was the reply, which she ` 
delivered ina low but determined 
tone : “The King is daily become- 
ing more attentive to his religious 
duties, and more alive to super- 
stitious terrors—and my. influence 
is menaced by that of the priest. 
It is time that the old monarch 
should make way for the new^ 
Queen,” 

“Then we understand each other,” 
observed Adrian Trespolo; and 
having once more exchanged looks 
full of dark meaning, they separa- 
ted. 

This short colloquy took place in 
January, 1343; and thus eighteen 
years had passed away since the 
date which marks the first chapter 
of our tale, Au : 
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_ IT was midnight, on & 
January, 1343, — 


THE CORAL ISLAND 


CC-0. Kashmir Research Institute, Srinagar. Digitized by eGangotri 


A profound silence reigned 
throughout the royal plalace at 
Naples, when the door of the 
Kings sleeping-chamber was 
slowly and noiselessly opened, and 
Adrian Trespolo came forth. 


He was now well stricken in 
years : but his countenance, mark- 
ed with deep lines, was more dis- 
agreeable aud sinister in expression 
than ever: and on the present 
occasion it wore a fiendish air of 
triumph which rendered him 
hideous and ghastly as the yellow 
lustre of the lamp in the corridor 
fell upon those features, 


Having closed the door behind 
him, he threaded the long passage 
until he reached an apartment, 
which he entered. 


This room was spacious and 
lofty, and furnished in the most 
gorgeous style. The cornices, the 
window-frames, and the settings of 
the panels of the wainscot, were of 
rich gilding : the draperies were of 
brocade and velvet ;— crystal 
vases, filled with delicious per- 
fumes, rendered the atmosphere 
warm and fragrant ;—and two 
alabaster Jamps, suspended to the 
ceilings, diitused a flood of golden 
light throughout the manificent 
apartment. 


Reclining upon an ottoman of 
deep purple velvet, the Countess 
of Cabano was affecting to be 
employed in examining some 
7 embroidety-work ; but she was 1p 

reality contemplating, with ill-con- 
cealed triumph, a youthful pair who 
. were carrying on an earnest and 
whispered conversation in awindow- 
m atthe farther extremity of 
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attired. Her dress. was of dark vel- 
vet, glittering with diamonds of 
immense price: jewels crowned 
her raven hair, on which time had 
not dared to lay his sacrilegious 
hands ;—jewels likewise circled 
her stainless bosom. 


Her arms—robust, but admir- 
ably modelled—were naked to 
within a couple of inches of the 
shoulders, and were adorned with 
massive bracelets, worth a mo- 
narch's ransom. 


And if time had spared her rich, 
luxuriant hair —neither had it 
dimmed the lustre of her large 
black eyes, nor impaired the daz- 
zling beauty of her teeth. 4 
winters had passed 
Catanian 


Forty-two 
over her head ; and the 
seemed still tu be in all the fresh- 
ness of her charms—in all the 
glory of her transcendent loveli- 
ness;—for over the natural olive 
of her cheeks did nature, and not 
art, shed that soft 'roseate tint 
which gave to her countenance at 
once a glow of animation and the 
wholesome hue of health. 


'Thetender pair whom she was 
surveying with jaw and triumph 
consisted of het son Sir Robert de. 
Cabano and Joanna, Duchess of 
Calabria. : 


The former was now twenty- 
four years of age ; and in his hand- 
some features it was easy to trace - 
4 kindred resemblance to those of 
his Catanian , mother. His for 
was tali, graceful, but. well-kni 
and indicative of great mus 
strength : the expressi of. 
countenance denoted 
city, and cunning on 
— while, on the otl 
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short upper lip with its haughty 
curl, bespoke a fine intelecled and 
dauntless courage. 

His companion, the beautiful 
Joanna, was a model of classic love- 
liness. Her hair, dark as night and 
soft as silk, wantoned in rich 
luxuriance and in glossy masses 
over shoulders white as alabaster : 
her forehead was high and spotless; 
—andtwo small thin ears seemed 
to delicate to support the diamond 
pendants that adorned them, 

Her eyes were large and dark, 
and most varied in their expression 
—sometimes appearing stormy as 
the black thunder-cloud flinging 
out its fire—at other times bending 
their looks plaintively downward, 

y so that the glances of passion or 
of feeling seemed. to be «sleeping, 
while the long: dark lashes mingled 
together like fringes of silken and 
slightly curling filaments,—some- 
times rolling in voluptuous languor, 
as if young Love had made his 
home in their, depths,—at other 
times softening in the most melting 
and amiable sweetness, 

For a true index to the soul of 
Joanna were those superbeyes,— 
denoting impetuosity, firmness and 
decision—a deep susceptibility of 
generous impressions and kind 
feelings—a warm and impassioned 
nature—strong desires—a poetic 
= sensuousness, yielding softness, and 
. an earnest longing to love and 
be beloved ! i i 
. Her small plump mouth was 

ddere than- the most luscious 
uit ; and when she smiled, her 
eeth appeared white as some hid- 
. den kernel of which the moist lips 
for pling covering. . 
ter 
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son with the cold and death-like | 
pallor of the marble ; and on either | 
round cheek appeared, not the hoy- 
den flush of vigorous health, but | 
the tint of a fairer and softer rose, 

In stature she was tall, slender, 
and exquisitely graceful,—with the 
deepiy hollowed back and swelling | 
bosom of the Grecian status ;—and 
as no means of unnatural compres- 
sion were practised by her, the — 
symmetrical contours of her form- 
were alike unaided and unrestrained 
by art,—and as she walked, there 
was in her gait that kind of indis- 
tinct undulatory motion which, 
like the swan's neck, seems emble- 
matic alike of grace and dignity. 

Such was the lovely creature who 
was listening to the hollow vows 
and deceptive protestations of 
eternal love which Robert ‘de 
Cabano was breathing ` in her ears, 
—while her flushed cheeks, her 
melting and voluptuous looks, and 
her heaving bosom denoted’ how 
intense was the joy that she experi- 
enced in drinking in those honied 
words, and who implicitly she 
believed in their sincerity, 

And when she replied in terms 
of a real and unfeigned tenderness, 
the low murmurs of her voice fell 
on the ear of the young man likea 
sweet strain of music,—as if the | 
full golden tones of her own | 
magnificent Italian language were 
Subdued and deliciously mellowed 
by the intensity of Passion, 

Adrian Trespolo, upon entering 
the room, stopped for a 
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Robert de Cabano had noticed 
his arrival; but Joanna was too 
much absorbed in the ardour of 
her passion to have cars of eyes for 
aught save him whom she loved 
so tenderly, and for whose sake she 
had forgotten her duties asa wife 
and her prudence as the heiress to 
the throne. 

Appoaching Filippa w ith noise- 
less steps, Adrian "Trespolo seated 
himself by her side upon the otto- 
man, and whispered in her ear, 
“Joanna has prolonged her intet- 
view of love until a. Jate nour this 
night ?" 

Her devotion to Robert is such 
that she marks not the lapse of 
time," responded the Catanian,turn- 
ing towards the Physician-General, 
and likewise speaking in a low tone. 
«But what has detained you thus? | 
expected you an hour ago—and 
the clepsydra now proclaims mid- 
night." 

“In consequence of the sudden 
illness of the King this evening," 
answered  Trespolo, fixing upon 
hera look full of deep meaning, 
‘the Queen and the Duke of Duras 
remained watching by his bedside 
until now. It would therefore have 
appeared extraordinary had 1 stolen 
away." : 

“You acted pruden 
said the Catanian. 
which you infused into his drink 
at the mid-day repast,has succeeded 
then in rendering him ill—danger- 
ously ill?” she added, in an 
“anxiously interrogative tone. 

“The King is it—but not danget- 
ously,” replied the Physician-Gene- 
ral. “In twently-four hours he will 


tly to remain,” 
“The powder 
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ing inward agitation and suspense. 

“Unless the work be accomplish- 
ed eifectually and without delay,” 
answered Adrian, his countenance 
becoming darkly ominous. 

“And are you so little skilled in 
subtle poisons as to be at a loss how 
to remove King Robert* to make 
room for Queen Joanna 7" demand- 
ed Filippa, her tone and manner 
indicating surprise and conveying 
remonstrance. 

«You are well aware,” returned 
Adrian with cold hauteur, «that 
chemistry is no seåled book to me : 
there exists not a poison. known to 
other men, with which I am un- 
acquainted, Whether it be mineral, 
antimonial or vegetable, each drug 
that has the principle of death in 
its essence is at my command. But 
it is not thus that Robert of Anjou 
must die,” he added, sinking his 
voice tothe lowest audible whisper. 

‘The Catanian gazed upon him 
with mingled astonishment and 
curiosity. j 

«J will explain myself,” resumed 
Trespolo, “After death the royal 
corpse will be embalmed—and 
several eminent chemists will assist 
at that process. Therefore were 
poison administered to the King, 

he traces would be discovered in 
his stoamach, and allNaples would 
rise to wreak vengeance upon the 
murderers.” v TIS 


— "T$ The reader must not imagine it 
bcen through an o rsight on 
th Rob : 
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the deed can be done by means of 
either the poison-cup or the sharp 
point of the stiletto," she continued 
with an air of deep vexation, ‘And 
yet the King must die: or our 
influence will speedily vanish be- 
fore that of the priest." 


"Yes—the King must die,” re- 
peated Adrian Trespolo, 

“But the means?" demanded 
the Catanian. : 


“Shall be the same as those that 
we employed to resuscitate him in 
the memorable month of April, 
1325,” answered the Physician- 
General ; “only that with the blood 
injected into his veins poison shall 
be mixed." 

*] comprehend you,” said Filippa, 
an infernal satisfaction appearing 
upon her countenance, “But when 
shall the operation take place?" 

“To-morrow night,” was the 

response. “I will explain, to the 
Queen,under the seal of secrecy,the 
means that I adopted to restore her 
royal husband eighteen years ago— 
I will persuade her that his present 
malady is the commencement of a 
returning atrophv-and 1 will induce 
her to remain in the apartment 
while the process of transfusion 
takes place, No scandalous tongue 
will then dare to raise an accusing 
voice against either you or me.” 

“Oh ! this scheme is admirable!’ 

í said the Catanian. “But you tell me 
that the Duke of Duras remained 
untika late hour this night in the 

| King's chamber ? Does he suspect 
= aught?” : : 

E "What care we?" demanded 


our hands. Besides were it even 
whispered that the King had receiv- 
foul play, should I not immedi- 
roclaim the Duke of Duras as 
and quote as the proof 


the proposal which he made to nie 
eighteen years ago, and of which 
vou were an ear- witness." 

^ «Yes—we are stronger than the 
Duke," observed Filippa, after a 
few moments’ reflection; "and the 
love of that fond foolish girl for my 
son will be the means of perpetuat- 
ing our influence in the Court of 
Naples.” 

As Filippa uttered these words, 
she glanced towards Joanna, who 
was still conversing with Robert 
de Cabano in the window recess. 

But at this moment the door 
was suddenly thrown open; and 
a tall, thin youth, with regular 
features and light hair, burst into 
the apartment, holding a drawn 
sword in his hand. His counten- 
ance, which though handsome, was 
usually heavy and inexpressive, 
was now distorted and. inflamed 
with rage ; and the instant his eyes 
caught sight of Joanna, he bounded 
towatds her, exclaiming, “Ah! 
traitress—I have at last detected 
thee with thy lover !” 

“What means this insolence ?" 
demanded the Princess, totally 
unabashed by the abrupt appear- 
ance and unequivocal accusation 
on the part of her husband—for 
the youthful intruder was indeed 
none other than Andrea, Duke of 
Calabria: and as Joanna turned ' 
round upon him with that question, 
her countenance Suddenly assumed 
an expression of such Sovereign 
hauteur mingled with ineffable 
contempt, that he quailed for an 
Instant beneath the fires of her. 


_ Adrian. His honour—his life are in- flashing eyes, 


“Insolence, indeed!” he ejacula- 
ted, recovering himself in another 
moment. “I have yet to learn that 

-it isan act of impertinence for a 
husband te seek a wife who not - 
s Do Ter. 
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only appears inclined to desert him 
altogether, but who prefers the 
company of any other handsome 
gallant ——" 

«Silence, my lord !" cried Joan- 
na, drawing herself up to the full 
height of her tall form, which now 
became dignified and commanding 
instead of femininely graceful: 
“you outrage me with that insolent 
language ! Robert de Cabano is as 


a brother to me," she added, her 


voice now becoming tremulous, 
nót only through the emotions 
which swelled in her bosom, but 
likewise because her pride revolted 


at the falsehood which she was 
uttering. 
“This is my mother’s apart- 


ment,” exclaimed Robert, confront- 
ing the young Duke ; “and 
command you to retire !' 

The Catanian and Adrian 
Trespolo, who had risen from the 
ottoman at the first appearance of 
Andrea, now approached the group 
at the farther extremity of theroom; 
and they could not avoid being 
struck by the contrast atforded by 
the two young men who faced each 
other,—the one with his drawn 
sword raised in a menacing manner 
—the other with his hand' negli- 
gently placed upon the hitt of his 
weapon,—the one with fury depic- 
ted upon his countenance and fire 
flashing from his eyes--the other 
maintaining a haughty defiance, 
mingled with a sovereign contempt 
for his foe,—the Duke, in 2 word, 
ready to tear away his wife from 
the possession of à rival—and 
Robert de Cabano preparedto assert 
aud defend the cause of illicit love ! 
t catching 

ex- 
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place—at a time, too, when his 

Majesty is indisposed.” 

“Retire, signor |” ejaculated the 
infuriate Adrea, breaking away 
from the grasp of the Physician- 
General. “And you, Sir Robert, ' he 
cried, addressing himself to his 
rival, “come on—if you have cour- 
age to draw your weapon.” 

“Courage I” repeated the Cata- 
nian's son, in a tone : of withering 
comtempt: and in another moment 
his sword flew from its sheath, 
gleaming like a lightning-shaft in 
the lamp-light. 

“One word, my lord!” ejaculated 
Trespolo, in an authoritative—nay, 
almost imperious tone, as he once 
more clutched the young Duke's 
arm. “1 command you to sheathe 
your weapon and depart.” 

“And by what right, signor, do 
you dare apply the word ‘command’ 
to me?" asked the Duke of Calabria, 
turning round indignantly upon the 
Physician-General. ©, j 

“By virtue of a power which 1 
exerciseover you!" replied Adrian, 
with the coul assurance of one who 
is justified in making a strong 
assertion. E 

“Youl--a power. over me d 
ejaculated Andrea, with a contemp- 
tuous laugh. "Tis ridiculous | Stand 
aside, signor——and let me punish 
he insolent gallant—— ' 

«One word in your ear, my Jord!” 
interrupted the Physician-General, 
and he hastily whispered something 
apart to the young Duke. 

The effect was instantaneous 

As if a spell suddenly fallen 
Andrea,the weapon dropped 

countena 
his lips 
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The Catanian, Joanna, and Robert ; 
de Cabauo, all three appeared 
astounded at this extraordinary 
scene, and threw looks of ardent 
curiosity upon the Physician-Gene- 
ral, whose cold and rigid features 
did not even express triumph at 
what he haddone. 

“Now, my lord, let us put an 
ead to this painful position," he 
said, after a few moments’ pause, 
and addressing himself to Andra. 

The words seemed to recall the 
young Duke to himself ; and with 
a beseeching look at the Physician- 
General as if to implore him to 
keep his secret, he rushed from the 
room. 

“By what magic have you 
effected such a wondrous change ?" 
demanded the Catanian, the mo- 
ment the door had closed behind 
Joanna’s husband. 

*Nay—question me not respec- 
ting the spell which I used,” 
returned Adrian Trespolo, now 

‘suffering his harsh features to 
relax into a faint smile: “but be 
satisfied with the results. I do not 
imagine,"he continued,uow addres- 
sing himself to Joanna, "that your 

Highness need apprehend any intru- 
sion on the part cf your husband, 

= when it shall please your Highness 
— to visit the Countess of Cabano 
— and Sir Robert.’’ 

" Joanna blushed deeply as she 
acknowledged this assurance with 
ow;and Adrian Trespolo im- 
ely afterwards retired to his 
mber which was in the 
yof that occupied by the 
e ry! Qe 
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midnight,—deep siJence,too, inthe 1 
royal palace ! A í 

In the King’s chamber, the Queen, 
Adrian Trespolo and the Catanian 
were preparing for the operation to 
be performed uponthe royal invalid 
who had been lulled by an opiate 
into a profound sleep. 

While the Physician-General was 
arranging his transfusingiinstrument 
the Queen drew Filippa aside, and 
said in a low but earnest tone, ‘My 
dearest Countess, I never learnt until 
a few hours since how great a ser- 
vice you in reality rendered mv 
beloved husbandeighteen years ago 
and this same service you are about 
to repeat to-night. Accept my 
sincerest—profound gratitude——” 

“Nay, gracious Queen,” inter- 
rupted the the Catanian;“ no thanks 
are due. I have received so many 
marks of kindness from his Majesty 
and yourself, that 1] should be an 
ingrate indeed were! not to hold 
even my very life at your disposal.” 

“May the blessed Virgin accord 
success to that which is to take 
place this night !" exclaimed Donna 
Sancia, fervently crossing her bosom 
and raising her eyes as she spoke. 

“Amen!” responded the hypo- 
critical of Cabano.. 

“How wondrous is human inge. 
nuity !” observed the,Queen, after a 
Short pause, during which she 
contemplated the instrament that 
the Physician-General was careful 
examining and wiping, “When that 
eminent man," she continued, ina- 
Tete Catanian, 

Hected the cure of my royal hus- 
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how Signor Trespolo could have rank which she enjoyed—the suc- 
restored to life and vigour one cesses she had achieved—the 
whose case had been pronounced influence she had  gained—the 
hopeless by other Physicians. But sway which she had preserved ? 
little did I dream that the secret Ah! there had been moments— 
would some day be revealed tome : and they had come back now— 
little did 1 imagine that you, my when she sighed as she thought of 
dear Countess, had permitted the the little cottage on the sea-shore, 
essence of your own Jife to be in- and the joyous dance at eve in the 
fused into the veins of. my husband! suburb,—those days, too, when-hec 
And now that the same operation soul was untainted by crime, and + 
is to be performed again-now that when Lupo was wont to tell her 
you are about. to render your King how beautiful she seemed in his 
the same service once more—I can eyes ! But gone, gone were those 
scarcely believe that 1 hear, see, days—never to return; and Lupo 


and think aright. It appears to me —where was he? . 
to bea dream—a wild vision ——" Such were the thoughts that 


«No, gracious Queen—it is a for a few moments rushed like a 
solemn reality,” interrupted Adrian whelming tide across her imagi- 
'frespolo, who had caught the last nation : and, as Adrian Trespolo 
words uttered by Donna Sancia ; -bent over her, beheld her coun- 
“and the process is now about to ` tenance grow ashy pale, and her 
commence." eyes suddealy lose their lustre, — 

The instrument was alceady Instantly suspecting the cause 
fastened to the King’s arm—and of this alarming change. he whis- 
the Catanian seated herself by the pered the word * Courage 1” in 
bed-side. her ears ;and, as if touched by 

Then, at the moment, rushed tọ the wire of a galvanic battery, she. 
her soul such a tide of remini- started—compressed her lips vio- 
scences that she was almost over- lently, to subdue her emotions— 
powered, and a faintness came upon and in ano:her moment recovered 
her; for those memories forced her composure. 
upon her mind’s vision the strong Meantime the Queen had sta- 
contrast, that existed between her tioned herself near the bed, but 
position ow and what. she was not without a shudder, to view the 
when, long years ago, she had sate operation ; and the light of the 
down in that very place to give her lamp fell upon the countenance of 
blood to save the King! Then she the King, who remained wrapped — 
: was the wife of the humble fisher- up in deep repose. Y E 
i man, and moving in a lowly We need not pause to de 
_ sphere : now she bore a proud title, the process of transfusion, 
and the whole world echoed to her it to say that Adrian | 
Oh! what intrigues had having 
-what plots had she 
she ac- 
d i 
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The phial contained a deadly 
poison, which, mixing with Filip- 
pa’s blood, was carried into the 
veins of the monarch by means of 
the injecting power of the instru- 
ment, 

At the expiration of ten minutes 
the Physician General declared 
that the process was ended ; and 
having bandaged the arms of the 

-King and Countess, he cleansed 
the instruments thoroughly ere he 
restored it to the case made to 
contain it. ` 

The Catanian, having received 
fresh assurances of gratitude on 
the part of the Queen, now with- 
drew toher own apartments; but 
Adrian Trespuloaud Donna San- 
cia remained by the royal bed-side. 

Slowly, languidly, and mourn- 


fully the hours passed away, and ^ 


the King slept on. By degrees a 
crimson flush spread over his 
countenance; and the — Queen's 
heart beat with joy—for she hoped 
and believed that it wasa sign of 
returning health and  energy,— 
whereas Adrian Trespojo recognis- 
... ed in that symptom a certain proof 
that the poison was taking effect. 
Towards five o'clock in the 
morning the crimson tint began to 
die away into a ghastly, corpse- 
like pallor, which extended over 
the neck and arms of the sleeping 
= monarch, . Donna Sancia noticed 
_ this change; and the Physician- 
. General aifected to perceive it at 
— the same moment with herself, 
— “Gracious sovereigh," he ex- 
d, inalow but impressive 
and with troubled manner, 
larming symptoms are rapidly 
E -feel it my duty to 


r 


any real danger ?—has the oppera- 
tion failed ? Speak, signor—leave 
me not in suspense !”’ 

And she clapsed her hands im- 
ploringly. 

«Your Majesty must prepare your- 
self for the worst !" said Adrian, 
solemnly : ‘Death will shortly 
prove more powerful than human 
skill !” 

The Queen sank back into the 
chair from which she had risen at 
the first evidence of the alarming 
symptoms ; and Adrian hastily 
applied a bottle of strong salts to 
the King’s nostrils, the eifect of 
which was that the royal patient 
awoke slowly and feebly from the 
deep lethargy wherein he had been 
plunged. 

The Physician-General propped 
bim up in the couch with’ pillows; 
and, turning his languid eyes upon 
the Queen, the dying monarch 
immediately recognised her. Per- 
ceiving that consciousness still 
remained to him, Sancia threw her- 
self upon his bosom, weeping 
bitterly. 

Adrian Trespolo now rang a 
silver bell which stood upon the 
fable; and a valet immediately 
made his appearance from an ante- 
room. , 

«Hasten to summon the Royal 
Family," said the Physician-Gene- 
ral in a low but earnest whisper ; 
"for your beloved Sovereign has 
not an hour to live!” 

The domestic crossed himself 
piously at these tidings, and in- 
stantly disappeared to execute the 
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pearance in the sick room, and 
crowded arousd the bed of the 
expiring monarch, 

But though the King had awa- 
kened to full consciousness—even 
to the knowledge that he was at 
the point of death, he had entirely 
lost the power of speech; and it 
was a mournful—nay, a solemn 
and awe-inspiring spectacle to be- 
hold the dying potentate stretch 
out his arms towards those whom 
he wished to bless ere his eyes 
should close in eternal slumber, 

Having tenderly embraced the 
afflicted Queen, he beckoned Jo- 
anna to approach him ; and smoo- 
thing down her li&uriant hair with 
his ghastly hand,he gazed. intently 
upon the face of the young and 
beautiful Princess, from ' whose 
eyes the tears flowed in torrents. 
Then, motioning to Andrea to 
draw near, he seemed to exert all 
his remaining powers to articulate 
a word ;—but he could not. Ne- 
vertheless, his countenance indica- 
ted as eloquently as possible his 
‘anxious hope that the-youthful pair 
would forget all animosities by the 
bed-side of death, and thenceforth 
live on those terms which should 
subsist between husband and wife. 

Joanna pressed tbe King's hand 
to her lips— forgetting at that in- 
stant all and everything save the 
sad spectacle which she beheld be- 


fore her ; but Andrea's features ex- 


pressed a strange and undefinable 
horror, as he glanced hurriedly at 
the Physician-General, who stood 


whom the King now signalled to 
approach.” 

But scarcely had that ambitious 
and designing Prince fallen on his r 
knees by the bed-side, when the 
expiring monarch observed that 
Joanna, overcome with grief, was 
leaning upon the arm of Robert de 
Cabano for support, while her hus- 
band, whose sympathy she should 
have naturally sought under the 
circumstances, had flung himself 
gloomily upon an ottoman at the 
farther extremity of the room. 

This proof of the hatred and 
aversion that Joanna entertained 
for Andrea, and which she could 
not help evidencing even in the 
chamber of death, produced such a 
shock to the mind of the expiring 
King, that forgetting to bestow his 
benediction upon the Duke of 
Duras, he covered his face with his 
hands and groaned bitterly. 

The next moment a solemn 
silence reigned throughout the 
apartment: even the sounds © 
grief and the murmurs of woe were 
hushed by suspense, while Adrian 
Trespolo hastened to administer 
restoratives to the King. 

But human skill could avail no 
longer! and in a deep tone the 
Physicien-General announced that 
Robert of Anjou had ceased to exist. 

Then the Jamentations of the 
and the ladies of — | 


glances of triumph were rapidly 
exchanged between Adrian Tres- | 
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that no means which human skill 
could devise were left- unessayed 

F in ordec to accomplish the restora- 
tion of the King.” 

«Oh l even in the midst of the 
bitter afflictions which have fallen 
upon me,’ exclaimed Sancia, 
clasping her hands fervently, “it is 
with cheerfulness that I pay a high 
tribute to the talents of the Physi- 
cian-General and to the generosity 
of the C ountess of Cabano." 

The last portion of the sentence 

' — appeared to those present to involve 
a mere expression of thanks to the 
Catanian for attentions rendered to 

— the king during his last hours ; for 
of course the operation of transfu- 
sion was not even alluded to, the 
Queen regarding itas a surgical 
secret properly belonging to Adrian, 

: and not to be violated. 

Another short pause ensued ; and 
the Duke of Duras was now the 
next to break silence, 

Glancing round at the entire 
company, and without sutfering his 
eyes.to settle upon any particular 


individual,—as if, indeed, he bad ' 


no sinister object in view, he said, 

“l understand that his late Majesty 
^ A made a will relative to the succes- 
sion to the throne ; and as Naples 
 . must not be left without an acknow- 
ledged bead, 1 propose that the 
royal papers be examined by the 
ligh Chancellor and by the Nota- 
General Patricio Ventura in the 
course of the day which is now 
ing, and that at six o'clock 
ening the will or wills be 
the presence of the whole 
€ in the grand Council 
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lay out the corpse preparatory to 
the process of embalming. i 
But as the Catanian and Adrian 
'Trespole were passing along the | 
corridor, the former whispered in | 
his ear, *There is some deep aud 
dark scheme atthe bottom of the 
proposal made by the Duke of 
Duras." ; 
“Undoubtedly,” responded Ad- 
rian Trespolo, in the same low 
tone. But the Lord High Chan- 
cellor is an upright man—and 
Patricio Ventura is a creature of 
mine, secretly devoted to my 
interests. Whatever, then, — may 
be the project of the Duke of 
Duras, we wills defeat it! Rest 
assured that Joanna shall ascend 
the throne. And now, without 
farther delay, I will speed to the 
dwelling of Patricio Ventura!” 
Having uttered these words, 
Adrian Trespolo took his hurried 
departure from the palace. xX’ 


CHAPTER XII. 
THE NOTARY-GENERAL. 

THE reader wil] not have for- 
gotten that when the infant son of 
the Marquis and Marchioness of 
Altamura was consigned to the care 
of Adrian  Trespolo, Patricio 
Ventura was the notary appointed 
to pay the annual stipend of three 
hundred pistoles for the disowned 
and discarded child. 

The notary was a man who, like 
Adrian himself, made gold his 
divinity ; and these two individuals 
being thus thrown in contact, be- 
came.mutually serviceable, Adri 
laid out his mone uri 
interest ; 


appear a 
transa 
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his agent and instrument. Their 
connexion was moreover kept a 
profund secret, so that no suspi- 
cion might arise of its being 
Adrian’s capital which was lent to 
spendthrift nobles ; and so well did 
the man of business serve his 
employer, that through the influ- 
ence of the latter he obtained in 
due time the high and important 
post of Notary-General of the king- 
dom. But even his elevation to 
this office was not attributed to 
any interferenee on the part of 
Adrian, but. solely to the great 
merits of Ventura himself. 
Immediately after the chamber 
of death was cleared, as just now 
stated, the Duke of Duras, enve- 
loping himself in an ample cloak, 
hurried away to the abode of the 
Notary-Genetal whom he caused 
to be awakened from his slumbers 
on the plea of urgent and import- 
ant business. 

Ventura, who expected from the 
." message delivered to him by his 
valet that there was gold to be 
gained, although the visitor had 
refused to mention his name, 
unhesitatingly rose from his couch, 
and, hastily dressing himself, 
descended to his study where the 
Duke was waiting to see him. 

The moment they were alone 
together, Charles de Duras threw 
aside his cloak, and was immedi- 
ately recognised by the Notary- 
General, who officiously: placed a 
— chair for his accommodation, and 
then stood respectfully waiting to 
receive the commands of his 


my worthy friend, ^ 
«[ have a 


uo 


6b 


man, with gray hair, and a pale, 
thin, sharp-featured countenance, 
diew a chair near to that in which 
the Prince was seated, and prepared 
to listen with the utmost attention. 

‘Js it possible for us to be over- 
heard ?" asked the Duke, glancing 
searchingly around the room, and 
then fixing his large dark eyes 
intently upon Patricio Ventura. 

«Your lordship may speak in 
the fullest confidence and without 
reserve," was the answer. “All 
my dependants, save the valet 
whom your summons at the gate 
aroused, are in theic respective 
chambers: and the valet himself 
has retired again to his own apart- 
ment." à 

«| have one word more. to say 
ere | enter upon the business which 
has brought me hither,” re- 
sumed the Duke, speaking in an 
anxious and excited tone. “Your 
ears are about to receive a strange 
proposition—but your hand may 
also clutch a princely bribe. Should 
you, however, refuse to serve me in 
the matter tobe propounded direct- 
lyl warn you io keep the secret as 
religiously as if you were a father- 
confessor and I a penitent. Betray 
me—and you die !” 

“The word of the Notary- A 
General would not stand good Žž 
against that of the high and mighty 


Duke of Duras,” said Patricio, 
humbly; “and that conviction 
alone would seal my lips—apart —— 
from all other considerations 
-uGood l” exclaimed th 
then, throwing a heavy ba 
jingling coin upon the tabl 

said,‘‘There are a t í 
as an earnest 
al 
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"My lord !” ejaculated the as- 
tounded Ventura,his eyes wandering 
with strange uncertainty between 
the bag of gold and the pale 
countenance of the Duke. 

*Nay—l am not bantering thee, 
my good friend !" cried the Prince: 
*and now listen! The King has 
expired within this hour !" 

*His gracious Majesty is no 
more!" exclaimed the Notary- 
Genera]. Then his death must have 
been very sudden ?” 

“I have no time for explanations," 
resumed the Duke, impatiently. 
“Tell me—speak plainly and frank- 
ly—will you aid me to ascend the 
throne of Naples ?" 

"Iam ready to obey the com- 
mands of your Highness,” replied 
Ventura, more and more astonished 
at the nature of this interview. 
“But can my humble services i 

“They will accomplish every- 
thing !" interrupted the impetuous 
Charles. “Eighteen years ago, 
shortly after the birth of the 

. Princess Joanna his Majesty made 
a will bequeathing to her the 
crown at his demise; and that will 
I have good reason to believe has 
never been revoked or altered." 

“Such is the common report, my 
lord," observed Patricio, 

“But another will dated only a 
few months back, must be forth- 

- coming bysixo'clock this evening," 


.» said the Duke, sinking his voice to 


a low mysterious whisper; “and 
that will revoking the former, must 
bequeath the crown: to me!” 

Patricio Ventura started, as the 

. mature of the service about to be 
required of him broke like a 

lightning-flash upon his compre- 


. hours I shall have the honour and 


“swelling titles of Sire and M 


E 


him in so searching a manner that - 
it seemed as if he sought to pene- 
trate into the most secret depths of 
his soul, | 

“I do, my Jord,” replied Notary- - 
General. 

“And you will earn the pistoles 
and the. Chancellorship !' added 
Charles de Duras, with a signifi- 
cant smile. 

“I am at your Highness’s 
service," returned Ventura, in that 
laconic yet submissive way which 
intimated how readily he fell into 
the ‘diabolical plot proposed. 

“Your office of Notary-General 
has rendered you familiar with the 
late King's signature,” continued 
the Duke ; “and your own name 
may appear as the  attesting- — 
witness,” 

"Icomprehend you, my lord,” 
answered Ventura, “In two hours 
from his time the will shall be duly 
prepared. But has your Highness 
the signet-ring of his late Majesty ? 
for the document must not only 
bear the signature, but also the seal 
of the defunct monarch,” 

** True!” ejaculated Charles, in . | 
a tone of vexation ; *I had for- 
gotten that most important point! | 
But fear nothing on this head," he ~ 
added, almost immediately, his 1 
countenance cheering up : “we will — 
not be baffled by such a` trifle ! By 
the time the document is prepared, — 
l will undertake to return to you . 
with the signet-ring in my. posses- _ 
sion.” 

“Then success must inevitably — 
attend upon your lordship's pro- 
ject,” observed the Notary-General, 
with alow bow:and in a few short 


the pleasure to address 


. you, no 
longer as Highness, but € 


by he 


h.c k phe 
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“And lon my side," returned 
Charles, already speaking with the 
superb dignity of a monarch, 
“shall have to congratulate you 
on exchanging the subordinate post 
of Notary-General for the proud 
rank of His Most Excellent Lordship 
the High Chancellor of Naples and 
Sicily.” 

Again did . Patricio Ventura 
make a low obeisance ; and Char- 
les de Duras then took his depar- 
ture, promising to return in two 
hours with the royal signet-ring. 

| But scarcely had he quitted the 
| house, when there was another 
s imperious summons at. the street- 
|-  door:and Adrian  Trespolo was 
| almost immediately introduced into 
| the presence of the Notary-General. 
; “The Duke of Duras has just 
quitted you,” said Adrian, looking 
Ventura full in the face. ‘I saw 
him efter your house; and I` re- 
-mained concealed behind the angle 
| of the building until he went forth. 
Let us understand each other, 
l^ before you speak a word in reply. 
Iknow that he has propounded 
some dark project to you ; and that 
be has therefore promised much. 
But whatever be the amount of the 
bribe he has pledged himself to 
. give, I offer you exactly double if 
" you will serve me.” 
“Our long subsisting friendship, 
- my dear Trespolo, and the numer- 
ous favours you have heaped upon 


. me, bind me entirely to your 
interests," responded Patricio 
Ventura. MN 


“Then state without further 


hither,” said the 


return with the late King's. sign 


- delay the nature of the business. 
that brought the Duke of Duras 
Physician-Gene- re 
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he desires me to forge a will with 

hislaté Majesty's signature, bequea- 

thing the crown to him in prefer- . 
ence to Joanna Duchess of Cal- $ 
abria.” 3 

“And what is the price to be 
paid for this service ?" demanded 
Adrian Trespolo, who heazd the 
particulars of the plot with the 
cool assurance of a man confident 
of being able to defeat it. 

“Three thousand pistoles and the 
High Chancellorship,” answered 
the Notary-General. 

“A princely recompense, truly!” 
exclaimed — Trespolo. ‘“Neverthe- 
less, I will not forfeit my word as 
to doubling it. You have in your 
desk the document of the mortgage 
which I hold upon the estates of 
the Prince of Benvento; and that 
mortagage is for six thousand 
pistoles. I will transfer it to you. 

As for the Chancellorship—that 
also shal] be yours, united with the 
office of Lord High Treasurer. Do 
these arrangements suffice ?”” E 

«Yes, my excellent benefactor,” 
exclaimed the — Notary-General : 
«what would I not do to serve 
thee ?” ' 

“We now understand each 
other,” resumed Adrian Trespolo. 
“Sit down and prepare the draft of _ 
the forged will : I must hurry home 


. to procure certain things necessary Xe 


to our purpose—and in less than- 
an hour I shall be with you again 


ring,” observed Patricio Vent 
“You must be beforehand 

him." = 
“Fear not— 
lied the Ph 
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to his contemplation, sate down at 
his desk and prepared a copy of the 
will. 
He had just terminated the draft, 
when Adrian Trespolo returned. 
«Now observe the instructions I 
am aboutto give you," began the 
ahysician-General : then producing 
Psmall ivory box full of red was, 
and likewise a phial containing ink, 
he said, “Let the will be engrossed 
with this ink, and this wax be used 
for the seal. When the Duke has 
perused the will and expressed his 
satisfaction, enclose it in a sheet of 
- parchment, which you may likewise 
; secure with a seal. The packet 
will not in that case be opened 
) until the appointed hour this even- 
ing.” 

“And am I to subscribe the 
document as an attesting-witness?”’ 
inquired the Notary-General, not 
understanding the aim and object 
of theinstructions which he had 
just received. 

“Assuredly you must!” exclaimed 

Adrian "Trespolo. “And this even- 
ing, at six o'clock, you will present 
yourself boldly in the Council- 
Chamber and produce the will, 
declaring thatit had been entrusted 
'to your keeping by his late Majesty. 
— [na word, 'tis for you to enact the 
= part of one who is performing a 
legitimate duty ; so that up to the 
instant the Duke of Duras may 
ieve that you have remained 
— faithful to. him and are acting 
ly in hi interest. 
we the test to me, I repeat—and 
UM e for your- 
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In the meantime, the Duke of 
Duras, intent upon his dark sche- 
mes and chuckling inwardly at the 
idea of wresting the crown from 
the grasp of his cousin the Duch- 
ess of Calabria, retraced his way to 
the palace, 

It was still dark ; and on enter- 3. 
ing by the private door already 
mentioned on several occasions, he 
ascended straight -to the chamber 
of death. 

At the door he encountered the 
two nurses and a chemist who had 
been laying out the royal corpse 
preparatory to the commencement 
of the process of embalming. | 

“Ig any one in the room?” p. 
asked the Duke, abruptly. A 

“No one, my lord," was the | 
reply given by one of the nurses, | 
“This signor," she added, indica- V. 
ting the chemist, “has examined the | 
body, and is now going to prepare | | 
the necessary drugs." d 

“Then I wili enter and pray for 
a short time for the soul of my 
august and deeply regretted uncle,” 
observed the Duke, assuming a 
melancholy tone, as if he were 
much afflicted at the King’s death. — 

“There is no light with in, my )- 
lord," said the nurse. “The lamp  j 
has gone out—and I was about to | 
fetch the wax-candies to range | 
round the-bed whereon the corp ai 
lies." 

“Return in half-an-hour, my. 
good: woman,” responded the Duke, — 
slipping a gold piece into her hand. | 


The iwo. ees and the chemist ; 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


` 
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beating heart, and not without a 
sense of mingled awe and terror 
atthe thought of intruding alone 
into the chamber of death,—es- 
pecially as his visit was of a pre- 
datory nature—the possession of 
the signet- ring being the object,— 
the Duke slowly opened the door 
of the room where the corpse lay. 

Closing the door likewise, he 
began to grope his way through 
the utter darkness towards the bed, 
when he was startled by the appear- 
ance of a tremulous glimmer that 
suddenly shone in the very spot 
where he knew the couch must be. 

He stood “still, and passed his 
hand rapidly across his eyes— 
thinking that he was the prey of 
some optical delusion. 

But when he looked again, and 
in the same direction, the incipient 
glimmer had increased into a. gen- 
tle luminousness,resembling the 
pale and sickly flickering of moon- 
beams reflected in water on an obs- 
cure night. x 

A cojd tremor passed over him 


—and the perspiration burst forth 


from his brow. 
But he could not withdraw his 
gaze from that phenomenon ; and 
the luminous gleaning grew gra- 
dualiy stronger and  stronger— 
untilit suddenly flashed upon the 
conviction of theaifrighted Prince 
that the corpse itself was becom- 
ing illuminated, as it were, amidst 
the feebler halo that enveloped it. 
.- His hair stood on end: the big 
drops rolled down his forehead = 
his powers of respiration were 
suspended :—and he stood rooted 
to the spot in horror and ama 
t—unable to tt [ 
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dead body grew more and more 
intense, —until at last his eye could 
traceitin all its rigid outlines— 
stiff and stark as it lay naked upon | 
the couch, had with its ghastly — 
countenance resembling a hideous 

mask painted white and highly 

glazed — while all around the 

corpse a dim halo, far more faint 

and feeble than its own luminous- 

ness, hung like a transparent 

silvery mist. 

Suddenly from the stomach of the 
corpse-a thin white smoke began 
to exhale; and then, unable any 
longer to endure the horrors of this 
appalling spectacle, the Duke of 
Duras uttered a loud cry and fell 
senseless upon the floor. X, 

CHAPTER XIII, 
THE TWO WILLS. 

SEVERAL minutes elapsed ere the 
Duke of Duras began ~o wake to 
consciousness ; and when a feeling 
of where he was and what had just — 
happened came slowly upon him, 
his intrepid, heartless nature was 
moved for a few moments by 
repentance for the past and dread 
for the future. 

But speedily recovering his - 
presence of mind, and perceiving i 

; 


that the chamber was as dark as 
pitch, he glanced boldly in the - 
direction of the bed. SE 
The phenomenon had disa 
peared : not a gleam—not even a 
glimmer of light was to be seer 
—and, rising from thes floo 
Duke endeavoured to — 
- himself that his imagina 
played him 


xd 
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being a delusion ; and conscience 
whispered to him that even in death 
the King would protect the throne 
from usurpation, and the Princess 
Joanna from the machinations of 
her enemies. 

“These alarms are ridiculous !” 
ejaculated the Duke of Duras aloud, 
as he stamped his foot. impatiently 
upon the floor. “Am I a mere child 
to be terrified by the shadows which 
my own  fevered imagination 
conjures up? Shame—shame upon 
this pusillanimity: it is not thus 
that the crown of Sicily and 
Jerusalem * js to be won.” 

Thus arming himself with a 
bastard ‘courage, which was in 
spite of his real convictions,—the 
courage of desperation, as it were, 
—the Duke groped his way to the 
bed, and felt for the hand that 

"wore the signet-ring. 

A shudder—a cold, convulsing 
shadder passed. over him, as his 
own hand came in contact with 
the chill and clammy flesh of the 
corpse, which had been stripped en- 
tirely naked; but determined to 
dare every agonizing sensation or 
even every horrible reality rather 
than be baifled in his aim, he 

- grasped the right hand of the dead, 
and from the rigid finger drew ihe 
precious ring. 

But scarcely had he possessed 
Himself of the jewel, —scarcely had 
he dropped the cold hand of the 

corpse from his own, so hot and 


feverish,—when a faint luminous- 
ness suddenly came over the entire 
“corpse, and a bright coruscation, 
ae like: an aurora Sedis 


$ y alo ial documents ihe Sovereign 
"s ue Ses King (or Queen). 
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as with an instinctive movement 
he threw up his arms in dismay, he 
was struck with mingled amaze- 
ment and horror at beholding a 
degree of luminosity on his own 
fingers—the fingers of the very 
hand that had just plundered the 
dead ! 

With an ejaculation of terror the 
Duke rushed away from the vicinity 
of the corpse : but on reaching the 
door an irresistible impulse com- 


pelled him to look back fora 
moment ;—and there—as it lay 
stretched on the couch, beneath 


the heavy canopy—the body cf the 
King shone with à luminous power 


that rendered its ghastly form al- 
most as distinct as if it were 


transparent, and had a fire burning 
with flames of silvery whiteness 
within, $ 
The Duke staggered, and was 
about to drop—when, by one of 
those sudden eiforts which are often 


‘inspired by extreme terror as’ well 


as by an acute sense of personal 
danger from a human foe or wild 
beasi, he recovered the use of his 
limbs and darted away from the 
appalling spectacle. 

He left the palace unnoticed, and 
hastened back to the abode of 
Patricio Ventura, “whom he found 
engrossing the last line of the forg- 
ed will. 


So pale—so ghastly was the 
countenance of the Duke, and so 
agitated his manner, when he thus 
re-appeared in the presence of the 
Notary-General, that the latter was 
struck with a vague sense of dan- 
ger, as if the whole plot had been 
discovered and imminent peril 
menaced himself. 


“In the name ofall the Blessed 


. Saints, m Tod | what is the mus 


e 


- specified are admirable. 
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ter P” he demanded, starting from 
his chair. 

«Nothing—nothing!" exclaimed 
the Duke, flinging himself upon a 
seat. “Resume your chair, and 
state what progress you have made. 
But do not regard me thus fixedly!” 
added the Prince, in an impatient 
tone, as he perceived that the eyes 
of the Notary-General were rivet- 
ted on his countenance, ‘There 
is nothing to fear, | tell you;— 
and if I seemed agitated, ‘tis only 
in consequence of having been 
compelled to perpetrate a deed of 
sacrilege in plundering the royal 
corpse of his bauble.” 

With these words he threw the 
signet-ring upon the table, 

“The wil is completed, my 
lord," said Patricio Ventura, con- 
siderably relieved by thé Duke's 
explanation. 

«Read it!" exclaimed Charles de 
Duras, laconically. 

The Notary-General obeyed this 
command; aùd the Prince's fea- 
tures brightened up when his ears 
were saluted with the testamentary 
words that bequeathed to him the 
proud diadem of Sicily and Jerusa- 
lem. à A 

«jt is perfect—nothing t5 want- 
ing |” he cried joyfully, as the No- 
tary-General having completed the 
perusal, handed him the document. 
«Yes—this parchment has success 
stamped upon it!” he continued, in 
amusing tone. “The conditions 
Twenty 
thousand ourices of gold fo be given lo 
Joanna, Duchess of Calabria, as 


an indemnificalion for the loss of 


the erown | Nothing could possibly 
be better. And the signatures SO 


wual | 


Chancellor himself to detect the 
forgery. Now, then," cried the 
enraptured Duke, who had almost 
completely forgotten his late ter- 
rors; “you must afix the seal— 
and the document will be complete.” 

Patricio Ventura opened the lit- 
tle box which Adrian Trespolo had 
given him, and taking out a piece 
of the wax with the end of a knife, 
attached it to the bottom of the 
parchment, The signet-ring was 
then impressed upon it; and the 
forgery was accomplished in all its 
minutest details. 

“You must now envelope the 
will ina sheet of parchment, and 
seal up the packet," said the Duke; 
“so that it may appear as if you 
bad received it direct from the 
hands of the King, immediately 
after he had signed it.” 

This instruction, which was in 
admirable but unsuspected accor- 
dance with the designs of Adrian 
Trespolo, was given by the Duke of 
Duras in a tone of excitement and 
haste; for, with the natural im- 
petuosity of his disposition, he was 
impatient to behold the termina- 
tion of the proceedings. 

The  Notary-General, whose. 
manner and demeanour were all 
sübmissiveness and apparent devo- 
tion to the Prince, lost no time in 
obeying the directions thus given; 
and when the envelope was duly 
sealed, Charles de Duras secur 
the signet-ring about his 

“J have now but a few 
words to say in the form of 
tructions,’’ observed his Highness 
« and those are simple. You 
proceed in the course of an ho 
the High Chancel an 

a p 
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you are acquainted with the con- 
tents, but had faithfully promised 
the King not to reveal their nature 
until the proper moment should 
arrive for the reading of the docu- 
ment in the presence of the Royal 
Family and the whole Court,—and 
that you will therefore be present 
| andready to produce the will at 
E the appointed hour this evening.” 
im “ Your Highness shall be obey- 
ed,” said the Notary-General, with 
a low bow. 

“And to-morrow, my worthy 
_ friend,” added Charles de Duras, 
| witha confident air of patronage 
|. as if he already felt the Neapolitan 
crown upon his brow,—“to-morrow 
you shall assume the purple robe 
of the High Chancellorship,” 

- Again the — Notary-General 
p made a low obeisance, as if with 
; mingled respect and gratitude : but 
í in the depths of his own intriguing 
soul he thought, “ Yes—not only 
the High Chancellorship—but the 
High Treasurership likewise !”’ 

Charles de Duras now took his 
departure,—repairing to his own 
magnificent dwelling, instead of 
= returning to the royal palace, 

Soon after daybreak the intell;- 
. gence of King Robert’s death was 
= made known tothe Neapolit- 
ans by the solemn and sonorous 
tolling of the bells of the three 


rU. r 
apital. These news were speedily 
by a variety of rumours 
_to the succession. Some 
= that the Duke and. 
_ of Calabria (Andrea and 
— were to reig jointly ; 

averred that the 


others 


hundred churches in the splendid 


until Joanna should attain the age 
of twenty-five; and there were 
many who, with divers mysterious 
shakings of the head, hinted their 
suspicion that the Duke of Duras 
would not permit matters to pass 
off so smoothly as the preced- 
ing , speculations appeared to 
imply. 

Some asserted that the King in 
his last moments had refused his 
blessing to the Princess Joanna, 
because shehad turned her back 
upon her husband and showna 
marked preference for Sir Robert 
of Cabano, the Catanian's son ; 
and they added that it was Charles 
de Duras who had received the 
royal benediction, 

Towards mid-day a report began 
to circulate throughout the metro- 
polis, to the etfect that two wills 
would be produced in the evenin g; 
namely, the one. dated eighteen 
years previously, and which had 
ever since remained in the keeping 
of the High Chancellor—and 
another which was alleged to have 
bcen signed only three months 
back, and which was in the charge 
of the Notary- General. The inha- 
bitants of Naples were: plunged by 
all these rumours into tlie greatest 
excitement ;and the ‘evening was 
anxiously looked forward to, as the 
time when every doubt and uncer- 


. tainty should cease, 


In the interval, an extraordinary 
Consternation had seized upon the 
lords and ladies of the Court on 
account of the intelligence that 


' there was a second will: for that 


the right of succession’ would be 
thereby transferred’ from- the — | 

cess Joanna to r 
dual p 


in these apprehensions: the Cata- 
jan, who had already received 
rom Adrian Trespolo a full narra- 
tive of the intrigue and counterplot 
| then in progress, had privately 
assured both the Princess and 
t. obert de Cabano thal there was 
k othing to fear from the machi- 
| nations of their enemies. More 
] than this, however, Filippa would 
| not at, thé moment reveal; and 
| Joanna and her paramour were too 
happy at the assurance so confident- 
ly given, to urge importunate 
questions. 
| From all that we have just said 
|- the reader may easily conceive that 
|- an extraordinaty degree of excite- 
ment prevailed without and within 
V. the walls of the royal palace during 
í this memorable day ; and the sensa- 
tion of mingled curiosity and 
| suspense increased to a perfect 
IN ferment as the hour of six drew 
| nigh. 
A few minutes before the ap- 
| pointed time the huge portals of the 
f Council Chamber were thrown 
| open ; and the lords and ladies of 
| the Court, all attired in deep 
' | mourning, speedily began to make 
| their appearance. 
| The spacious hall was hung 
around with black cloth, and wore 


hanced by the sable garments of 
le assembling company. 

| At one extremity was a throne 
“placed upon a dais, and surmount- 

ed with a heavy canopy; but the 

h velvet and gilding of the royal 

and the gorgeous drapery over- 


— 
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a gloomy aspect, which was en- 


latter in a moment! 


were all concealed by the 


ti 


short distance on either side were 
rows of seats intended for the 
courtiers and ladies who were to 
be present at the ceremony of read- 
ing the wills. 

Precisely as the clepsydra mark- 
ed the hour of six, the Duke of 
Duras made his appearance, and 
toook his seat in one of the arm- 
chairs, He was attended by a 
numerous retinue, the members of 
which ranged themselves ata res- 
pectful distance behind. His face 
naturally pale, was cold and even 
stern in expression : for it was 
beneath this rigid mask, as it were, 
that he veiled the real feelings and 
powerful emotions which were 
naturally agitating him at the time. 

Almost immediately aftet his 
arrival, the Lord High Chancellor 
and the Notary-General of the 
Kingdom slowly entered the Coun- 
cil Chamber, attended by ushers 


bearing black wands, Each of 
these two exalted functionaries T 


bore in his hand à parchment 
packet, sealed with the royal arms ; 
and the looks of all the spectators 
were instantly rivetted on those 
envelopes which were known to 
conceal documents of such vital 
importance, And, oh ! if the 5right 
glances of lovely woman could 
penetrate through thick parchment 
or melt the wax of seals, there were 
eyes in that Council Chamber 
which threw forthlooks penetratin 
enough to pierce the former anc 
sufficiently lustrous to dissolve 


the Cc 


. Scarcely had 
and the , Not 


Queen Sanci: 
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the dignity of her station and the 
imposing air of her fine and com- 
manding person, On her right 
hand was Joanna, Duchess ot 
Calabria; and on her left Duke 
Andrea. The Catanian advanced 
on the right of Joanna, but one 
pace behind ; and it wasin conse- 
quence of having occupied the 
post of governess to the Princess 
that she was allowed the privilege 
of occupying one of the arm-chairs 
at the table. 

hobert of Cabano, with the 
-gold spurs of knighthood upon his 
heel, took his place amongst the 
courtiers, On his right hand was 
Adrian. Trespolo ; 


Lady-in-Waiting—Donna Caro- 
lina—of whom we must givea 
brief description inasmuch as she 
is destined to play no mean part 
in the progress of our tale. 

Picture to yourself, reader, a 
gay, laughing, joyous young crea- 
ture of seventeen,—with hair of 
that bright yellow which glistens 


with a lustre almost faintly. metallic ` 
- and arrangedin a thousand ringlets 


on either side of a perfectly oval 
countenance, —fine blue eyes, large, 
melting and voluptuous,a charming 
mouth, with bright coral lips and 
small pearly teeth, —a complexion 


= of the purest white and the softest 


rose,—a neck arching most grace- 
tully set upon sloping shoulders, 
and expanding intoa full buss,— 
and a figure combining the elegance 
ofa sylph with the rich roundness 

of a Hebe. i 
- Such was Donna Carolina, —of 
that nymph,-—like beauty which 
tes the profoundest interest 
plivates th l rather than. 
ion » LÀ 


and on his' 
left was seated Joanna's favourite, 


as an angel, she was likewise; 
depraved as a demon. Of a wanton 
disposition her bosom cherished the 
fiercest desires and strongest pas 
sions; and she united the sedne 
tiveness of a syren with the wile 
of a fiend. 
Her love of gallantry and her 
spirit of intrigue were such that, 
at the age of fifteen, she had 
attracted the especial notice of 
Filippa, the Catanian, who, per. 
ceiving in her a willing instrumen 
and an useful anxiliary in her 
various plots, attached her to the 
person of Joanna. — Carolina's wit, 
talents, great conversational po. 
wers,and never-flagging gaiety soon 
endeared her to the Princess, who 
learnt to love her like a sister ; and| 
as the young lady gloried in her; 
amours andeven made a boast of 
the utter profligacy, her example 
had no slight influence ia inducing; 
Joanna to gratify her own | inclina-] 
tions by forgetting in the arms di 
Robert of Cabano the duties which| 
she owed to her husband Andrea 
Having thus aiforded the reader 
idea of the beautiful but unprin ; 
pled Lady-in Waiting, we resume| 
the thread of our narrative, | 
^ The seven arm-chairs being | 
occupied, —namely, by Queen San- 
cia, the Duke and Duchess ofj 
Calabria, the Duke of Duras, the 
High Chancellor, the Notary- 
General, and Filippa, Countess of} 
Cabano,—a profound silence 
reigned throughout the hall. i 
Thé Lord High Chancellor then 
rose—slowly broke the seal of th 
packet which he carried in his han 


m Temoved the envelope—and dre | 


forth the genuine will "which the | 
, AT 


ng had signed a few month 
€ birth of the Princes 


u Behold,” exclaimed the vene- 
able functionary, in a solemn and 
mpressive tone, as he displayed the 
parchment to all present, “the 
estamentary document to which 
his lamented Majesty affixed his 
signature in the month of February 
1325, and which he entrusted to 
my keeping. Listen, all ye whom 
it may concern, while! proclaim 
the provisions of this most sacred 
will.” 

Then, while a death-like silence 
prevailed and all who heard listened 
with suspended breath, the Lord 
High Chancellor commenced the 
reading of the wall, which bequea- 
thed the throne of Sicily and Jeru- 
salem, the Duchy of Calabria, and 
ihe counties of Forcalpuier and 
Provence, to her Royal Highness 
the Princess Joanna. The condi- 
tions ot the will went on to specify 
‘that should the Princess Joanna 
contract marriage, her husband 
should share the throne with her ; 
andthe document concluded by 
naning certain high “functionaries 
to act as Regents should the testator 
(King Robert) depart this life before 
the Princess attained the age of 
eighteen, : 

But the name of the Duke of 
' Ducas was not included in the 
| category of exalted personages 
- thus specified : and, as if the same 
‘idea struck the courtiers and the 
-Jadies at the same instant, their 
eyes were all turned towards the 
Prince, who however sate with 
folded arms—shrouded in a stern 
and frigid reserve. i 3 
* Such are the provisions of the 
Royal exclaimed the Lord 
High after nearly a 
js now 
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_ holding up the packet. 


time 
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be placed in my hands.” 

“Thumbly beg to submit to your 
lordship’s inspection the deed con- 
tained in this envelope," said Pa- 
tricio Ventura, presenting his 
packet to the Chancellor. " 

, A pin might have been heard,had 
it dropped at this moment: the 
silence was as that of the tomb. 

Joanna’s face was deadly pale: 
for now that the critical moment. 
wasat hand—now thata crown 
was weighing in the  balance—she 
was seized with a cruel apprehen- 
sion lest some mischance should 
decide. against her after all. | 

The Duke of Duras still appeared ‘ 
to be wrapped up ina cold apathy | 
—as if he were perfectly ignorant 
of the contents of the second will 
just sumbitted to the Chancellor. 

Some degree of anxiety was de- 
picted upon the feature of the 
Catanian : but Adrian Trespolo was 
as calm, as cold, and’ as unmoved 
—at least to the eye—as Chazles de 
Duras himself. 

Andrea Duke of Calabria watch- 
ed the whole proceedings with the 
most intense anxiety : Robezt de 
Cabano partook of the apprehea- 
sions experienced by Joanna :—and 
Donna Carolina, whose fairness of 
complexion and light hair were set : 
oH to the best advantage by the 4 
sable garments which she wore, for y 
the first time in her life seemed to ; 
be agitated and ill at ĉase. , © — 2 2 

EL 


“This document was duly en- 
trusted to yau by his late Majesty; — — — 
said tbe Lord High Chancellor, —— 


“Jt was,” responded | Patrici 
Jentura, not daring to cast a glanc 
[ Duke of Duras” 
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Chancellor, who evidently looked 


with some degree ot suspicion upon 
this atfair of the second will, al- 
though he dared not openly pro- 
claim all he thought. : 

“Tt will be more regular and 
more conformable to usage," said 
the Notary-General, scarcely know- 
ing what reply to make, “if your 

lordship will first examine the 
contents of that packet, and ques- 
tion me afterwards." 

“Be it so," observed the Chan- 
cellor, who really had no further 
excuse for delaying the proceed- 
ings, ; 

And nowevery neck was distend- 
ed—every countenance thrust for- 
ward, amongst the rows of cour- 
tiers and ladies, to obtain the first 
glimpse of the important document 
which was to decide the future 
destinies of Naples. At that in- 
Stant, too, the most serious appre- 
hensions were experienced by 
many a proud noble and many a 
lovely woman: for those who 
were devoted to the interests of 
Joanna, knew full well that they 
must expect to receive no mercy at 
the hands of the Duke of Duras, 
should the crown descend upon his 
brows. : 

With slow and trembling hanus 
the Lord High Chancellor opened 
‘the envelope ; and now, for the 
first time, a slight quivering of the 


ihe indicated a certain degree of 


ervousness on the part of Charles 


— de Duras, 


Strike, 


length: "this parchment jg , | 
. blank ——" “J p 
"A blank!’ thundered - the | 
impetuous Duke de Duras, Spring. | 
ing from his seat: “’ tis false-. | 
false as hell, I say—and you shal] | 
rue your words, old grey beard |". | 
“My lord, in your calme 
moments you will repent of this | 
language to a man of my years and} 
on such an occasion," said the | 
High Chancellor, in a tone of | 
mild bat firm rebuke, « Behold | 
the parchment !—it is a blank! 
There is not even so much as the 
trace of a word upon its Surface; | 
and see," he continued, holding | 
up the clear sheet of skin, «the | 
very seal which was affixed to it | 
has melted, so that the impression | 
is no longer discernible !" am 
A murmur of astonishment and | 
satisfaction passed amongst the 
Courtiers and the ladies ; while the | 
Duke of Duras, darting a terrible | 
look at Patricio Venlura,; seized | 
upon the parchment and examined | 
it narrowly, ` COR 
But. not a line—not a word | 
could he trace : the skin seemed | 
as if it had not been written upon | 
at all ;—and the waxhad run over | 
the corner, just as if it had been 
held close to a large fire, 
Throwing down the parchment, 5 
the Duke exclaimed, “There has 
been some treachery at work here!” 
. And he laid his hand upon his 
sword, glancing at the same time | 
ferociously round upon all present, | 
—as if he longed to draw his 
Weapon, but knew not whom to 


t 
$ 


[11 


“Yes—'tis both the time and the 
place!" excla med Charles de Duras, 
ina voice of thunder, « Some 
accident has effaced | the writing 
from that parchment. Bal let Sig- 
nor Patricio Ventura recite all. that 
the will originally’ contained, —let 
him declare whether he wasa wit- 
hess thereto, or not,—and let him 
inform us under what circumstan-/ 
ces the King entrusted it to his 
kecping,’’ 

As he uttered these words, the 
Duke of Duras bent so significant 
a look upon the Notary-General, 
that this | individual, quaiing 
beneath the ferocious gaze, com- 
prehended its meaning as fully as 
if thé Prince had said to him— 
“Be faithful to me, and you shall 
have all I have promised : desert 
my Cause now, and my vengeance 
will be terrible !" 

i Overawed by the significant me- 
nace, Patricio Ventura was about 
to enter into statements suitable to 
the Duke’s interests when Adrian 
Trespolo, rising slowly, and. fixing 
his cold, reptile-like-eyes on the 
Notary-General, said. «As the 
evidence of a witness in this case 

. may be serviceable, Signor Ventura 
will perhaps allow me to enter into 

— Certain explanations on the subject; 

- as was with him in the late King's 

apartment when that packet was en- 

trusted to his keeping.” s 
This bold and tremendous false- 

- hood, uttered with such unblushing 

 édrontery,—spokén, too, by the 

lips of an old man hovering’ upon 
verge of the tomb,—produced 


General, that he clutched jum 
[ a 
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ach an erfect upon the Notary- - 
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thrown him. 

He accordingly said, 4I 
the kind Proposals of the Physi- 
cian-General, and hope that his 
lordship will consent to this mode 
of proceeding,” 

The Chancellor, who was thus 
appealed to, instantly signalled Ad- 
rian Trespoio to proceed—while 
Charles de Duras, unable to oder 
any farther opposition, and p?rcei- 
ving that his cause was utterly lost, 
sank back in his sext, a prey to all 
the fiendish passions of his dark 


accept — - 


Nature, For he dared not place 
himself in an attitude of defiance 
towards the Physician-General, i 


who could ina moment proclaim 
the assassin-proposal which had 
been made to him in the dark cor- 
ridor of the palace eighteen years 
Previously, and which the Catanian 


would rise up and prove ! i3 
“Yes,” continued Trespolo: «it 

is in my power to axtord important ] 

evidence in the present case. Three 1 


months ago his late Majesty sum- 
moned Patricio Ventura and my- 
self to his private chamber, and 
addressed us in these words :—‘/ 
know the ambitious desigus of the 
Duke of Duras: 1 am well avare 5 
that he will seek to deprive ww be- TER 
loved nuce. Joanna of the throne, * 
Bul I will read hin a lesson that E 
shall humble and perhaps bench 
him, @ake ihis packet, contin 
his Majesty, placing 


Notary-General ; 
death det it be u 
made a second 

an 
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lobe an utter blank, he will receive 
from the downfall of his insure 
ambition a lesson which, itis to be 
| hoped, he may never forget? — 
Thus spoke the King," added 
Adrian ‘Trespolo ; “ and all present 
may now judge whether the procee- 
\ ding has led to the betrayal of the 
: Duke's aspirations : but time alone 
‘must show whether his Highness 
will take warning from the terrible 
lesson which. has been thus read 
him." 

During the delivery of this tre- 
mendous falsity but withering 
piece of satire, the Duke de Duras 
was scarcely able to restrain his 
rage ; and once or twice his hand 
instinctively grasped the hilt of 
his blade. But, though the 
Physician-General observed these 
ominous movements, he spoke not 
a whit the more mildly: on the 

4 contzary,, ashe uttered the con- 
; cluding words, his manuer became 
7 more impressive—lis cold sarcasm 
the more withering. 
A And he spoke, too with. such 
^an air of truth, and the tale which 
he fabricated appeared so probab]e 
that, when he resumed his seat, a 
murmur of indignation arose 
. amongst the nobles and knights 
present, against Charles de Duras, 
who appeared to be crashed and 
overwhelmed— though bursting 
vith a fury to which he dared not 


will 


Calabria, Queen of Sicily and 
Jerusalem ! Likewise, her august 
husband, the Duke of Calabria- —" 

But at ihis moment Sir Robert 
de Cabano started from his seat, 
exclaiming, “Long live Joanna the 
Queen !” and the cry was instant- 
aneously taken up by all the peers, 
and knights, and gentlemen, who 
drowned in their loyal shouts the 
remaining portion of the High 
Chancellor's specch. 

“Long live Joanna the Queen P` 
echoed again and again through- 
out the vast hall: and the cry rose 
in louder and loader wave of 
swelling sound till it caught the 
ears of the numerous dependants 
collected in the passages, in the 
cofridors, and on the stairs lead- 
ing to the Council Chamber ; and 
by them wasit taken up until the 
din was sent in echoes and rever- 
berations throughout the palace,— 
whence it speedily peneirated into 
the streets ; and in a. few moments — 
the tremendous multitudes that 
were gathered in anxious. expecta- 
tion around the royal dwelling, 
joined in the grand and mighty 
chorus of “Long live Joanna the 
Queen !” 

But the object of this 
enthusiastic applause—this heart- _ 
felt welcome to the throne—had . 
fainted in the arms of the Catanian, 
and Donna Carolina hastened to — 


the assistance of her royal mistress, _ 


Vainly did the Lord High 
Chancellor endeavour to obtain a 


hearing in order to fulfil, with E 


conscientious scru 
cont 


pulousness, 
the Jate monarc 


| 
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of Cabano, who was resolved that 
Joanna's husband should not be 
recognised as the joint Sovereign, 
excited anew the tremendous cheer- 
ing,—so that last, when the young 
Queen had been borne away from 
the scene by the Catanian and 
Donna Carolina, the Lord High 
Chancellor gave up in despair the 
attempt to carry out to the very 
letter the intentions of the depart- 
ed King. 

But in the midst of the uproar 
—for uproar it now was in the 
Council Chamber— the Duke de 
Duras, who had hitherto remained 
moodily reclining back in his chair, 
while the loyal shouts thundered so 
unwelcomely in his ears, started 
from his seat ; and hastening round 
the table to Andrea, he whispered 
hastily but emphatically in his ear, 
“My lord, the circumstances of this 


| | évening should unite you and me 


in the strictest bond of friendship, 
We are both disappointed—both 
deceived : and we both thirst for 
vengeance ? Is it not so?" 

“It is?’ replied the Duke of 
Calabria, in a low, deep, and 
impressive tone. ‘Henceforth, we 
will.be friends !" ; 

“Agreed !’ answered the Duke 
of Duras ; then with a dark look of 


—. understand each other ? Vengeance 
. upon those who are the declared 
. energies of us both! And. now let 
US quit this scene of turmid and 
deafening uproar, which cannot be 
. more agreeable to your Highness 
iban tome,” o UR Pa 
_ Thereupon the two Dukes took 
departure from the Council 
ber,—Andrea bending dov 


terrible meaning, he said, “We. 


‘perfectly regular, and faultless in is 


$3 


crowd of nobles, knights, and fair 
ladies, —and Charles de Duras, on 


- tbe other hand, darting looks of 


the terrible menace upon those who 
still maintained the pealing chorus 
of “Long live Joanna the Queen !” 


CHAPTER XIV, 
THE AFFLICTED ONE. 

WhHILE the preceding scene was 
in progress withia the walls of the 
royal palace, and the multitudes 
were vociferating their royal cries 
without, a beautiful maiden of 
eighteen, attended by two elderly 
female dependants, issued from the | 
mansion of the Marquis of 
Altamura, 

It is almost impossible to convey ` 
an idea of the ravishing yet 
modest loveliness of this fair being, 
around whom there appeared to be 
a halo of chastity and innocence, 
and whose purity of. soul and sweet- 
ness of disposition were read in j 
her deep blue eyes, and proclaimed © 
by the very timidity which slightly - 
subdued the dignity while it added 
to the grace of the department. 

Her hair, of her richest auburn 
and of extraordinary luxuriance, 
was worn in plain but massive — 
bands, and was gathered in a knot 
at the back of the well-forme 
head, over which a thick black 
veil was thrown : her features wer 


D 
mim vs 


their beauty ;—and her figure, a E 


modelled t 
sylph. 


E 


on the cheeks was the delicate tint 

of the rosebud, ready to deepen 

through emotion into à richer hue. 

Her eyebrows were dark, but 
lighily ` pencilled and exquisitely 
arched: her lashes were darker 
still, furnishing thick and long 
fringes, for the large blue eves 
which, as the maiden walked 
through the streets of Naples, were 
bent modestly downward, 

So winning was her aspec!—so 
etherealizing the influence of her 
bashful and retiring beauty, that 
not even the most inveterate liber- 
tine would dare to gaze rudely up- 
on her : she was a tower too chaste 
—1oo pure—too delicately lovely 
for the hot breath of lus! to breathe 
upon ! 

z Such was the Lady Lucia—the 
only and fondly cherished daughter 
of the Marquis and Marchioness 
of Altamura. 

And now, robed in mourning or 
-the King's death,’ the maiden, 
attended by two female depen- 
dants, went forth to the church of 
Santa Chiara to breathe a vesper- 
prayer at the altar of her patron 
saint. 

‘It was twilight. without and 
. gloom within the sacred fane : [or 

the church was almost entirely 
deserted, the vicinity of the palace 


being on this memorable eve the 
grand centre of attraction : but 
wax- 


was 
emi- 
Alta- 
the 


. painfully from his 
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of the railings, when she observed 
the slender and graceful form of a 
young man kneeling in the very 
plac: which she usually occupied 
when there, 

The youthful stranger was hand- 
somely- attired; and a delicious 
odour of a fragrant scent exhaled 
from his garments. 

His countenance was buried in his 
hands; and at the very moment 
when Lucia first noticed him, a 
deep and surfocating sob burst from 
his lips. 

The young lady stood still fev a 
moment, hesitating whether to in- 
trads upon what struck her to be 
the stranger’s secret and therefore 
sacred grief : for it was evident he 
was too Completely absorbed in his 
desolating emotions to observe the 
approach of any one. But while 
she was stil] standing irresolute; 
the atilicted individual—his ear 
perhaps having caught the rustling 
of a Sown,—suddenly raised his 
head, and rose slowly—almost 
knees, Then, 
with that delicate attention which 
gentlemen have ever been wont 
to display towards the softer Sex, 
he placed a hassock for the young 
lady—bowed low and respectfully— 
and resumed his suppliant position 
in front of the altac, à 

By the light of the wax. tapers | 
burning before the shrine,—feeble 
and faint though that light was, 
—Lucia was enabled: to observe 
that the countenance of the stran- 
ger was strikingly handsome—or 
rather femininely beautiful. For 
the features had the soft outline of. 
that pure and classic style which i 

SE 3 i 
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by the look of. deep sorrow which 
they wore. 

The young man's hair was of a 
dark chestnut, and tolled in curled 
and wavy masses over his should- 
ers: he had not the slightest appear- 
ence of a beard; nor was there 
even the down of manhood on 
his upper lip ;—but his 
complexion was singularly fair— 
almost beautifully pale and. trans- 
parent, with a delicate tinge of 
carnation upon the cheeks, 

His lips were of a bright red— 
the upper one short, slightly curl- 
ing and fuller than the under one : 
and as he habitually retained them 
the least thing apart, glimpses were 
caught ef the pearly teeth which 
graced his mouth. 

His eyes were of a deep hazel, 
and most melting in their expres- 
sion ; and in their dep!hs a look of 
resigned sorrow — reigned—save 
when his breast was agitated by 
powerful emotions, and then those 
orbs grew fixed and stern with a 
sombre despair. 

In stature he was tall, slender, 
and even slightly made, though 
perfectly upright in carriage : his 
figure was elegantly symmetrical 
—his hands and feet small even to 
afault;— and in his step and 
" mien there wasa sedateness, not 
unmingled with timidity, that 
appeared but little consistent with 
his years, which were evidently 
under twenty. à 
. We do not pretend that Lucia 
observed all these minute Wetails at 


“more pained and vexed than bef 


- fancied to be an unp 
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mélancholy a sob, and whose 
countenance was so touchingly— 
pensively—so mournfully interest- 
ing. 

Kneeling upon the hassock which, 
in his delicate courtesy he had 
placed for her accommodation, 
Lucia began to breathe her usual 
prayer; while her two dependants 
took a similarly suppliant position 
at a little distance. 

But, for the first time in her life, 
the high-born maiden found her 
thoughts wandering fcom the sub- 
ject of her devolions; and, pained 
and vexed on account of this abs- 
traction, she endeavoured to fix her 
attention more firmly to her prayer. 

Vain, however, was the attempt : 
in the midst of her silently breathed 
thanks giving for past blessings. 
and intercession for future mercies 


Lucia again discovered herself 
meditating upon the interesting: 


stranger ;—for the deep sob seemed 
still to sound in her ears, and his 
mournful countenance was in her 
imagination. 

An irresistible impulse compelled 
her to raise her eyes, and turn her 
head gently, in order to ascertain if 
they were stil there; and, asa 
similar thought prompted him at 
the same moment, their gaze again 
met ! : 

Lucia, feeling that a deep blush | 
had suddenly mantled upon her | 
cheeks, hastily withdrew her eyes 


and again buried her countenance - 


in her hands; and she was now 


at what, in her soul’s purity, 
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measure was chosen asa mark. of 
respect to the memory of the dead 
King; and in a few "minutes the 
Sepulchral voices of the priests, 
who had by this time assembled at 
the grand altar, combined in a deep 
dirge, which was presently relieved 
by the more shrill and musical 
tones of the juvenile choristers, 

The eifect was awe-inspiring in 
the extreme,—as the solemn strain 
of the m'isic—the rolling surge of 
the priests’ voices—and 


softer and 
shriller tones of the youthful sin- 
gers, all united in one grand 
harmony that swelled in full chorus 
throughout the spacious church— 
raising. every echo beneath the 
vaulted roof—and at length dying 
slowly away, as if the organ and 
the choristers were ^ themselves 
disappearing in the distance, 

By degrees as the dirge stole 
upon the mind of Lucia, she became 
absorbed in the deep Solemnity of 
the strain,—forgetting the stranger 
who was still kneeling within a 
few paces—forgetting also where 
she was and what it might be that 
thus restrained her whole and sole 
attention as if it were spell-bound. 

_ Not less Powerful, though very 
ditferent in its nature, was- the 
elfect produced by the music - and 
the hymn upon the young man, It 
seemed to touch him the most pain- 
feelings within him-.to awaken 

an anguish of so poignant a charac- 

E DES à 

: at his whole frame wasthrown 
iolent spasmodic convulsions, 


ja hat pee 


pangs. 


stricken snake writhing in 
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ting that any one was nigh to 
overhear him, he exclaimed enthu.- 
siastically, “O God! that awful : 
harmony seemend laden with the 
very voice of death : and yet death 
comes not me—wretched, wretched 
being though I am P” 

Tlese words indicative of an 
anguish so profound and so mys- 
ferious, recalled Lucia from the i; 
reverie in which she was plunged; | 
and, mechanically casting her eyes 
towards the Stranger, she felt 
shocked to behold how indescriba- 
bly forlorn and woe-began his 
appearance now was. x a 

She could not take her looks om ae 
him—so deep was the interest that E 
his lamentable aspect created in her E 
generous soul. A J 

Allona sudden his own gaze ] 
was turned towards her—for, with "Am 
the celerity of a lightning-flash: the | 
remembrances of her presence 
darted into his mind; and again 
their eyes met ! 

This time Lucia did not instan- 
taneously avert her head : for the 
ghastly p»llor and distored features 
of the young man struck her with 
Such astonishment, terror, and 
commiseration, that she was not 
at the moment the mistress of her 
own actions, 2 

But while her looks were thus 
rivetted on him, it seemed ias if 
their influence fell like a medicated —— 
balm upon his Wounded soul; and 
1na moment his featy 4 
composed—sett]ir 
soft and feminin 
tively touchir g 
à gentle roseate 

T : 


ofthe young lady; and, partially 
recovering her self-possession, she 
rose hastily to her feet, 

But as if fortune—accident—or 
heaven had determined that these 
two beings should be brought more 
in contact even on this first occa- 
sion of their meeting, Lucia drop- 
ped her handkerchief in the 
confusion and embarrassment of 
her feelings, 

The young man instantly stoo- 
ped-—picked itup—and handed it 
‘o her, with a most courteous but 
at the same time respectful obeisance., 

^ Fair lady,” he said, ina soft 
and musical tone, “ your looks ere 
now expressed sympathy 'nay,com- 
miseration towards me; and l 
thank you—thank you from the 
very bottom of my soul." 

“Jt grieved me, signor," answe- 
fed the maiden, “ to contemplate 
the deep anguish that appeared to 
rend you." 

* And I almost bless the pro- 
found sorrow that I felt," said the 
stranger, in a tone of mingled 
gratitude and enthusiasm—‘ since 
it has rendered me the object of a 
little interest on your part. Oh, 
lady," he added, his voice suddenly 
becoming  plaintively mournfull, 
“you know not--you can never 
conjecture--and I dare not reveal, 
how intense is the grief that gnaws 
at my heart's core, And yet, Sig- 
nora,” he continued, with more 
excitement of manner, “ here-— 


E ated 
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pression of such deep interest on - 
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vanity-—without presumption may 
l assert that no man living possesses 
feelings more humane or tendencies 
more generous than I, When in 
the summer I ascend the steep sides 
of Vesuvius, in the hope of escaping 
from the stifling heat of the great. 
city, and imbibing a purer air, 1 
will step out of my way to avoid 
trampling upon a worm, because it 
is God's creature-—or treading upon 
a Hower, because it is an ornament 
which God has thrown upon 
the earth! In the winter I delight to 
visit the dwellings of the poor— 
administer to their wants—-console 
them--pray. by the bed-sides of the 
Sick--and proffer good counsel to 
the healthy, And yet--and yet I 
am myself so terribly the object of 
the Almighty’s wrath—so wretched 
—so miserable—so deeply, accurs- 
ed 1” 
As he uttered these last words in 


, a low but emphatic tone, the young - 


man clasped his hands together, 
while his countenance again became 
distorted ` fora’ moment with the - 
inward workings of indescribable 
agony. 2 
Lucidsgazed upon him in pro- 
found silence—but with an  ex- 


her lovely features, that it almost | 
amounted to tender commiseration i 


which 
—for 
eas 


though excited was lov 
had not lost the sense o 
was : “and to be piti 


. indescribable felicity to 
Again, therefore, 1 Say pardon 
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bestow alms upon a starving 
wretch that cries in yeur way for 
bread ? Well, such a feeling of 
satisfaction may now be yours ; 
—for I am the miser- 
able being who hungered and 
thirsted for a word of sympath y— 
and you are Charity’s own votary 
who has poured that exquisite balm 
into my soul!” 

“I cannot conceive,” said the 
artless and ingenuous Lucia, deeply 
touched by the- youth's passionate 
language, earnest tone, and interest- 
ing manner,—“I cannot conceive 
how one who has never erred in 
thought, or word, or deep, can be 
So deeply atticted as you, Signor, 
proclaim yourself to be.” 

“Pardon me, fair lady,” he 
exclaimed abruptly—though not 
rudely : for his manners were those 
of a polished gentleman ;—“but I 
was wrong—very wrong to inirude 
my griefs upon ‘you. I came 
hither to pray—the solemn music 
atfected -me cruelly,—and I was 

fortunate enough to obtain your 
commiseration. Oh! I ought, to 
be happ#—very happy on account 
of the incidents of this evening : 
for the kind words that have fallen 
from your lips have imparted an 
my soul. 


fair signora, for 
recompensed you for your generous 
sympathy, 


g thus spoken, the youth 
Lucia’s hand—raised it to his 
i ind then, casting ‘upon her a 
look of the deepest gratitude miug- 


os, 


tenderness, withdrew - 
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during the brief but . interest. — 
ing scene we have just 
described, now approached their 
young mistress: and they took 


their departure from the church, 
But during the wak homeward 
and for the remainder of the «even. 
ing, Donna Lucia of Altamura 
never ceased from thinking of the 
youthful stranger whose features 
were so femininely handsome and 
whose affliction was so mysterious- 


ly profound, p 


CHAPTER XV, 
THE TWO DUKES. 

Upon quitting the Council 
Chamber in the manner already 
described, the Duke of Duras aud 
Andrea Duke of Calabria (Joanna's 
husand struck into the corridors 
communicatiug with the staircase 
that led to the private door open- 

.ing upon the gardens : for, by 
choosing this mode of egress, they 
avoided the crowds that were 
assembled on all the other sides of 
the royal dwelling, ` 

The Duke of Daras was too 
much enraged and the Duke of 
Calabria too deeply humiliated to 
feel any inclination to pass through 
those shouting multitudes; therefore 
alone and unattended, they stole as 
it were out of the place;—and 
muffling themselves in their cloaks 


ihey proceeded. rapidly down the 
street, 
The castellated mansion of the 


Duke of Duras Was scarcely.a ^ 

hundred amd fifty yards distant - 

al dwelling, which it — 

in éxtent and 
I 


CC-0. Kashmir nc Al ORAL SL by eGangotri 


in which there was more than one 
wicket affording the means of com- 
munication with the enclosure, in 
addition to the grand entrance with 
its huge folding protals surmounted 
by statues, 

Although the interior of the 
Duras Palace was so splendidly 
| furnished, the outward aspect was 
! . gloomy and frowning; for in those 
1 times the dwellings of princes and 

nobles were built as much with a 

view to defence as far purposes of 
| comfort, hospitalityy and grandeur, 
ti Thus, although the long narrow 

windows, some of which werc 

barred appeared,quite black outside 

within they were adorned by costly 
|. draperies and elegant hi ingiugs ; 
. and the massive towers, which 
rewed their 
the tall evergreens, contained 
apartments fitted up in a style of 
oriental splendour. 

The Duke of Duras was unmarri- 
ed : but his mother, who was still 
alive dwelt with him. The 
Duchess Agnes was a devotee, and 
passed the greater portion of her 
time in prayer : she seldom quitted 
her own suite of apartments but her 
charity penetrated through the 

‘medium of trustworthy agents into 
all the humble. dwellings of the 
Neapolitan poor. Duke Charles, 
though himself almost despising 
vittue nevertheless admired the 


E. 


was proud of her, too—-because she 
was one of few high-born ladies of 
that city and of that period who 
. had not ‘become deed with the 


. peculiar reflections, 


sombre heads above: 


good qualities of his mother: he. 
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should 
excitement 
cooling—or rather 
settling down into a deep and 
poignant’ sense of shame and 
humilation: for he saw that the 
Catanian, Adrian Trespolo, and 
Robert of Cabano had completely 
triumphed over him—and he feared 
to resist their influence or proclaim 
himself their. open enemy. But 
wherefore did the leisure time for 
calmer meditation produce this 
apprehension in the bosom of the 
young Duke of Calabria ? Because 
he knew that the Physician-General 
was possessed of a secret the re- 
velation of which would not only 
overwhelm him with disgrace, but 
likewise of itself provea sufficient 
reason for excluding him from a 
share of the throne;—and he was | 
also wellaware that Adrian Tres- 
polo would not hesitate to employ 
that or any other means to ruin 
him, ‘should he assume a hostile 
attitude. 

On the other hand, the Duke 
of Duras was rapidly taking a 
mental survey of his own position 
and of the circumstances*in which 
the result of the day's proceedings 
had placed him. He saw full well | 
that he had lost all chance of obtai er 
ing the crown by means of co ente 5 
machination and dark intrig 
and ke knew that he did n 
sess d party inthe State 
enough to enable him. to ra 
standard of open rebel 
slightest prospect of 

therefore conce 


e disaifected, the Ee 
me rcenary ; ;andb 


On the one hand we 
observe that Andrea's 
was rapidly 


"emu 
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admit her husband as 4 partner in 
comparatively an easy task after- 
wards to put her aside altogether 
and leave Andrea sole tenant of the 
throne. In this case Andrea would 
become a more tool and instrument 
in the hands of the Duke of Duras, 
who might thus render himself the 
virtual, if not the nominal, King of 
Naples. 
These were the reflections of the 
intriguing Charles as he led the 
way in deep silence to his own 
E, palace ; and, instead of entering by 
the grand portals, he admitted him- 
self and the Duke of Calabria into 
"the enclosure by means of one of 
the private gates or wickets in the 
— — boundary-wall. Having crossed 
the dznsely-wooded grounds, they 
passed into the mansion by ʻa low 
dcor, at the foot of one of the 


“Sr. oe 


! massive towers; and, ascending , 


a staircase, they entered a small but 
elegantly faruished apartment, well 

: lighted by means of alabastar lamps. 
This was the Duke of Duras's 
most private room,—the place 
where he invariably held council 
: with his creatures and the instru- 
. ments of his intrigues, and. also 
where he frequently. passed many 
hours of the night in Solitary 
drinking. For Charles was of 
dissipated inclinations and. de- 
. bauched habits; but his pride induc- 
ed him to conceal his failings as 
h as possible from the numer- 
menials constituting his princely 
blishment, and more especially 
1 the “knowledge of his 


|... otn 
 thed 


xd 


the sovereign sway, it would be ` 
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private staircase by which he and 
Andrea bad just entered. One 
said of the apartment was adorned 
with suits of armour, martial, 
weapons of all descriptions, the 
antlers of deer, and the banners 
of the mighty race of Duras: the 
other side was hung with several 
full-length portraits of some of the 
most remarkable members of this 
proud family. 

In the middle of the room stood 
a large table, on which were wri- 
ling-materials, several packets of 
papers, and a water-clock; and 
on a buifet beneath the windows 
were silver cups exquisitively 
chased massive salvers, flasks of 
wine, ánd porcelain dishes 
heaped up with forced fruits, cakes, 
and sweetmeats. In a word the 
apartment displayed all the gloomy 
grandeur and refined luxury which 
were invariably united in the 
Princely or lórdly dwellings of 
those feudal times, 

The Duke of Duras flinging: his 
plumed Cap upon the table, threw 
himself into an arm-chair that 
happened to be turned with 
its back to the side cf the room to 
which tbe portaits were suspended 
and as the Duke of Calabria seated 
himself Precisely Opposite, it of 
course chanced that his face looked 
towards the pictures, This inci- 
dent, trivial as it may now 
must be borne in mind 5 
as it will presently prove 
Some importance to our 

“Andrea,” said 
Duras, at Je : 

ich. 


appear, 
inasmuch 
tobe of 


we will contemplate all our wrongs 
~—and, as friends likewise, will we 
study to avenge them,” 

“But how ?” demanded Andrea, 
who dared not at once reveal his 

“unwillingness to proceed any far- 
ther against his enemies, «The 
Countess of Cabano—her son Ro- 
bert—the Physician-General—and 
the dissolute Donna Carolina will 
sway the Queen at pleasure ; and 
they will hold. the real Sovereign 
power of Naples. How, then, can 
we hope to succeed against such 
powerful foes*?—how expect to 
triumph over them ?" 

“Listen to me, Andrea,” said the. 
Duke of Duras, who no longer 
spoke jn an impetuous manner, 
but with the calmness of one hav- 
ing a settled plan in view and-a 
thorough prescience cf success. “I 
shall not speak of ‘those circum- 
stances which attended the opening 
of the second will : suffice it to say 
that some diabolical treachery was 
practised to deprive me of the 
crown which Ring King Robert, in 
the latter part of his iife, was anxi- 
ous to bequeath to me, But we 
will devote our attention solely to 
the consideration of the first will— 
that testamentary document which 
has proved to be a law for Naples. 
According to-the provisions there- 
of you shall no longer bear the 
title of Highness; ‘tis asa King 
that you ought at this moment to 
be addressed by me—aye, and by 

. all who approach your person. The 

—. mation will respect the wishes of the 

. late King —the people will espouse 

your cause against the intrigues of 

a vile Court faction. Raise 

tandard—the mi 
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echoed the latter, no 


91 
your banner—and in me you shall 4 
find a faithful General, ready to die 
for you at the head of the forces of 
which you will invest me with the 
command,” 

The pale countenance of the 
Duke of Calabria grew slowly ani- 
mated as Charles of Duras thus 
unfolded his views : but suddenly a 
crushing sense of Adriaa Trespolo's 
powcr over him returned to the 
mind of the weak and. vacillating 
young Prince;—and, with difficulty 
mastering his emotions, he said, 
“Intrigue and plot often prove. 
Stronger, or atleast more efficaci- 
ous, than armies. So long as the 
Physician.General lurks concealed 
like a serpent behind the throne, 
but fascinating with reptiles the 
Sovereign who sits thereon, I 
should despair of success." 

"Ah! you perceive, then," ex- 
claimed the Duke of Duras, a sav- 
age glare instanily lighting up in 
his eyes, “that Adrian Trespolo is _ 
the prime mover in all those 
maclinations which have defeated 
me, and disgraced and despoiled 
opu : 

“ I am convinced, that such is © 
indeed that fact !" returned Andrea, 
now burning with the hope that 
the Duke de Duras would propose- 
a summary scheme of vengeance — 
to disembarrass him of the Phy- — 
sician-General. ER 

«Then let Adrian Trespolo 
said Charles in an emphati 
and fixing his keen eyes 
ominous signification ' up 
young Prince, *Yes—let hi 


é 


THE HEREDITARY. CURSE . 
ae CC-0. Kass, Hd EREDITARY, CURS eGangotri 
vengeance to wreak,” continued he sate gazing intently on the 
the Duke of Duras. “If Adrian picture--unable to withdraw his” 


Trespolo be disposed of, the head 
which directs all those intrigues 
that have already confounded us, 
and which might still undermine 
our projects, will be removed from 
the sphere where its sagacity and 
its foresight are so formidable.” 

Whilst the Duke was thus 
speaking in a slow, measured, and 
determined tone, Andrea’s eyes 
were mechanically fixed upon the 
portrait immediately behind the 
chair in which his companion sate. 
All on a sudden it struck the young 
Prince that the portrait moved ; 
and his gaze which had only been 
turned in that direction abstrac- 
tedly at first now became rivetted 
on the object of such engrossing 
attention, 

“The Physician-General once 
removed—hy poison," continued 
the Duke of Duras, believing the 
pre-occupation of Andrea's manner 
to be a proof of that profound 


attention with which he was 

listening, —“ your cause must 
ru inevitably experience a speedy 
= triumph, For it was Adrian Tres- 
—. polo who introduced the hated 
- . Catanian into the place—Adrian 
b "i 
. .  Trespolo who taught her first how 


fo beguile, and then to rule, the 
late King—Adrian Trespolo who 
has resolved that while he lives 
; shall never reign ! Therefore," 
he Duke, in a tone of stern 
n, “ it is Adrian Trespolo 
become our first victim 
your hand which must 


wil 


ps 
Ty A. 
ue e 


eyes—he beheld the panel in which 
the portrait was set slowly open 
like adoor, and the well-known 
form of Adrian Trespolo appeared 
in the aperture thus revealed. 

His countenance was stern and 
threatening—his brows were knit. 
—his eyes seemed to shoot forth 
fires—and he raised his finger in 
a manner so full of solemn war- 
ning that the young Prince was 
paralyzed—stupified with mingled 
amazement and terror, 

In afew moments the panel | 
was closed again, thus restoring | 
the portrait to its setting, and Ad- | 
rian Trespolo was no longer visible, 

A film came over the eyes of 
the young Prince, whose powers 
of utterance, and voluntary motion 
still remained suspended: and he 
would have fallen, through  dizzi- 
ness, from his seat, had not the - 
Duke of Duras, suddenly per- 
ceiving his condition, exclaimed 
in mingled surprise and alarm, 
“What ails you, Andrea ?—are you sae 
ill? Speak! By the Saints—how 
pale you are !" 

These words recalled the. Duke 
of Calabria to the ful] possession of | 
his senses; and, the instant he a 
remembered where he was— why 
he was there 
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tI see it—I understand it all!" 
cried the impetous Charles, his 
own countenance becoming livid— 
but it was with rage, as his eyes 
were fixed sternly upon the blanched 
features of the Duke of Calabria. 

“You see it—you understand it 
all !" repeated the letter, also start- 
ing to his feet, though a chill 
trembling convulsed his entire 
form. 

“Yes !’’ thundered Charles, push- 
ing him away with mingled 
contempt and indignation: “your 
chicken-heart is appalled at the 
idea of taking the life of Adrian 
Trespolo! You wish to be 
disembarrassed of him—you yearn, 
and long, and crave to have him re- 
moved from your path :—but you 
would hire a brave to perform the 
deed !” 

“IP ejaculated Andrea, sinking 
into his seat, overcome with 
astonishment at this extraordinary 
accusation—but still greatly reliev- 
ed to find that the Duke did not, 
as heat first feared, suspect the 
terror in which he stood with 
regard to Adrian Trespolo. 

«I will repeat my words! 
continued Charles, foaming with 


“rage: “I will even tell you that you 


area coward! Yes—I understand 
full well the cause of your feminine 
—your girlish emotions! For it 


. was when I said to you that your 


hand must administer the poisoned 
bowl,—it was then that your cheeks 


towards the picture, as if he ali 


death—your eyes _ 


Duke of Calabria, who had by this 
time pretty well recovered his 
présence of mind, although the 
influence of the solemn warning 
still held him beneath a stern 
control: “Lam no coward—and 1 
am content to measure weapons 
with you at this very moment, in 
order to have an opportunity of 
punishing you for the insolent 
accusation. But I will not become 
a secret poisoner! In a moment 
of weakness—weighed down, 
attenuated by the sense of deep 
wrongs, I yielded to the wish to 
have my principal enemy removed 
from my path. A better feeling 
has however taken possession of 
me—-and, at once and for ever, | 
declare solemnly, that I will not 
attempt the life of the Physician- 


General.” 
“Pardon my impetuosity, fair 
cousin—forgive me!" exclaimed f 


Charles de Duras, who began to 
reflect that he should gain nothing 
by making an enemy of Joanna's 
husband. “It wasin your inte- L 
rest that I suggested certain plans 
—for your sake that I spoke ; and E 
it grieved me sorely to perceive — 
that you shrank from adopting the 
first and most necessary measure," 
* [abandon that measure—I 
discard—I abjure it : altogether 
cried Andrea, glancing ha 


expected to behold it open — 
reveal the form of the Physi 


General once more 
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“ It is my intention to despatch balmed, were interred with the 
Couriers to my brother, King Louis usual pomp in the magnificent 
of Hungary,” answered Andrea, church of Santa Chiara; and on the 
proudly ; “and his counsel willl following morning, according to 
follow in all things. At the same- custom, the coronation of Joanna . 
time,” added the young Prince, took place in the Council Cham- . 
assuming a soffer and more con- ber, 
ciliatory tone, I, do not wish to But neither Duke of Calabria 
remain upon bad terms witk you: nor Charles de Duras was present 
on the  contrary,l accept the at the cerémoney: the former re- 
apology which you ere now offered mained shut up in the Solitude of . 
—and I tender you my thanks for his own apartment, and the latter 
the generous interest you have crossed not the theeshold of his 
taken in all that concerns me,” Castellated mansion, i 
“The time will come," responded On that occasion, however, the 
the Duke of Duras, as he grasped Lord High Chancellor was created 
the hand that was outstretched to- a Prince of the Kingdom : and the 
wards him, * when you will perhaps seals of his office, together with the 
. need my friendship.- But take golden key of the High Treasurer- 


care, he added, with a foreboding ship, were conferred upon Patricio 
_ shake of the head, «lest it be as an Ventura, 


avenger that I shall have to raiae 
my arm in your cause," 


: UR XV 
“With all their faults,” returned CHAPTER XVI, 
Andrea, who was anxious to put THE EVENING WALK, 


an'end to the conversation, under A WEEK had elapsed since the 
| the belief that every syllable was occurrences just related ;and it was 
overheard by Adrian Trespolo in ona fine frosty evening that the 
his mysterious place of Concealment Marquis and Marchioness of Alta- 
—'"with all their faults, ldo not mura were walking in the Spacious 


-— imagine that my enemies will Sardens attached to their splendid 
attempt my life, At all events, 1 mansion, i 


= Shall show them that I trust to their The moon shone brightly upon 


— honour—that, in a S€nerous con- thed ; i 
jo j [ e deep purple vault, which S 
i fidence, I place myself in their likewise SENE M eros dd 


race for E] à : d with myriads of ' 
power; for itis my intention to Stats—those forgot-me-nots of the 
. return to the palace, and resume cherubim! - 

. -fhe occupation of my apartments The tair 


j lanet and t] e 

the royal roof.” , orbs filed tie air Sid 2 me a 
aving thus spoken, the Duke pure argentine lustre which played 
abria took his leave of Char- with dreamy and magical efrect 
de Duras jand in this puerile, upon the pinnacles and towers, the 
ectual nner terminated an domes and s SEN 


ine ina domes pires, of the enly — — 
inte w which at the commence- city of the Mediterranean 1 > 

ppe ed to beso Pregnant The. Ma 25 By 

‘ATR 1 B > Por Im 1 


expression of countenance : the 
Marchioness, two or three younger, 


and possessed a noble figure, But 
on her countenance there was like- 
wise a partial shade of gloom, 
which was however only apparent 
when she was left to her own 
reflections ; for if engaged in dis- 
course with her much loved hus- 
band or cherished daughter, the 
sweetest smiles played upon her 
lips and gave animhtion to her 
fine features, 

“The slight indispositions which 
Ifelt ere now has passed away 
since we came into the open air," 
she observed, as she leant upon the 
arm of the marquis. “But you my 
dear Julian,” she added, in tone of 
plaintive tenderness,—“you have 
been abstracted—nay, even gloomy 
and thoughtful, throughout the 
day.” 

“IP ejaculated the Marquis, 
with a start : for, as it was with 
him a constant struggle to conceal 
beneath a calm exterior, the sorrow 
that dwelt in the depths of his 
soul, he was ever vexed and 
embarrassed when detected in 
yielding to the mournful infiuence 
of his thoughts. 

“Oh! pardon me, my beloved 
husband,” exclaimed the fond and 
atfectionate Marchioness, “if a 


Jeads me thus frequently to notice 
the cloud of melancholy which at 
times comes over your features. 


by an idle curiosity ——" 


- the Marquis of 4 
this wife's band te 
conv 
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was still a woman of great beauty, ' 
J 


deep solicitude on your account - 


You know that I am influenced not — 


‘Dearest Leonora,” interrupted 
4 es 
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happy day when the priest blessed- 
our union ; and daring this long 
interval you have often—often told 
methat I am subject to fits of 
mélaneholy musing. But have I 
ever shown sternness of manner or 
harshness of conduct towards you 
—or towards our beloved Lucia ? 
—have I ever failed to smile when 
your sweet voice has fallen upon my 


» 


ears—— | 
` “Oh ! my well beloved Julian,” | 
cried the Marchioness, tears now f 
starting from her eyes, “it is be- | 
cause you have ever proved so good — 
—so kind—so atfectionate, that I 


feel all the more ‘acutely those F 
suspicions ——" i 

“Suspicions ! ejaculated the | 
Marquis: “you never used that | 


word before," he added, in a some- ' 
what reproachful tone. 

«Nor do I now.use it in a sense 
injurious to you, my dear husband 
—nor as a Complaint," hastily rep- 
lied the Marchioness : “Oh! no— 
far, far from that ! But itis that 
I fear lest some secret sorrow— 
some deep grief be preying upon 
your mind; and pardon me—oh ! 
pardon me, for what Iam about 
to say——but the idea has lately 
tormented me cruelly——” i 

"Speak!" cried the Marquis, 
anxious to be relieved from th 
most horrible suspense: for. he 
feared lest his wife suspected, or 
might by some means have obtain- 
ed a clue to the appalling secret of 
the-hereditary curse which c ingto | 
the mighty race of Altar 
“Jt may be foolish on 


demanded the ^ Marquis, his 

impatience becoming almost mad- 

. dening, though he endeavoured to 
conceal the emotions as much as 
possible, “Tell me the nature of 
the suspicion which haunts you, 
Leonora 3” 

“H is that you cherish a secret 
sorrow, my beloved Julian—and 
that this sorcow is in some myste- 
rious manner connected with our 
dearest Lucia,” answered the Mar- 
chioness, hesitatingly and diffident- 
' ly--for she had never before ven- 

tured to speak with such frankness 
relative to her husband’s occasional 
fits of gloomy reverie, 
* And wherefore should you 
have conceived such an impres- 
sion?" inquird the nobleman, 
"feeling as if ah immense weight 
were suddenly removed from his 
mind, though still retaining a 
secret sentiment ‘of vexation even 
at the turn which the discourse 
was taking. É 
“Since you so kindly question 
me relative to my suspicions and 
. fears," responded the Marchioness, 
'*I can no longer hesitate to unbur- 
- then my bosom to you; and I thank 
. yon, my dearest husband, that you 
have allowed the conversation to 
dwell thus tong upon such a topic.” 
- “Proceed, Leonora,” said the 
Marquis, in a kind tone,’ 
“Oh! my dear husband,” she 
claimed, profoundly touched by 
1¢ tenderness of his manner; “If 
fou indeed cherish a secret grief, 
rely the time must- have 
estow your confi- 


2 


“í for often and often 
havi C 
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in their visitations,” 

“To go back, then, for a period 
of eighteen years," said theMarquis, 
shuddering as he thought of that 
terrible night when we first 
introduced him to our readers, 
--'" you would imply that your 
misgivings or suspicions commenc- 
ed about the period of — our 
daughte:z's birth?” 


“A few days afterwards," res- 
ponded the Marchioness, 
“And the cause?" exclaimed 


Julian, interrogatively. 

“That broken chain which you 
yourself ordered that she should 
ever wear about her person,” ^ ans- 
wered the Marchioness, 

“Did I. not assure you at the time 
that a father’s chain, broken in 
halves, became endowed with 
talismanic — virtue?" — demanded 
Julian, blushing for the falsehood 
which circumstances compelled 
him to repeat. 

“Yes :—and I believed you then 
—believe you wow, dearest hus- 
band,” replied the Marchioness. 
** But—pardon me if I seem thus 


Suspicious—thus apprehensive of 
some latent evil or secret 
3) 


“Proceed, Leonora—proceed,” 
interrupted the Marquis, “ What 
is it that you fear? —— 

“I fear lest some peril, known 
only to yourself, should have hung 


over the head of our beloved child, a 
ee 


eyen from the moment of | 
birth,” returned the Marchioness : 
of late 


demanded of 
talisman. her 


Leonora,” interrupts 


O say, . 


grief — 


years. 
er whether | 


‘| 
4 


I 
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repeat all I urged then, together 
with the explanations that followed 
my injunctions to our daughter. It 
was when Lucia attained her ff. 
teenth year, that in your presence 
[ addressed her in these terms :— 
My dearest child » you have nowreach- 
ed that age when the heart is 
susceptible of the pure affection that 
leads to the formation of the holy 
matrimonial alliance, Lt ts therefore 
necessary that in the most concise yet 
impressive terms, E should warn you 
against the chance of falling into.a 
danger which would prove Jalal to 
your happiness, At your birth [ 
broke my gold. chain: in halves, leav- 
ing a dove with diamond eyes at each 
end, One half was bestowed upon 
you—the other was sent to the hos- 
pital for founcdlings attached to the 
monastery of Saint Mark. In this 
proceeding constitutes the efficacy of 
the talismanic influence  belongiié to 
each half of the chain, But beware, 
my child, how you ever entertain even 
the idea of becoming the wife of the 
man who ts the wearer of that portion 
of the chain which was sent to the 
hospital. Should any foung gallant 
or noble-looking cavalier. breathe to 
you the language of love, be careful to 
display vour half of the broken chain, 
as if by accident; and should he 
chance to possess the other moiety, fly 
from lum —avoid him—gipe no fur- 
‘ther encouragement to hin, —or the 


consequences. will be terrible in the 


extreme! For were the man and the 
woman wearuig the, corresponding 
halves of a broken. chain, to mite 
their hands al the altar, each talisman 
that moment loses its virtues aud 
woe to him o 


| explanations, my dearest Julian, I 


* 
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“ were the words that I addressed 
to Lucia in your presence and I 
cannot perceive in the waring with. 
they covery, anything calculated to 
engender suspicions of misgivings 
apart from the positive peril attend- 
ing the violation of the injunction.” 
“ Now that you thus zarnertly 
and frankly repeat your former 


feel relieved, —nay, almost inclined 
to be vexed with myself for the 
vague apprehensions which at 
times have obtained such power 
over me, Heaven forbid,” conti- 
nued the Marchioness, “ that I 
should doubt the efficacy of talis- 
mans—or that I should prove 
sceptical in regard to what you say 
concerning them !" 

Thus speaking, the lady crossed 
herself piously, And here. we may 
pause for a moment to observe that 
the belief in talismans, relics, 
elixirs, spells and charms, was uni- 
versally prevalent in that age, not Y 
only amongstthepoorandignorant, - - 
butlikewise in the sphere of the 
wealthy and those who might be 
called enlightened. "The reader must 
not therefore form a. contemptuous 
opinion of the Marchioness of | 
Altamura for puting faith in the 
tale which her husband had inven- 
ted respecting the broken chain 
neither must the beauteous Lucia 
be thoug! t the less highly of, 
be regarded with ^ dimini 
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ceive those who were so. dear to 
him; and our readers may easily 
imagine how he loathed the . false- 
hood that circumstances had 
compelled him to invent: but it 
was absolutely necessary to give 
Some explanation concerning the 
broken chain,—for to confess his 
real object and aim in compelling 
his daughter to wear one half, and 
forbidding her to espouse the man 
who might possess the other half, 
was impossible ! 

“You have satisfied me on one 
point, Julian,” said the Marchio- 
hess, after a long pause, during 
which they retrac:d their way 
along the moonlit avenue bordered 
by evergreens ; “and 1 no longer 
associate your secret. sorrow with 
anxiety on account of our beloved 
Lucia, But does not that secret 

© sorrow exist all the same—and 
through some other cause?" she 
asked, in a tone which indicated 
how earnestly her soul. craved the 
‘confidence of her husband. Oh! 
if you be unhappy, it may lie within 
my power to console you: at all 
. €vents, let me become the sharer 
of your grief, as I am the partner 
— 0f your rank and fortune !” 
. . "Excellent woman !" ejaculated 
- the Marquis, clasping her in his 
arms ; “how can I Tepay you for 
all this boundless love? But 
_ cheer up—let smiles return to 
iN 7 Countenance—give not way 
. to vague and baseless fears for me, 
m happy---supremely happy in 
ion of a loving wife and 
ti daug ter who would 
x ; 


on 


hall 


cence that the very rank and for- 

tune which I enjoy, havedescended 
to me from one whose name is 
coupled with a fearful crime !" 

“You allude to the founder of 
your race--the Marquis Jeronymo 
of Altamura," said Leonora; “and 
it is painful, 1 am aware, when 
looking back upon the memory of 
so bad a man, to be compelled to 
own him as an ancestor. Bui 
upwards of four centuries have 
pissed since he lived—and you 
my beloved husband, can be in no 
way responsible for his iniquity, 
Besides,” she added, in the true 
spirit cf that consolation which is 
woman’s dearest, holiest mission, 
‘is there a noble family in the 
Neapolitan dominions whose annals 
can be pronounced pure and spot- 
less?" 

“I admit the force of your reason- 
ing-and | deeply appreciate thekind 
and generous motive whichsuggests 
it,” answered the Marquis, scarcely 
able to. restrain an ouíburst of 
agonized feelings while the Marchio- 
ness was'speaking : for her words 
recalled withspoignant vividness to 
his mind all the horrors of that 
curse which the guilt of his ances- 
tor had entailed upon the race of 
Altamura. 

Fearful, therefore, of betraying 
his emotions, he suddenly mention- 
ed the increasing chill of the even- 
ing as a pretext for terminating 
their ramble in the gardens; and, 
re-entering the mansion, he 
parted from his lady in the grand 


strange, mysterious, but irresistible 
influence seemed to urge him to- 
wards the very scene where his 
feelings were certain to be more 


the slightest degree of’ calmness, 
Thus in the present instance, 
while the Marchioness repaired to 


the saloon where her daughter was 
seated Julian 
Portrait Gallery, 
There—having closed and fasten- 
ed the door ‘behind him—he was 
about to throw himself on an otto- 
man and give wayto his emotions, 
when he was struck by perceiving 
that the picture of his terrible 
ancestor,the Marquis Jeronymo had 
fallen on the floor. 
| “Ah! what can be the meaning 


hastened to the 


of this ?" exclaimed Julian aloud, 

as he turned ghastly pale at the 
sight. *Iremember that the night 
before my father breathed his last, 

j that portrait fell. Again—on my 
1 wedding-day—the same omen was 
repeated. Then—on that fearful 

| night when my lamented and 
murdered friend,the good Dr. Tres- 
. polo, bore away my unfortunate son 

f in his arms, the picture also 
fell. Oh ! thus the apalling intluence 
which my ancestor's crime exercises 
over his ancestors belong also to 

that inanimate counterpart of his 
form and Jineaments?—does the 
lifeless jcanvas become inspired 
with intelligence and motion, in 
order to mack those dates when 
changes or incidents of importance 
are to occur in the family of Alta- 
mura ? But what changes is to 
r t is to 


take 


aitw hi ch had fallen 
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face downward. 

After the lapseof a few minutes 

he raised the picture and by the 

aid of a high chair restored it to its 

place against the wall: for the nail 

had not come out, nor hàd the cord 
broken—the latter appeared to have 
Simply slipped on the former. 

. “Thus was it on the three | 
former occasions,” mused the 
Marquis, in reference to. this fact, 

First, when my father died—ihen, 

on my wedding-day—next on the 
occasion of my twin children's 
birth—and lastly, now,—the nail - 
had not broken nor the card snap. i 
ped! Is there not, then, some j 
supernatural agency in this? O | 
.Jeronymo! Jeronymo !' he cried j 
aloud, extending his arms wildly 
towards the portrait which he 
thus apostrophized ; *what Misery 
has thou entailed upon thy race !" 

With these words he sank ex- — 
hausted upon a seat : but his eyes - 
were still rivetted upon the coun- 
tenance which seemed to fascinate 
him—even as the horror-stricken 
animal is compelled, by an. irresis- 
tible feeling, to retain its gaze fixed 
on the serpent that ‘is about to 
envelope it in its hideous coils. 

And now,—while he was thus 
steadfastly contemplating the grim 
and terrible features of his ancestor, —— 
—the prediction, which =æ 


held out the hope of an e 
propitiation of the divine 
that awful prophecy, w 
at once an anathe 


ofr 
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metrical measure, that the pre- 
: diction ran :— 
—. Proud Peer! though above thy 
= helm is set. 
That gem-bedizened 
Though thy- form 
from head toheel. * 
In a panopoly of the brightest 
siecl— : 
And though on thy war-steed 
fleet and strong, 


coronat— 
is sheathed 


With lance in rest, thou art 
borne along,— 
While the very earth seems 


= scarcely proof 
z- 'Gainst the spurning pride of 
— *thine horse's hoof— j 
1 Yet thou must halt in thy vain 
career— 
- For a curse 
haughty Peer, 
The voice of 
heaven ;— 


_ falls on thee, thou 


blood cries up to 


With that rending wail the 
sphere is riven : 
For vengeance pleading, the 
— anguished tone 
T" Reaches the’ foot of th’ Eter- 
nal's throne !— 
Vis done—'tis | ordered !— 


- upon thine head, 

.. Proud Peer! the withering curse 
ds shed !. 

_ For that thou shoulds’t in they 


~ 


ers hold 
hose priceless 
yellow gold, 
_. Thy murderous hand, in the 
ark midnight, 

ed the blood of the aged 


gems and that 


clung to bim too. 

And not with thee alone remain 

The horror, the stigma, and the 
pain ; i 

But in each third member of thy 
race 

The curse shall appear with its 
wiihering trace, 

Of the Altamuras, whenever two 

Have harmless passed the ordeal 
through— 

To the nert, from his very birth, 
shall cling , 

The loathsome snake 
fiery sting ! 

"lis thus, proud Peer! that the 
wrath divine 

Must for ages follow this race of 
thine 5. 

Until one who has lived long 
years to tell : 

How dread is the weight of the 
crushing spell, 

And whose daily prayers to 
heaven ascend 

That the rage of the fatal curse : 
may end,— | ‘ 1 

Shall redemption 
pardon win, ; 

_ To purge his race of its founder's 
sin ! 

Such was the  legend—half- 
anathema, and half-pfophecy— 
which belonged to the family of 
Altamura, At was weiten now 
here nota single descendant of the 
Marquis Jeronymo had' ever dared 
to commit ^ that tremendous 
malediction to paper j—but it was 
handed down from father to son— 
and oral tradition preserved it with — 
as terrible a fidelityas if it were - 

i = 


with its 


gain and 


THUAR Ed 


L] 
in the family in the same way. 

But in order that we may pro- 
perly aad comprehensively introduce 
the subject of the nobleman’s 
present reflections, it wil] be 
necessary to place on record a. few 
historical observations, 

At the death of the mighty 
Charlemagne, in 814, his colossal 
empire was completely dismem- 
bered, Italy and the adjacent is- 
lands falling tothe share of his 
grand son Bernard. To himsuc- 
ceeded Lothario; and afterwards 
the fine peninsula ravaged for a 
number of yeacs by dierent con- 
tending factions and ambitious 
chicftains. At length, in the early 
part of the 10th century, one of 
these aspiring /watriors, named 
Berengarius, succeeded in conquer- 
ing all his rivals and placing the 
Italian diadem upon his brows, 


Amongst the captains of his 
victorious army was a certain 


Jeronymo Altamura, who was re- 
warded witha Marquisate and a 
fief, consisting of a castle and vast 
tract of land, inthe most fertile 
part of Calabria. He however 
settled at Naples, already a splendid 
city even in that time ; and there 
he built a Stately palace. He 
married a lady of high rank and 
large fortune : but his’ dissipation, 
his ext avagance, and his addiction 
to gambling were such, that he not 
only lavished away the amount of 
his wife's dowry and the booty he 
had obtained in the civil wars, but 
also mortgagedéhis fine Calabrian 
estate to a Jew named Zamiel 
- Frarisoni, F 
A very terrible | 
first Marquis of - 
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man was the. 


A 
ioi 


was tobe met in many shapes; 

and though he was. often sevecely 
wounded, yet he invariably survived 

even the most desperate conflicts, 
When peace was restored in Italy 

his warlike spirit devised magni- 
ficent tournaments and mighty 
hunts; and he was ever the | 
conqueror in the lists and. the first | 
to strike his spear into the wild 
boar. "To his vassals he was a 
cruel master ;--to his friends 
haughty, insolent and domineering, 
--and to his wife stern, moody, 
and imperious. Buthe loved his 
only son with an aifection that 
would have been strange in so 
violent and ferocious a man, had 
not his ambition and his pride been 
concerned. It was his ardent hope 
tofound a mighty race, whose 
proud nameshould go down from 
generation to generation through 
long centuries, and whose glory 
should add lustre to the page of 
Italian history. In his son, there- 
fore, he beheld a guarantee that 
the frst Marquis should not be also 
the Jast ; and he cherished the youth 
with the jealous care, 

But when the intendant of the 
Altamura estates sone day inform- 
ed the Marquis that the coffer was 
empty and that it was impossible to 
raise more money upon the Cala- 
brian lands, his lordship grew 
sombre and thoughtful: for i 
knew that ifhe were to die ere - 
had redeemed his fief from | 
mortgage held by Zamiel Frans 
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peers who were his friends, to cor&- 
mence a bitter persecution of the 
Jews. The most horrible tortures 
were inflicted upon the unhappy 
Israelites, tomake them disgorge 
their treasures : for that enterpris- 
ing,enlightened, and intelligent 
race had already given an immense 
impulse to the commerce of Italy, 
thereby acquiring vast riches in a 
legitimate and praiseworthy manner. 
. When this persecution was 
raging at its height, the Marquis 
Jeronymo sent privately for Zamiel 
Fransoni, and addressed him thus : 
*]am now prepared topay you 
the gold which I have borrowed, 
and to redeem my Calabrian fief. 
Fetch hither the mortgage-deed, 
that we may settle the matter."— 
“Gracious lord," replied the Jew, 
who for the first time in his life 
was frightened at the idea of re- 
ceiving money, “ know you not of 
the bitter crusade which is in pro- 
gress against our doomed race 2” If 
it should transpire that your lord- 
` Ship has paid me a large sum, the 
tortures of the rack would become 
my portion until I had surrendersd 
. €very pistole,” —“ Fear nothing, 
_ Zamiel,” answered the Marquis 
.. Jeronymo : ** you have been a good 
friend to me, and I will now serve 
you in your need. Bring hither 
Our treasures, your gold and 
cious stones and I will not 
show you a safe place wherein 
osit them, but will likewise 
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Jeronymo was 
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instigator of the persecutions. ; 
against his race, and blinded 
moreover by the fact that his 


lordship had taken no overt share ` 
in them, the Jew was full of 
confidence in the friendship and 
honour of his pretended patron. 
Accordingly that very same 
night Zamiel Fransoni, who was 
alone man in the world and had 
neither kith nor kin, removed 
from his own dwelling to the 
Altamura palace. He brought a 
vast treasure with him ;and the 
Marquis Jeronymo  officiously sur - 
rendered the use of his own coffers, 
where the gold and several iewels 
were deposited, Zamiel keeping the 
key. But, apparently asa better 
guarantee for their safety, the 
Marquis suggested that they should. 
be placed in a species of vault 
opening from a dark spiral staircase 
that led from a long gallery into 
the gardens. The Jew regarded 
this proposal as an additional proof 
of friendship, and readily assented. 
The removal of the heavy coffers © 
accordingly took place in the night 
time ; and as the Marquis Jeronymo 
was assisting in the task, the lamp 
was suddenly extinguished by à 
current of air rushing up the 
staircase, Then, amidst the dark- EX. 
ness, the nobleman's keen eyes | à 
beheld several gleaming spangles |. 
before him; and it flashed to his | 
mind that these brilliant scintilla- | 
tions were thrown out by diamonds 
which : 
li 


the Jew had concealed in 

ng of his garmenis and 
lone through the coarse - 
| = a 


vengeance upon the head of his 
ruthless murderer—burst from the 
Jew'sljps: and the next instant 
he was a corpse ! 

The Marquis Jeronymo . hastily 
stripped the old man of his gar- 
ments, and returned to his own 
room, where he proceeded to 
f 


examine them. Nor had he been 
mistaken in his conjecture relative 
to the cause of the brilliant gleam- 
ings ; for on picking the clothes to 
= pieces, he found many diamonds of 
. extraordinary magnitude and 
= immense value, Delighted with 
_ this discovery, and heedless of the 
.. treachorous act which he had per- 
petrated, the Marquis Jeronymo 
. returned to the spiral staircase and 
fetched back the  well-filled cotfers 
to his apartment, leaviug the corpse 
of the murdered Zamiel to rot there 
itlay. But in the course of a few 
- days a pestilential odour began to 
spread throughout the mansion, 
and the Marquis, knowing full well 
whence it sprang, went in the 
= course of the night, removed the 
body, and buried it in the garden. 
He was now wealthy once more 
(0 —far, far richer than he had ever 
hitherto been! But did he prosper. 
No: for the vengeance of heaven 
speedily overtook him—the : curse 
fell upon him---the penalty due to his 


world; and not only in himself did 
the consequences of his dark 
sin transpire : but he was punished 
in the dearest and most cherished 
object of his anthition. For though 


mighty race, yet ‘twas a fami 
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Crimes commenced even in this © 


he indeed became the founder of a . 
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was originally inflicted and its 
hereditary nature made known to 
him,—how the prediction was 
engendered,—and whether heaven 
chase a mortal ora supernatural | 
agent to convey to the Marquis 
Jeronymo the full sense of that 
misery which he had entailed on 
the race whereof he was the foun- 
der,—all these particulars remained 
wrapped up in a profound mystery, 
Certain, bowever, was it that on 
his death-bed he communicated 
the dread secret of the curse and 
also ihe prediction to his son 
Alberto. He likewise willed and 
ordained — that each ' successive 
member of the Altamura family 
should, on attaining to the title, 
hase his portrait placed in the very 
gallery whence the fatal staircase 
Jed into the garden ; and he decreed 
also that a cross should mark the 
pictures of those on whom in due 
routine, the hereditary affliction 
might fali. ; 
Such was the terrible history on 
which the Marquis Julian of Alta- - 
mura was pondering in the Portrait 
Gallery, when a knock was heard 
at the door, which ne had fastened 
on entering. è 
Hastily composing his features, 
he proceeded to ascertain who 
was that thus ventured to in 
upon his privacy ; when, on 
ing the door, he discovered th: 
visitor was a privileged on 
leave andlicense to seek 
sence at all times, = 
Fori Adrian Tr 
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my duties at the Court. have so 


fully occupied me—_” 

* No excuse is required, my 
good friend,” interrupted the 
Marquis. “When senta week 
or ien days ago to request the 


favour of a visit, I intimated to 

you in my note that it was for no 

urgent purpose. Nevertheless, I 

was anxious to speak to you 
^ relative to that unhappy youth, 
who, though bearing the name of 
Valentine Spinola, is in reality 
entitled to a prouder distinction 
anda more exalted rank,"' 

‘Your lordship’ s son is as happy 
ae under such afflicting circum- 
stances he can be," observed the 
Physician-General, 

“And he entertains not the least 
suspicion of his noble birth 2” 
asked. the Marquis anxiously. 

“It is impossible that he could 
do so, my lord," replied Adrian 
 Trespolo, “ Dame Genevra, the 
nurse who attended upon her 
ladyship in her Confinement, is no 
more jand nCarly ejghteen years 
have elapsed since my poor brother 
fell by the hand of an assassin, 
Two persons, then, out of the 
four to whom the secret was. 
— known in tbe frst instance, have 
. been long dead : that secret now 
= rests with your lordship and me ," 
- “Oh!lcan reckon upon your 


y 


robity—yourz honcur 1” 
= the Marquis, 
1 T: 


presssing Adrian 
with the warmth 
"for ever since the 
the ruthless mafderer 
me of the consolation 


olo' s hand 
gratitude : 
gger of 


arie. 
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earliest convenience, was to in. 
crease the sum allowed for the: 
maintenance of my son. He hag 
now reached an age when it 
becomes nocessary to supply him 
with the means of following the | 
bent of his inclinations to the 
fullest extent. You have already 
and offen told me how excellent 
is his disposition, and how 
charitable he is. towards the poor, 
Alas! the unhappy youth experien- 
ces some relief from his own 
sorrows in alleviating the sutterin 
of others! It is therefore my 
intention to. increase to five 
hundred pistoles the — annual 
amount of revenue hitherto allowed 
for his support " 

“ Your lordship’ s liberality will 
enable me to supply my youthful 
charge with ample means for the 
exercise of his private charities,” 
said the Physician-General; “and 
the sphere in which his benevolence 
is felt will be vastly extended, 
But has your lordship no curiosity 
to see——” 

“To see myson P’ ejaculated 
the nobleman, writhing with 
mingied horror and anguish, «Oh 
no—no: do not ask me that 
question again. God forgive me 
for this. feeling— which, however, 
is aot altogether one of -repugnance 

» * y » 


o 
a 


"I understand your lordship,” 
observed the Physician-General, 
“you dare not trust to the 
firmness of your resolution of a 


struggle with the” emotions of a 


father ! 
“ Yowhave rightly divined 
menis in that re 


my —X 
fF 
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and being likewise aware of the 
excellence of his disposition and 
the amiability of his character, I 
should yield—Oh ; I should yield 
tothe feelings implanted in the 
breast of a parent, and snatch him 
tomy bosom, He and I must 
therefore ever remain strangers to 
each — other—unless — indeed—— 
— But, of thal there is scarcely 
hope,” cried the nobleman, 
suddenly interrupting the current 
of his thoughts ere his words had 
fully expressed their meaning. 

Thy Physician-General compre- 
hended, however, what was pass- 
. ing in the mind of the Marquis, and 
. hastened to observe. “ No, alas! 
. there is not room to hope:—no- 

thing but a miracle can. place your 

uahappy son in a condition to be 
claimed and recognised by your 
lordship." à : 
* And that miracle may scarcely 
lake place. in my life-time, even if 
it should occur at all with respect 
to him,” said the Marquis, as he 
pondered upon the prophetic 
lines which declared that the 
member ofthe Altamura 
destined to redeem his race from 
the hereditary curse must be one 
who had lived many long years to 
experience the horror of the spell / 
-* Has your lordship any further 

commands for me at present 2” 
. inquired Adrian Trespolo, after the 
lapse of a few minutes, during 
_ which neither had spoken. 

“« None—noné,, | thank you, my 
excellent friend," answered 

Marquis. * But one word, ere 
he exclaimed, 


= dA Ln 


. reply. 


any, 


family ` 


the | 


some change r remarkable ir cident — 
JAE? 7 
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Possessed of certain virtues, he 
never parts from it,” was the 


“Oh! that precaution was 
wisely taken ” said the Marquis in 
amusing tone; “for should death 
snatch you and me suddenly to the 
tomb, the secret would perish with 
us—and then, should it please the 
Omnipotent to remove the afilic- 
tion from the head of my 
son, it ^is possible that accident 
might throw him in the way of 
his own sister—But I am detaining 
you here, my friend, while you 
have doubtless important claims 
upon your time and attention else- 
where,” said the Marquis, abruptly 
checking himself in the midst of 
his painful musing. 

The — Physician-General accor- 
dingly took his leave, rejoicing at 
the important augmentation which i 
had been made in the annual 
revenue allowed for the mainte- 
nance of Valentino Spinola : for 
the old man’s avarice increased in 
proportion to his wealth, 

Some time elapsed after the 
departure of Adrian Trespolo, ere 
the Marquis of Altamura retired 
from the Portrait Gallery ; and 
during the interval his gaze was 
intently fixed upon tbe canvas | 


which prepetuated the grim 
countenance fo his terrible - 
ancestor. S wr 


The circumstance of the pi 
having fallen that evening from it: 
place, sorely troubled the mi dof |. 
the nobleman, for he saw 


in respect to the 
taiete 
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the northern hemisphere- ‘twas 
summer—glorious summer in the 
Coral Island of the Southern Sea. 
Between the earth and the azure 
. sky a golden lustre seemed to extend 
like an impalpable and. transparent 
haze :—for there was not a cloud— 
no, not even the slightest vapour, 
to mar the glory of the flood of 
sun-light. 

In its fathomless bed the oceau 
was enly gently  heaving—that 
ocean which encompasses the 
world, and shows its infinity on its 
surface! - 

"The laughing lake into which the 
cascade fell on the northern side of 
the isle, expanded its circling wave; 
and the mountains took golden, 
and purple, and azure hues from 
the luminous air. 

i -As the rays of pensile lustre 
- Streamed upon the verdant wood, 
the chamelions glowed in their 


various colours, and the birds were. 


resplendent with their 
Inagc M 

On the shore the ocean rippled 
low as the murmurs of love; and 


gaudy plu- 


= feathered chroisters sprinkled the 
* = drowsy atmosphere with the 
.. sweetest sounds. 
"And on the surface of the escarp- 
ed rocks, down to the very founda- 
tions of the isles the coral insects 
re still pursuing their wondrour 
work—still accumulating their im- 


the tenant of that 
the Sou 
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jutted forth: 


_ from the groves the voices of the: 


was in reality undergoing altera. 
tions: and, his curiosity being 
raised, he became a more minute 
observer, 

Then memory, having a special 
impulse, exerted all its powers ; and 
he was enabled to recall to-mind 
that in one spot the coast, when 
he first knew it, was flat where 
now a gentle promontory 
in another place à 
convex curve had succeeded a deep 
indentation. 

By dint of noticing such facts 
as these, the old man's memory 
became a complete map of tne isle, 
—Tretaining each minute inflection 
—each bend—each sweep,—in a 
word, the entire outline that traced 
the configuration of the shore, 

Sothat as the changes took 
place, he: followed them with ü 
attention, and watched their pro- 
gress with mingled wonder and. 
curiosity. 3 

A nearer and a. closer Scrutiny 
by degrees engendered a suspicion — 
of the reality : and, with the ear- 
nestness of a philosopher ; he 
observed the movements of the - 
coral-worms that swarmed on the 1 
surface of the rocks, 'T hen, never 
did gold-seeking alchemist peer | 
with more intense anxiety into. the - 
mysteries of the alembic, than did 
the old man in his profound sear- 


chings after — Nature's mighty | 

truths in the cells of the insect- | 

artificers, A 
last 
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Then—Oh ! then how the heart 
of the old man bounded, as he 
received this proof of the existence 
of an Omnipotent Supernal ; then 
what Joy— what inetfable joy was 
excited in his soul as he contem- 
plated this pledge that the Almigh- 
ty One never ceases to think of 
the Earth and its denizens / 

Not that he had ever doubted 
the existence of God—nor that he 
had ever mistrusted His goodness 
or suspected His mercy : but there 
had been times when he, almost 
feared lest the Supreme Being had 
withdrawn His paternal'caré and 
His beneficent supervision from a 
world which the crimes of the 
human race had converted into 
a pandemonium, 

Bue when the old man had been 
brought, by the dint of long and 
minute observation, to comprehend 
the labours and appreciate the 
toils of the insect millions that 

eopled the waves of the boundless 
ocean,—wben he came to study fhe 
systematic plan which guided their 
structures, and saw that they 
pursued the same  unvarying 
architectural] scheme,—and when 
he had arrived at the incontroverti- 
ble conclusion that there was 
naught of chance and nothing 


of accident in the shape and the. 


configuration of these grand works 
which he so much admired,—then 
was it that he beheld the miracul- 
ous power of God still made 
manifest upon Earth, and His pre- 
sence shown even in that isle which 
seemed but a minute speck in the 
midst of an almost illimitable sea ! 

Oh ! as he now sate upon a rock, 
gazing round as for as the luminous 
horizon every way, and could be- 
hold no tabernacle but his own—n0 


human being but himself—and 
nothing made with human hands 
save the hut wherein he dwelt and 
the garments that he wore,---never- 
theless, he felt no longer alone 
the isle appeared a deep solitude RA 
more;—for he had an invisible 
companion whom he worshipped 
and adored, —and it was God that 
was this solace and this friend ! 

Then, from the earth his eyes 
mounted up to the clear and cloud- 
less heaven ; and, though his phy- 
sical vision paused there, yet did 
his mind—unwearied, as if on 
eaglewing—strive to pierce into 
those realms which lay behind the 
axure canopy ;—and, though reason 
struggled to keep pace with the 
imagination, yet did the former 
halt, while the latter, expanding 
with the greatness of alLthat it 
contemplated, pursued its intrepid 
flight unti] it:soared to the very 
footstool of the Eternal ! 

And there—before the throne of 
Jefovah—the soul of the . old : man, 
thus waited in ecstatic imagination 
io that empyrean height, poured 
forth it» adoring prayer; and back 
to its clay did it return—not, de- 
pressed, nor lone—but full of confi- 
dence, and hope, and joy,— as if it 
were a dove that had been sent out 
of the ark and that came home 


with the bough of promise ! 
* * a * » * 


It was ‘the 23rd of January 1343, 


Although frosty winter reigned 
in Italy, it was glorious summer in 
Coral Island ; and when the clepsy- 
dra marked the hour of nine in the 


evening at Naples, the vertical son. 


proclaimed noon to the old man in 
the South Pacific. ; ; 

Thus was it that on the same 
day, and precisely at the same 
time when the Marquis 
: t 


ERI 
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[ 
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Marchioness of Altamura were 
walking in the gardens of their 
mansion in the Neapolitan capi- 
tal, the old man was rambling on 
the shore of the Coral Island 
thousands and thousands of miles 
Away! 

But bis looks no longer wore 
that expression of pofound sorrow 
which was wont to characterize 
them: the animation of hope 
lighted up his countenance. 

Eighteen years had passed over 
‘his head since that date when 
first we introduced him on the 
stage of our. narrative ; and eighty 
years of existence had he number- 

. ed altogether! _ 1 

His hair was now as white as 
snow—his form was bowed—and 
his step was measured and tardy, 

He was dressed in garments of 
the same materials and of the 
same shape as we described ín. the 
beginning: his countenance, his 
hands, and his feet, though 
exposed to the scorching sun, stil] 

-— remained untanned and delicately 
fair j—and'strong perfames exhal- 
ed from the vesture which was 

. arranged and fastened with such 

X Scrupulous care, : 

— He pursued his way towards 

_ that little peninsula whither we 

followed his steps at the com- 

. mencement of our narrative : but 

he no longer gave vent to the. 
onate breakings-forth of an 


1 was 


. old 


Wrapped up in. deep 
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the extreme point of the pronion- 
tory. 


Into that profound cavern he 


plunged: and thither may we 
follow. him upon the present 
occasion, 


The subterranean went shelving 
down, in a somewhat precipitately 
inclining direction, to a consider- 
able depth : and at theend was a 
large pool, or basin of water, 

The place was as dark as. pitch : 
but the old man knew each corner 


"and each crevice; and taking from 


a recess a piece of iron that had 
once belonged to a boat—a flint 
and some tinder made of the inner 
bark of the pandanus, he speedily 
obtained a light for a torch formed 
of the twisted fibres of the palm- 
tree, and saturated with the oil of 
cocoanuts. 

The torch, which was fixed in a 
convenient crevice; blazed bright- 
ly; and the glare brought forth 
into strong relief the rugged sides 
and the uneven roof, all of com- 
pact coral and of a dark brown hue. 

In the same recess whence the 
old man had taken. the materials 
for obtaining a light, there was a 
comb and also a gourd half filled 
with a perfumed fuid obtained 
from fragrant shrubs, 

. Having lighted the torch, the 
man sank slowly upon his 
Knees and remained for some time 
though silent 
prayer. 2 : : 
_ He then rose, and with tremb- 
ling hands began to unfasten his 
curio : lv 


ehens; 
he had 


CC-0. Kashmir Research Institute, Srinagar. Digitized by eGangotri — S.: 
"TEE CORAL ISLAND "T. 


strings of palm-tree fibres that drew 
his tunic in tightly about his throat, 
he was unable to proceed—and 
= staggering back, would have fallen 
= . heavily had he not come in contact 
with the rugged wall. - 

Suddenly and all in a moment 
his countenance lighted up with 
radiant hope; and he exclaimed, 
“Oh Lord! I was wrong to mis- 
trust thy goodness, which I now 
know is vouchsafed unto me !’—for 
the sharp-pointed coral, as he fell 
against jt, hurt him but so slightly 
that he perceived in an instant how 
great—how signal was the change 
that had come upon him. 

Then, hesitating no longer, he 
tore open his tunic of reed matting, 
and thrust his hand into his bosom, 
over which flowed his silver beard. 

Oh ! joy—joy !—‘inetfable joy for 
the old man of the Coral Island ! 

He could scarcely believe in his 
own happiness : it appeared to be 
a dream—a delusion. Speechless 
was he with emotion, yee intoxi- 
cated with delight ;—and several 
“minutes elapsed ere he could satisfy 
himself that he was not the sport of 
a heavenly vision destined to end 
in the wakening of a terrible disap- 
pointment, 3 

But when recalled to his full 
zecollection and convinced of' the 
reality of what KE believed and what 
he felt, he uttered a fervent ejacula- 
tion and melted into a flood of 
tears. j 

Yes: theold nian wept—wept 
copiously though not bitterly — 


= —Oh! the most heartful, gratitud 
E X eene 


~~ But, whi 


her partial emotion was 
h 


they were tears of joy—and happi- 
ness—and gratitude which he shed 
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sorrow 
lips—and 
had shown mercy unto 


withdrawn—the cup ‘of 
was dashed from his 
heaven 


him ! 
E * % * 70x * 
And it was at this moment that 
the portrait of the Marquis Jerony- 
mo of Altamura fell from the wall 
of the Picture Gallery in the family 
mansion at Naples, thousands and 
thousands of miles away ! ] 


CHAPTER XVIII, 
YOUNG LOVE, 

Our readers cannot have for- 
gotten the afflicted and interesting 
young stranger whom thecharming 
daughter of the Marquis and Mar- 
chioness of Altamura encountered 
in the church of Santa Chiara, 

A fortnight had now elapsed 
since that meeting; and every even- 
ing, when Donna Lucia repair- 
ed, according to her custom, to 
the sacred fane, her heart palpi- 
tated as she crossed the sacred - 
threshold—for she could not help 
asking herself whether it was likely 
that /ie would be there! . 

But asher eyes swept timidly 
and furtively round the church 
without catching a glimpse of the 
elegant and graceful form of the 
youth, a feeling of. disappointment 
which she could not possibly 
réStrain entered her soul, and a sigh: 
which she could not subdue escap- 
ed slowly from her bosom. M 

-Then—although confident t 
nob 


Hed 


iio 


feelings which she could not 
control, and vexed in the purity of 
her mind at even experiencing the 
faintest desire to behold the 
afflicted youth again, this artless 
child of nature was only obeying 
the impulses of her own innocent 
heart. For, although she had 
only seen the young stranger once, 
and that for so short a time—vet 


the interview was fraught with a. 


deep and touching  interest,—, 
revealing to her, as it did, a grief 
so profound as to excite her 
tenderest sympathies. No wonder, 
then, that she had ever since 
thought of the unhappy ` being 
whose sorrow had moved her to 
the sincerest commiseration : no 
wonder that, thus retaining his 
image in her memory, she should 
have been gradually led to contem- 
plate it with an interest somewhat 
more tender than pity. 
"And if she did not mention to 
her parents the circumstances of 
her singular encounter with that 
afflicted youth, it was because 
she felt that she should have 
= blushed in making the communi- 
— cation: and thus the natural 
1 . timidity of a maiden who has 
— begun to love 
without knowing what love is, 
"sealed her lips. 
Often and often during the day, 
she satein her own elegantly 
O5 nished chamber, or with her 


rus 


parents i in. E saloon of 
All 


for the first time ` 
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evening devotions. 

But it was by no permission on 
her part that his form was so con- 
stantly present to her imagination, 
it was rather in spite of her that 
the unknown engaged so lat ge por- 
tion of her thoughts. For, do what 
she would to divert her attention 
into other channels, that image still 
pursued her,--not haunting her like 
a specire--but stealing on her 
senses like the beneficent influence 
of an angelic visitation ! 

When, therefore, she had suc- 
ceeded in reasoning herself into the 
necessity of transferring the scene 
of her devotions from. the church 
of Santa Chiara to the oratorio in 
the Altamura mansion, her heart 
soon became accessible to the silent 
counter-arguments that suggested 
themselves ; and she would finally 
yield to their force, 

“Yes,” she would say to herself, 
as the hour of vespers drew nigh: 
“I must not cease my attendance 
at that church beneath whose roof 
I have been accustomed since 
childhood to offer up my evening 
prayer. What reason could I give 
my beloved parents for suddenly 
remaining away? And indeed, 
wherefore should Ido so? It were 
toattach a strange importance to 
the incident of that encounter with 
an unknown youth, whom I never 
saw before and shall prota never 
meet again !” 


But as this last thought was 


breathed by that internal voice 
wherein she spoke unto herself, a 
g profou d: igh would MR mise RE 


Tow 42e 
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to a pang at the idea of never again 
beholding the afflicted young man. 
ln this manner did a fortnight 
pass away ; and it was on the four- 
teenth evening from the date of 
their first meeting, that as Lucia 
entered the church she was startled 
——yes, positively startled-—when, on 
approaching the altar of her patron 
saint, she beheld the slender and 
graceful form of the youthful un- 
known kneeling at the railings. 
Although in the secret recesses of 
her soul there was a hope that he 
might be there, but an apprehension 
that he would not--yet, when the 
conviction broke upon her that the 
hope was gratified and her appre- 


.hension was groundless at last, she 


shrank as it were with indescribab- 
able timidity from the very realiza- 
tion of the desire which the heart 
had cherished but which maiden 
modesty had prevented her from 
embodying in words even to her- - 
self. 

Wondering at feelings and be- 
wildered by emotions which (she 
could not undecstand,—conscious 
that she was blushing deeply 
beneath her veil, though he who 
was the cause of all this agitation 
as yet beheld her not,—Lucia’s 
first impulse was to turn abruptly 
and quit the church : but almost 
instantly recollecting that Clara 
and Maria, her two attendants, 
were close at hand, she was struck 
by the inconsistency and even folly 


of such a proceeding--the more 50, - 
because if questioned she could | 


oer no satisfactory explanation, - 
and she was not one of those y 
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Composing herself therefore as 
well as sbe could, but still unable 
to subdue entirely the flutterings 
of her heart, thelovely and high- 
born maiden advanced towards | 
the altar, unperceived by the young 
stranger ; and, kneeling down, but 
with eyes upraised towards the 
shrine of the saint, she began to 
brenthe her silent prayer. 

Several minutes elapsed, during 
which she was thus absorbed in 
her devotions ;and in the mean- 
time the interesting unknown 
with the handsome though feminine 
countenance, had become aware 
of her presence, At first his 
features lighted up with joy when 
he beheld that form of nymph-like 
beauty near him; but all on 
a sudden a deep gloom came 
over him,as it unto his soul 
had darted the painful conviction 
that he was losing himself in 
admiration of one to whom he 
dared not breathe thelanguage of 
love. : : y. 

Then, in the anguish that now — — 
writhed hisheart, he averted his - 
eyes from the angelic creature on - 
ihe flowing outlines of whose form _ 
his looks had dwelt with mingle 
enthusiasm and respect; a $ 
turning his head towards the altare —- 
he broke into low but p 
murmurings of complaint | 
his unhappy lot. ] 

' Inafew minutes the 
hymn and the pealir 
‘solemn harmony 


echoes. bene a 
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ears of the Compassionate maiden ; 
and hence the tender interest which 
beamed in her looks, and which 
was as it were involuntarily ex- 
pressed on her part, 

Rising from his knees, the 
youth approached her—and she, 
also quitting the Suppliant posture 
of devotion, blushed deeply and 
cast down her eyes after having 
made a graceful inclination in re- 
Cognition of the courteous but 
respectful bow wherewith he 
saluted her, 

“You have not forgotten ^ me, 
signora ?" he said, in his softly 
musical and melancholy voice, “I 
Could scarcely have been adventur- 
ous enough to believe—to Hope,” he 
added, timidly and after an instant’s 
hesitation, “that your remembrance 
of me would have survived the few 
minutes ducing which I was so 
happy as to remain in your presence 
one evening, a fortnight: back, and 
in this very place," 


“It would be an absurd  aifec- 
tation, of which 1 am incapable, 
Signor," responded ihe blushing 


maiden, “were I t» pretend to have 
forgotten you—particularly as you 
appear to be the prey of such deep 
affliction.” | 
«Those words: bespeak an 
interest in my behalf,’ said -the 
young man ; and at the same time, 
by an involuntary movement un- 
perceived even by himself, he took 


her hand: “and permit me to. 
p 


assuré you," he added, in an 
enthusiastic though very low tone, 
“that never for an instant have I 
ceased to remember every syllable 
= you uttered- when we met before, 
For the expression of sympathy 
which then fell from your lips 
poured like a medicated balm into 


my wounded spirit——” à 
D IM 5: 


“I am indeed happy, signor,” 
said Lucia, gently withdrawing her 
hand, but sill keeping her looks 
bent downward and still feeling a 
blush upon her countenance, —“ 
am indeed happy if any word of 
mine proved potent enough to 
aitord you the slightest relief, Have 
you no sister—no invther, signor, 
io console you 2" 

And now she slowly raised her 
eyes and glanced with a timid ex- 
pression of commiseration upon his 
countenance. 

“Sister /—mother !" repeated the 
youth, as if astonished at the ques- 
tion. “Oh! no—no—I am an 
outcast—a wretched outcast know- 
ing not kith nor kin—and doomed. 
perhaps never, never to know 
them! Ah ! lady," he continued, 
his voice suddenly losing its excite- 
mentand sinking into a tone of 
deep melancholy; “you cannot 
conjecture how welcome to me 
was that sympathy which by vour 
looks and words was accorded 
when we met for the first time,and 
which is renewed now ! To me 
you have the appearance of an 
angel! O heaven ! that I deed indeed 
possess a sister—and that you were 
she !" s 

Bewildered by words which she 
could: scarcely understand, Lucia 
stood gazing on him in astonish- 
ment mingled with deep interest ; 
for she was excited almost to tears 
by the plaintiveness of his tone, 

“Yes,” he continued, after a few 
moments’ pause, “you seem: to be 
an angel suddenly crossing my 
path of pain ! and,oh! be not of. 
fended at my language, signora— 
imagine not foran instant that I am 
Paying you those idle compliments 
which fall with such readiness from 
the lips of gallantry, In respect. to 


es Si a 
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me, such conduct would be ridicu- 
lous in the extreme; nay—worse 
than ridiculous,” he added, bitterly, 
—“a mockery—a hideous mockery!” 

Lucia was surprised at the vehe- 
mence with which he spoke; and, 
recollecting where they were, she 
glanced rapidly around, feartul lest 
the excitement of his maner should 
have attracted disagreeable attention 
towards both: but she was reassur- 
ed on this head—for her two de- 
pendants were sauntering slowly 
along the aisle, and no one else was. 
near, save on old woman enveloped 
in à dark cloak, and who appeared 
to be too deeply enagaged in her 
devotions to have leisure for re- 
marking anything that was taking 
place elsewhere. 

“But, in spite of all I have said," 
fesumed the unknown, “you must 
not imagine, signora, thatI am 
either a criminal or a mad man, 1 
fee] that my language cannot seem 

- otherwise then profoundly enigma- 
tical : and yet heagen knows that I 
adect no unnecéSsary mystery ! 
Young though lam, the sorrow I 
have already experienced is ample 
enough to fill whole centuries-- 
sufficient to divide equally amongst 
ten thousand persons, and yet 
impart to each a  burthen of 
affliction too heavy to endure, 
And if 1 have not sunk bzneath 
the crushing weight, signora, it is 
because I have such faith in Him 
who dwells above the firmament, 

` that hope isnot. altogether quen- 
ched within me, even for this life 

—whilefor hereafter my convic- 

tions point to ; 
pense for all I am doomed to 
suffer upon earth. 
should I thus force. myse 
your ghts ?'" he- excla 


a glorious recom. 


if 
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humour to which he appeared so 
subject. “Oh ! I was wrong,” he 
added, excitement again supersed- 
ing the measured tone of plaintive- 
ness and the subdued melancholy 
of manner which had lasted for 
some minutes —*1 was wrong to 
come hither’ again this evening. 
Every day since last I saw you 
have I longed to revisit this church 
in the hope of meeting you once 
more : but I succeeded in triumph- 
ing over that ardent—that burning 
desire ! To-day, however, I suc- 
cumbed—I yielded : the temptation 
had grown irresistible—a secret 
inspiration appeared to prompt me 
thus to seek a last interview." 

He paused for a few moments— 
fixed his melancholy eyes tenderly 
upon the countenance of the blush- 
ing, bewildered, and weeping 
maiden—and then said in a hurried 
but low tone, “Farewell, signora— 
farewell ! May all the happiness 
which a human being was ever vet 
permitted to enjoy, be multiplied 
ten thousand times to become thy 
dowry !—may+ angels, pure and 
innocent as thou thyself art, watch 
over thee by night and by day :— 
and if the prayers of one so afttic- 
ted—so wretched-—and so forlorn 
as I can avail thee, sweet lady,thou 
wiJt indeed be thus supremely. 
blessed!" iu» 

With these words he carried her 
hand hurriedly to his lips—touched — 
it ^as gently with those lips 
as the wing of the butter 
brushes against the flowers—ai 
then turned with unwonted Be 
pitation into the obset Y. 
aisle. gt, 

e 
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ed for upwards of a minute rooted 
to the spot, gazing after the young 
stranger who had just parted from 
her, j 

But the moment his form was 
lost in the darkness into which he 
had sped, her recollection and her 
reason returned : and she found 
that she was weeping copiously. 

For the blessing which he had 
so solemnly invoked upon her 
head, had profoundly atfected her, 
—fanning all in a moment into a 
‘flame the sparks of love which 
already scintillated in the depths of 
her heart, and converting into the 
tenderest feeling those sentiments 
of deep interest and sympathy 
which she experienced with regard 
to him. 

It was some time before she was 
enabled to exercise sufficient com- 
mand over herself to induce her 
to rejoin her dependants ; and 
when, at the expiration of several 
minutes, she beckoned them to 
follow her away from the church, 
her heart was still too fall of 
varried emotions to permit her 
tongue to utter a word. 


» 


: CHAPTER XIX, 

. A MYSTERIOUS ADVENTURE, 

— OUR readers will remember that 
— when Donna Lucia of Altamura 
. glanced rapidly around to assure 
herself that the excitement of her 
licted companion had not at- 
acted disagreeable notice she 
an old woman at a little 
ce $ apparently absorbed in 


place between the young man and 
Lucia: although she was unable 
to catch a single syllable of what 
had passed. 

She nevertheless noticed ihe 
changing manner of the youth—at 
one time impassioned and fervent 
—next mournful and subdued— 
and then betraying deep anguish ; 
she likewise marked the attention 
—the interest and the sympathy 
with which his words inspired the 
young lady; nor less did she 
perceive him raise her hand to 
his lips in fervent yet respectful 
tenderness. 

The old woman therefore con- 
cluded that they were lovers : for 
she knew nothing at all about 
them—nor even who they were, 
Indeed, it was the first time that 
she had ever beheld Lucia: but 
she had frequently seen the young 
gentleman on former occasions, 
though without having had the 
curiosity to inquire who or what 
he was. zi ‘ 

Having been" an attentive but 
unsuspected observer of the inter- 
view which he detailed in the 


_ preceding chapter, the old woman 


very naturally inferred that the 
youthful couple were lovers ; and 
as from beneath her shaggy gray 
eyebrows she fixed her looks upon 
the femininely handsome counte- 
nance of the stranger, she mutter- 
ed to herself, “If the bashful 
charms of that young girl can 
produce such an eifect upon your 
heart, gallant signor, how irresis- 
tible will be the transcendent 
and matured lovelioness of my . 
mistress |" - d E UR 2 
. At length the int 
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Woman passed hastily behind a 
pillar and sped in the same 
direction up the channel. 

The youth proceeded to the ex- 
tremity of the aisle and issued 
from the church by a small door 
leading into the cloisters adjoining 
the burial-ground. 

The pure evening air fanned his 
brow and cheeks, rendered feverish 
with the excitement ; and he was 
walking at a slow pace, absorbed 
in those reflections which the 
interview with Lucia had conjur ed 
up, when footsteps approaching 
from behind fell upon his ear, 

The next moment he was accos- 
ted by the old woman, whom he 
himself had not noticed in the 
church, and whose stooping form, 
mutfled up the cloak, was now 
only dimly discernible in the deep 
obseurity which prevailed in the 
cloister. 

“Signor,” said the crone, ‘grant 
me your attention for a few 
minutes. Indeed, I am sure that 
you are too gallant and too generous 
to refuse me this.boon : for every 
lineamént of your handsome 
countenance speaks in your favour.” 

* My good woman,” answered 
the unknown, “if it be to hear a 
tale of suifering and distress, I shall 


-manifest no impatience; and if it 


be in my power to atford relief or 
consolation, I shall esteem myself 
happy, and bless the accident 
whish led you to address yourself 


.io me." 


“Yes, signor—it is 


M 


to a spirit that is ill at ea 


she was. 
indeed words 


within your peus tp ago relief 


otherwise have 
experienced no inconsiderable 
difficulty, even if it could have 
been accomplished at all. s 
“And what can Ido to minister 
Consolation to your afflicted 
friend ?" asked the youth : «for I 


which might 


. presume it is in behalf of another, 


and not oa your own account, you 
have thus addressed me.” 

“Oh ! no—it assuredly is not on 
my own account,” exclaimed the 
old woman, with a subdued 
chuckle at the idea. “But come 
with me, most kind and charitable 
signor—delay .not—and you will 
feel wellsatisfed at having been 
made the instrument of heaven in- 
a deed of benevolence.” 

This appeal was more {han 
sufficiently powerful to induce the 
generous-hearted and excellent 
young man to accompany the old 
woman whithersoever she might 
choose to lead him : for his own 
aiflictions had taught him never-to. 
lose an opportunity of administer- 
ing solace unto others . 

The wily crone had at first in- 
tended to attord him a glimpse of 
the real object which she had in 
view,—for supposing that he was 
not deficient in that gallantry, love 
of adventure, and spirit of amorous 
intrigue which characterized the - 
young men of the age, — id. 
hoped to dazzle him with a des 


f 
i 
i 


un 


ted him 


iio 


of operation, she forbore from 
appealing tohis gallantry and assail- 
ed him through the medium of his 
philanthropy. 

Having thus succeeded in induc- 
ing him to accompany her, she led 
the way in silence-fearful of renew- 
ing the conversation, lest be should 
ask questions which she would Ard 
it inconvenient to answer even 
with falsehoods, or in the utterance 
of which she might be detected, 

On his side the youth, though 
cheerfully assenting to a request 
which he believed to emanate from 
affliction in some quarter or an- 
other followed the old woman with- 
out speaking a syllable: for he had 

` relapsed into the reverie excited by 
the scene in the church, and from 
which the crone had temporarily 
aroused him, 

Thus was it that he walked on 
“mechanically—not observing the 
direction which his guide took, 

though treading as it were in her 
footsteps,—following her with his 
eyes, but having his attention fixed 
‘elsewhere, 

Suddenly he was recalled to a 
Tecollection of what was immediate- 
ly passing, by the circumstance of 
the old woman stopping at a low 
gate ina high wall; and in a few 
moments she admitted him into a 
Barden attached to a range of build- 
ings of considerable extent, But 
as the night had by this time 
fallen—deep, starless and Stormy— 


upon the proud City of Naples, the. 


youth was unable to distinguish 
anything more than the shadowy 
appearance of the structure that 
 Stood.out in a relief which might 
be termed blacker than the dark- 


ei 
ither the old woman was con- 
duc g him,he therefore knew not; 
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and as his pure and candid soul 
anticipated no evil, he did not 
choose to question her upon the 
subject. Nor did he manifest the 
least uneasinness or curiosity, when 
introduced into the brilliant. light 
that was shed by silver lamps on a 
marble staircase, up which his 
guide led him. They then passed 
through a Corridor elegantly fitted 
up; and in a few moments the old 
woman threw open a door, saying, 
“Be pleased to enter, signor—and 
all will be explained." 

The youth unhesitatingly ad- 
vanced—and the door was immedi- 
ately shut behind him by the crone, 
whose mission terminated, at least 
for the present, at the threshold of 
ihe splendidly furnished and well 
lighted apartment in which the 
hero of this adventure found him- 
seif. 

It now struck him that there 
was something strange, if not 
absolutely suspicious, in the cir- 
cumstance that he should have 
been seni for to succour or console 
any individu.d oceupying an abode 
exhibiting all the «evidences of 
wealth and luxury; and he was 
about to turn round to put a ques- 
tion at tast to the old woman, not 
knowing that she had stopped 
short at the entrance to this mag- 
nificent apartment—when a lady, 
rising from an ottoman, advanced 
towards him with a smiling coun- 
tenance, S 

She appeared to be in the prime 
of life, or perhaps a little past that 
period: but her charms were as 
well preserved as if the first fresh- 
ness of youth attended upon them 
even in their maturity ;—and her 
attire was so costly, yet at the 
same time so elegant, that it might 


have made the envy of a queen, 
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Extending her jewelled hand— 
but a hand soft, warm, and with 
exquisitely tapering — fingers—she 
_ welcomed the youthful stranger in 

a few brief though gracious words, 
and Jed him te the ottoman whence 
she had risen a moment before : 
then, placing herself by his side, 
she scanned him rapidly from head 
to foot, her cheeks glowing and 
hez bright eyes becoming brighter 
with the satisfactory result. of this 
survey « 

Still the cbject of her attention 
dreamt not of evil :—wonder and 


curiosity—but not  alarm—were 
the sentiments that filled his 
breast. 


“Signor,” said the lady, now 
casting down her eyes aud assu- 
ming an air of embarrassment, 
“vou have, doubtless, yet to learn 
wherefore you have been brought 
hither ?” 

“To a certain extent, signora, l 
can understand the motive," was 
the prompt answer, given with the 
confidence of an ingenuous soul: 
“your messenger told me enough to 
convince me that it was for a pur- 
pose fully congenial to my aims and 
aspirations." 

“Ah !” ejaculated the lady, sur- 
prised though well pleased at this 
reply : “then you remember to have 
seen me before ?—you know who I 
am ?" 

“To both questions, signora, | 
must return a negative,” answer- 
ed the youth, now wondering in 
his turn how anything he had said 
should have elicited those queries, 


“You astonish me!” exclaimed | 


the lady, 
. ma 


now, and you knew not beforehand 
whom you were about to see? Oh ! 
I understand you !” she cried, with 
youthful impatience : “my messen- 
Ser must have hinted that you 
wereabout to be introduced into 
the presence of a lady who burned 
to behold you near, and to converse 
with you—and your imagination 
depictea the. charms which you 
hoped to behold! Now look upon 
me, sweet youth —and say whether 
Tam less beautiful than you had 
expected —whether I am less wot- 
thy to be loved !’” 

During the latter portion of the 
lady’s speech, a film suddenly fell 
from the eyes of the young man— 
and in an instant he comprehended 
how he had alike deceived himself - 
and been deceived respecting the 
object which the old woman had 
in view when she induced him to 
accompany her; so that amaze- 
ment, horror, shame, and disgust 
were jn a moment excited within 
—-and as the last words fell from 
the lady’s lips, all his thoughts 
concealed as it were into an expres- 3 
sion of countenance that made the 
temptress recoil in dismay. Z : 

“There must be some mistake 
—-some error in this!’ she ex- 
claimed, speedily recovering her 
presence of mind. “Either I have 
misunderstood you, fair signor". 
she continued, in the most winning — 


X 


lamentable 
all sides," 
from his s 
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Consolation was required by some 
wounded and suffering spirit—that 
there was scope for the exercise of 
that sympathy which I know so 
well how to accord to.others Y 

“Ah! then, they were the. aspi- 
rations'of a priest and not ofa 
gallant to which you ere now so 
pcetically alluded ?" interrupted the 
lady, in a tone of sarcasm, the point 
of which was however blunted by 
the feelings of mingled rage and 
vexation that now agitated in her 
bosom. 

Nevertheless, as she contempla~ 
ted the youth, it struck her that 
he was so adorably handsome, — 
his features were so regular and 
beautiful—there was such softness 
in his hazel eyes, in spite of the 
severity which now marked his 
countenance-his hair Howed in such 
glossy luxuriance over his shoul- 

 ders-—and his attitude, so full of 
dignity and grace,set off the slender 
symmetry of his form to such ad- 
vantage, that a feeling of tender- 
ness stole rapidly over the lady, 
subduing her Tage and changing 
her vexation into a profound long- 
ing to make her peace with him. 

. “Pardon me, Signor—pardon me 
for the taunt which was "wrung 
from me a moment ago," she 
exclaimed, assuming all her most 

"winning ways. “There is indeed 

a wounded and .suBering spirit 


.. requiring consolation here / Listen 
E i6, ho! listen to me for a little 


hile—and look not thus severely 
me ! Return to your seat, I 
) nd hear me for a 


have now to communicate, he re. 


sumed his seat upon the ottoman, 
“Twill not begin by revealin 
to you who I am--nor will I demand 
of you your name or rank at pre- 
sent,” said the lady, after æ brjef 
pause : “the result of this interview 
shall decide whether those mutual 
revelations need take place. Know, 
then, that I have beheld you many 
times within the last. few months, 
One day, in campany with several 
ladies and gay cavaliers, I ascended 


the slopes of Vesuvius—and you - 


were seated upona bank, apparently 
absorbed in deep thought. You 
rose as we passed, and saluted us—— 
and when you raised your plumed 
‘cap for your head, my eyes dwelt 
Jong upon your countenance, inde- 
finable feelings springing up in my 
heart. A few weeks afterwards I 
was riding with some ladies on our 
palfreys along the Seashore, and I 
Saw you again, as on the former 
occasion, you were alone and seated 
in a thoughtful attitude, You salut- 
us as before —— —" 

“The courtesy which a well- 
bred gentleman shows towards.the 
fairer and softer sex,” observed the 
youth, exhibiting Signs of- impa- 
tience at an . address which was 
couched in language not altogether 
agreeable to his pure soul, 

* And that courtesy on your 
part was most welcome to me," 
continued ‘the lady. . «A third 
time did I observe you when I Was 
one day roving with a few friends 
in the vineyards of Portici ; and 


sincethen I have observed you . 


2 


occasionally in the street of thi 


ever io have seen you before, 
This averment must not be receiv- 
-ed as a proof of rudeness on my 
par : for though Courtesy may com- 
pel me to salute ladies whom 1 may 
happen to encounter in places apact 
from the bustle of the great city, 
and where not to pay that homage 
were to stamp one as an unmannerly, 
boor—yet neither my vanity nor 
my impertinence are sufficiently 
powerful to sutřer me to gaze in- 
tently upon their countenances as 
they pass. 

“ But if vou did not take notice 
of me, I failed not to observe you,” 
said the lady, still unabashed, and 
still wearing the sweetest and most 
enchanting smiles she could call to 
her aid. *'Yes—I remarked you— 
your image dwelt in my mind—-and 
I have cherished jt ! I longed to see 
you near me—to speak to you; and, 
unable at length ro control this 
desire, | made a confidant of the 
trustworthy old creature who 
.. brought you hither. It happened 
_ that she herself had seen you more 
= than once;and when I described 
you, she instantly recognised. the 
portraiture. I accordingly charged 
. her to bring you to me, under any 
| circumstances ;—and now — now 
, 
| 


that you are here, sweet youth— 
now that you are in my presence— 
you must not look sternly upon me 
nor rebuke me, if I fall upon my 
knces and declare that I love you!” 

The action accompanied the 
words—and the -lady sank to.a 


ordinary 
was for 
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sioned and voluptuous woman, 
seizing his hand and pressing it to. 
her lips : but- suddenly perceiving 
at thé commencement of the wrist 
à mole which, though small, was 
of peculiar shape and colour, her 
countenance turned ghastly pale 
—then an espression of mingled 
horror and surprise came over it,— 
and springing to her feet,— with a 
wild and fearful cry, ‘she threw 
herself upon the ottoman. 

For several moments she sate 
there, paralyzed with amazement 
and gazing up fixedly towards the 
face of the equally astounded youth, 
- while her painful emotions was 
forcibly expressed in her starting 
eyes— her uplifted ^ brows—her 
parted lips—and her suspended | 


Atlength, suddenly springing 
up, she again seized his hand aud 
once more cast a hurried but pro- 
foundly scrutinizing look on the 
mole : then, as if obeying another 
and equally abrupt impulse, she 
endeavoured to thrust upward the . 
tightly fitting sleeve of his tunic, as 
if to obtain a better view of the 
wrist. 5 

But violently withdrawing—or. 
rather wrenching back his hand 
from her grasp, the youth uttered 
an ejaculation of horror and alarm - 
— while his own features instan— 
taneously became ghastly and 
torted ; and, with a frantic ges 
he cried,. *No--no ! Touch 
not, woman ! Avant- 

MN ps 


herself upon the ottoman, and 
buried her face in her hand. 

At the same time the youth rush- 
ed wildly towards the door, as if he 
were escaping from pandemonium ; 
and in the corridor outside he again 
found himself face to face with the 
old woman who had conducted 
him thither. S 

“Wretch ! wherefore do you 
haunt my steps?" he exclaimed : 
* what farthec treachery would you 
practise towards me į” 

The old crone gazed upon him 
in astonishment, She had ex- 
pected that he would issue from the 
apartment of her mistress radiant 
with happiness and proud of the 
love which he had won ; and she 
had been calculating the extent 
of the reward that she might anti- 
cipate from his generosity, 

"Conduct me hence!" he said, 
aftera few moments’ pause, during 
which he collected his scattered 
thoughts and composed his fea- 
tures. 

The old woman, awed by his 
manner, obeyed without offering a 
single observation ; and the youth 
breathed more freely when the fresh 
air in the garden fanned his coun- 
tenance, ] 

Atlength the sate in theboun- 
dary-wall closed behind him ; and 


he again found himself in the open 
- street: 


ty to enable 


20 THE HEREDITARY CURSE 


CC-0. Kashmir Research Institute, Srinagar. Digitized by eGangotri 


four men who suddenly emerged as 
it were from the sarrounding dark- 
ness, 

He was overpowered in an ins. 
tant:—resistance would have prov- 
ed utterly unavailing, even if he 
had attempted it ;---but he had not 
so much leisure as was requisite to 
draw his sword ;--and a bandage 
being hastily fastened over his eves, 
while a grut’ voice in his car re- 
commended silence, he was hurried 
away in the midst of his captors, 


AN 


CHAPTER XX, 
FRESH MYSTERIES, 

THE roughnees with which the 
young man had been seized, caused 
bim the most excruciating agony : 
though wherefore the rude grasp of 
his captor’s hands should have thus 
produced such poignant pangs, we 
cannot at present explain, So 
acute, however, were the etfects of 
this violence, that the bit of his lip 
almost till the blood started forth, 
in order to prevent his tongue from 
giving utterance to an ejaculation 
of pain. 

But ina few minutes he was 
relieved in this respect for, the 
party suddenly halting, he was 
raised up. in the arms of two 
of the men and placed on horse 
back, Immediately afterwards the 
word ‘Mount !’ . was given, 
doubtless by the chief of the 
litte band; and away they 
all sped on steed whose fleet limbs 
appeared to spurn the ground and 
court theair, — ' j 
Not a word was spoken as the 
horsemen thus dashed gallantly 
along ; and, even amidst the excite- 
ment and the vexation which the 
afflicted youth experienced at this 


sudden and mysterjous adventure, 


xs E i. PA 


$ T 


he was enabled to reflect 
what could possibly be 
and object of the outrage, 
Was it the result of his strange 
and painful interview with the 
beautiful lady ?—was she was 
authoress of his arrest and abduc- 
tion ? This was scarcely probable : 
for he had left her in the apart- 
ment where that interview took 
place, and she therefore had not 
time to instruct her myrmidons ere 
he himself was already in the hands 
of his captors, 
But ah ! an idea suddenly struck 
i him; and it appeared to offer a 
- _ feasible though most unpleasant so- 
lution of the mystery. For some 
years past the vicinity of Naples 


upon 
the aim 


t 


of depredators; and although it 
was generaliy believed that their 
exploits and audacity were immen- 
sely exaggerated by the lovers of 
the marvellous, the tongues of the 
gossip-mongers, and the fears of 
those who had been unfortunate 
enough to fall into the hands of the 
robbers,—it was nevertheless well 
known that suchan organized horde 


was really in existence, and that it. 


was commanded bya chieftain of 
desperate valour. 


Indeed, of this bandit-captain the 


B most extraordinary tales were rife. 
l It was said. that his character was 
as incomprehensible as his courage 
was dauntless. Like the English 
hero of Sherwood Forest, he loved 
. to plunder the rich that he might 


chivalry of a knight-errant. 
- peasant sustained a wrong "fro 


a brigand he united all WR 


F 


i had been infested by a daring band. 


aid the poor : and to the ferocity of 
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tion that unless justice was speedily 
done to the injured one, vengeance 
from unknown hands would follow, 
Nor were these warnings mere idle 
threats : for, if disregarded, the 
tyrannical peer was sure to have 
his castle or mansion assailed and 
sacked in the middle of the night, 
and himself or some member of his 
family carried oit into the banditti's 
stronghold— there to remain until 
the oppressed individual was right- 
ed, and a ransom paid for the re- 
lease of the prisoner, : 

It was likewise alleged by rumou 
that the brigand-captain was wont 
to penetrate, in various disguises, 
in to the lordly halls. of the rich, 
not only in the environs of Naples, 
but also within the precincts of the 
city itself,—that he would mix 
with the company assembled at 
festivals and banquets in those 
noble'dwellings, and comfort him- 
self with an atfability, a propriety, 
and a courtesy thal rendered him 
for the timea welcome guest,— 
and that he availed himself of the 
information gleaned at these visits 
for a variety of purposes. Some- 
times he would ascertain where the 
owners of the mansion kept their 
costly plate and Jewels: at others 
he would hear of journeys about to — 
be undertaken by weaithy individu- — 
als, whom it was worth while to — 
way-lay and plunder': or per 
would receive informatio 
ries inflicted upon the ] 
wrongs to be redressed. - 

Such were i e 


3l 


= 
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ihe districts Sip as 


pally infested by the robbers, and | 


where their stronghojd was repre- 
sented to lie ; and it was an equally 
well established fact that occasion- 
al skirmishes had occurred between 
the hostile parties, these conflicts 
having various results, but never 
terminating in the discovery of the 
haunt of the lawless tribe, Nor 
less was it notorious that mansions 
Within the city were often entered 
and robbed ina mysterious manner, 
and that castles in the Suburban 
districts were sometimes assailed 
and sacked, as above-mentioned ; 
—and thus it was evident that 
though the accounts recited in res- 
pect to the banditti gained a higher 
colouring by repetition, they were 
nevertheless founded upon fact, 

We may add that the captain of 
the gang was represented io bea 
fine man, remarkably handsonie, and 
possessed of herculean strength : 
and the name by which hé passed 
with his followers was Supposed 
to be Burian, 

All these particulars flashed 
across the memory of the youth, as 
he was whirled along upon horse- 
back, the blinding bandage shutting 
out form his view even such objects 

as he might have otherwise discern- 
ed amidst the obscurity of the 
night : so that he was underly un- 
aware of the direction pursued and 
Of the appearance of his captors, 
That there were well armed he was 
however convinced from the ratt]- 
ing of their swordsheaths against 
the flanks of their steeds, and from 
that peculiar metallic Sound which 
emanated from the plates of the 
Uirasses when Yielding to the 
aovements of their bodies, 
or nearly an hour did the jour- 
sandat the expiration of 


2 
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One 


of the men assisted the youth to 
alight;and the same individual, 
taking his hand, led him along 
gently, and in profound silence- 
The three other persons followed 
close behind ; and from the echoes 
of the footsteps, the prisoner con- 
jectured that he was threading 
either the unpaved hall of a dwell- 
ing, or else a vast covern, 

Ina few minutes a heavy door, 
that grated upon its hinges, was 
opened ; and as soon as the party 
had passed through, it was closed 
again, 

The bandage was now Suddenly 
removed from tke youth's eyes sand 
he found himself, às he bad antici- 
pated, in an immense Cave, An 
iron lamp, which was Suspended to 
the ragged though firm and rocky 
roof, threw a dismal light upon the 
scene : and a hurried glance show- 
€d the prisoner a number of armed 
men—amounting, perhaps, to fifty 
—Seatiered about, Some of them 
Were Conversing in &roups : others 
were lounging upon tude benches ; 
—a few were Cleansing or repairing 
their weapons,—while others again 
Were engaged in drinking or play. 
1ng at dice. 

Though brief was the survey 
which the youth was enabled to 
take of the place and its ocenpants, 
he stiil saw enough to Strengthen 
the alarming Suspicion which he 
had already formed : inasmuch as 
the ill-looking Ccuntenances of the 
men were Precisely those which 
his imagination would attribute to 
banditti ;—and he therefore exper. 
ienced no inconsiderable begree of 
alarm at the idea of having become 
the prisoner of the terrible Burian 
and his gang, But he was not 
allosved many instants for reflec- 
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tion, as the man who was guiding 
him and who had just taken off the 
bandage, hurried him along toa 
low door Opening from the side of 
the cavern, A 

They now ascended a flight of 
rugged stone steps, and were Speedi- 
ly involved in total darkness: but 
the youth could tell by the echoing 
feet behind that the other three 
men were still following, 

Presently a gleam of the fecble, 
moonlight, which was struggling 
againts the clouds of a Stormy sky 
appeared dim and inedectual, at an 
opening on the top of the stairs ; 
and the party entered a place which 
Seemed, so far as the youth could 
judge in the obscurity that. prevail- 
ed, to bea Court-yard surrounded 
by. ruined cloisters. In a few mo- 
ments, as his eyes grew more accus- 
tomed to the darkness, he observed 
that many of the columns and 
arches were broken ;.and in the 
outer wal}s there were large rents 
and apertures,—the entire aspect of 
the buildings conveying an impres- 
sion of the desolating eifects of 
earthquake. 

A chill struck to the youth's 
heart, as he found himself. traver- 
sing this gloomy place, in such 
suspicious company, and under such 
mysterious circumstance, 

The night breeze moaned thro- 
ugh the ruins, and rustled in the 
long grass that grew out of the 
crevices in the walls and from 
amidst the broken.pavemehtof the 
court : the owl hooted from aloft ; 
—and the bat fitted 


with | 


^ 


Set beneath a deep Gothi arch ; and 
the party entered a chapel, dimly 
lighted be the Hickering candles 
that were ranged in front of the 
altar, 

The sacred place had evidently 
once been as magnificent as it was 
Spacious ;. for the roof was suppor- 
ted by double rows of marble 
Columns—and the rich sculpture of 
the windows was just traceable in 
the partial moon-light, But. the 
edifice was for the greater part in 
ruins—the glass was all broken out 
of those long, narrow, and grace- 
fully arched windows—there were 
large apertures in the roof—and 
several of the marble pillars were 
broken, theic shattered remains 
rendering it difficult and dangerous 
to traverse the chapel in such a 
dim and flickering light as the 
candles on the altar shed around, 

And as they approached that 
shrine, which was at« the farther 
extremity of the chapel, the youth 
observed that ithad been evident- 
ly fitted up very recently, even if 
not for some present Purpose: for 
the cloth was new and of rich 
material—the candlesticks were 
well polished—and~ the cushions 
ranged around were of 'glossy 
velvet. But what principally struck 
bim was a splendid arm chair, or 
throne, raised upon a dais a few 
feet in front of the altar; and on a 
table close by stcod a royal diadem, 
between an orb and sceptre, ; 

The appearance of these magn 
ficent preparations had a most 
gular and even sinister eife 
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Windows and beneath. the broken 
roof,—while from the riven walls 
Susts penetrated like ice-shafts,— 
and the flame of the candles quiver- 
edas if about to extinguish alto- 
gether—their light Scarcely travers- 
ing one-half of the spacions and 
gloomy edifice, 

Amazed and bewildered by what 
he saw, the youth turned to the 
man who had hitherto acted as his 
guide ; and, now breaking silence 


for the first time since he had been | 


seized in the streets of Naples, up- 
wards of an hour préviously, he 
exclaimed, “I conjure you not to 
keep me in suspense ! Where am IP 
—and for what purpose have you 
brought me hither ?” 

The man made no answer, though 
his demeanour was profoundly 
respectful; and he looked round 
towards his comrades, as much as 
to imply that‘the youth must seck 
am explanation from one of them, 

Following the movement, the 
prisoner instantly turned and cast 
an anxious look of inquiry upon 
the three individuals who had fol- 
owed him into the chapel; and he 
mmediately observed that one of 
style 
black 


n oan i 

-them was attired in a richer 

— than the others, and wore a 
plume upon hi5 morion, or helmet 
‘without a vizor, 

- n this personage, 


therefore, 
1d the eyes of the youth settle ; 
and, as heis destined to play` a 
somewhat conspicuous 


hi: 
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appearance and demeanour. For 
he was of fine, commanding port, 
—his manner indicated the proud 
confidence and dignity of a chief, 
—his countenance was handsome, 
and so far from wearing sinister 
orferocious expression had genc- 
rosity stamped on every Jineament, 
—and his form, which was above 
the middle height, was well propor- 
lioned and strongly knit, His eyes 
were large, dark, and full of fire 5 
hislong hair, somewhat coarse, 
was as black as jet and naturally 
wavy ;—and the thick, glossy 
moustachios made his teeth appear 
ivory set in ebony. His age was 
between forty and fifty ; and the 
eye of one skilled in reading the 
human countenance, would not 
have failed to perceive that on his 
face there were certain lines which, 
though faintly marked, denoted 
that he was not unacquainted with 
sorrew, 

Such was the individual whom 
the young prisoner singled out as 
the captain of the band in whose 
power he found himself; and he 
felt convinced that he. was now 
indeed gazing upon the terrible 
Burian ! 


Butifhe were surveying the 
chief with mingled interest, curio- 
sity, and alarm, that personage 
was not regarding the youth with 
less attention ; and a cloud came 
rapidly over the man's counte- 
nance, as his scrutiny grew the 
more intent, _ 

"By heaven! there is 
mistake here!” 
: then, 
by the 


some 


grasping the yout 
real he y 


he suddenly ex- ; 
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less. perfection 
softness, 
“What is the matter, captain p” 
demanded the man who had served 
as the young Prisoner's guide to the 
Chapel, 
“Perdition seize us P” 
| Burian, for he indeed it was—as 
he pushed the astounded youth 
disdainfully from him; «we have 
Caught the wrong bird in our net ! 


though feminine 


ejaculated 


. . This is no more the Duke Andrea 
| thanI am!” 
: “And yet you yourself, captain, 


were the first to pounce upon the 
youngster beneath the shade of the 
wall," observed the man, in a tone 
of remonstrance : “for neither I 
nor my comrades, Gasper’ and 
Julio, pretended to have any ac- 
quaintance with the person of the 
Prince,” 

“Silence, Attocar !” ejaculated 
Burian, in an imperious tone, “H 
was my own fault—and I am not 
disposed: to throw the blame on 
you. ltrusted too much to these 
eagle eyes of mine, which I fancied 
So well accustomed to scrutinize 
objects in the dark as to be 
incapable of deceiving ame 
and when I caught a glimpse 
of this boy's baby face, light 
hair al flowing over his 
Shoulders, and tall slender figure, 
I felt certain that he must be the 
Duke of Calabria,—the more espe- 
cially as he issued from the private 
gate of the palace garden,’ D. 
Tt is unfortunate, captain, 
observed Attocar ; “and we have 


i ri 2 The 
missed a princely recompense, 1 es 
Duke of Duras, the Lord Archbi- 


Tarento, and the 


shop 
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Satisfying itself of the indentity !" 
cjaculated Burian. “But as I tell 
you, nota suspicion of even the 
Possibility of error entered my 
mind; and, while following this 
baby-faced youth up the chance], | 
was admiring his graceful carriage 
—50 exactly resembling the Princely 
gait of the Duke of Calabria, How- 
ever,” added the robber chief after 
a brief pause, «the game is spoilt 
for this night, at all events ; and 
we must now see how the Duke of 
Duras will have us dispose of that 
youngster, Stay here, my men, 
for the present: and you baby- 
face,” he Cried, turning towards 
the prisoner, «follow me." 

The youth bit his lip with indig- 
nation, while a crimson glow 
suffused itself in a moment over 
his countenance, at the disdainful 
treatment which he experienced at ` 
the hands of the bandit-captain, 
whose behaviour Was  nowever 
rather a reckless venting of disap- 
pointment and annoyance than. the 
result of a studied intention to 
wound the feelings of his captive" — 

"Come, my lad P exclaimed 
Burian, seeing that the hesitated | 
to accompany him, «Itis not 
your fault, I admit, that you have 
been carried otf instead of another; | 
but as grave and important inte. - 
rests areat stake, itis not in my 
power to set you free again without. 
the consent of others,” bu MAL 

“Then there is a chance of A or: 
speedy release!” thought the j 
lo himself: - 
brightening up in ; 
signalled the robb 
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Prisoner into a small room where 
Several persons were assembled, 


CHAPTER XXI. 


GLOOMY PROSPECTS, 
THis chamber had doubtless 
served as a vestry to. the chapel 
with which it communicated; and 
being built as it were inside the 
edifice itself, it had Suifered less 
from the ravages of Time than the 
exterior walls of the whole síruc- 
ture., 5 
It was lighted by means of a 
lamp suspended to the ceiling, and 
the lustre of which showed the 
eltects of damp upon the rotten 
wooden-work that formed the sides 
and which had once been exquisite- 
ly carved, 

In the middle was a table covered 
with a new velvet cloth, whose 
gold fringe Swept the fluor: and 
Several chairs were ranged around 
—these preparations having evi- 
dently been of recent date, and per- 
haps, as it struck the youth, for the 
reception of the company assembled 
there on the night in question, 

These individuals consisted of 
the Duke of Duras, the haughty 
and. intriguing Archbishop of 

- Tarento, and Several. nobles devo- 
ted to the interests of the former, 
The prelate was in ful] canonicals 
—the others were al] magnificently 
attired in their Court-robes ;—ang 
the etfect produced by this spleng- 
out in the narrow, gloomy, ill-Jit 
room was only a continuation of 

the created in the 
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impetuous prince à look d 


looks were simultaneously turned 
upon the person whom he was 
introducing. But the intensity of 
expectation and hope was in an 
instant changed into amazement 
and anger when the countenance 
of the youth appeared within the 
range of the lamp-light, 

“What means this ?”’ demanded 
the impetuous Duke of Duras, 
rushing round the tableand spring- 
ing towards Burian, on whom he 
darted a look of mingled rage and 
Suspicion. 

"It means, my lord,” was the 
reply, delivered in a firm though 
calm and respectful tone, «that I 
have made a mistake for once my 
life, and brought you the wrong 
person,” i 

“Perdition !” ejaculated the fiery 
Duke of Duras, laying his hand 
upon his sword, while his counten- 
ance grew livid with the violence 
his emotions, 

“Restrain your impetuosity, 
son,” said the Archbishop of 
Tarento, now Pressing forward, 
“Burian js devoted to Our cause, 
and is incapable of deceiving— 
much Jess betraying us,” 

“Let him explain his conduct, ' 
then !” cried the Duke, fiercely, 

“My lord," said the bandit-chief, 
maintaining the most admirable 
Composure, and addressing himself 
to the Archbishop, “I thank your 
Holiness for Your good opinion: of 
mé: but I would take leave. to 
Observe that my trusty sword will 
speedily demonstrate my fidelity, 
by Stretching at my feet any one 
who shall dare lo accuse me of 
treachery,” i 


my 


4 Duras intended 
no offence, good Burian,” observed 
the prelate, darting 
ve 


^c 


upon the —— 
€precatory — — 


| 
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of his rash Conduct, gentleman who, as you will admit, 

€t his Highness say as much bears a Sufficient resemblance in 

for himself, my lord,” exclaimed height, figure, and genera] appear- 
the bandit-captain : 


“for it Cannot 
e endured that Burian shall 


receive the Outrage of Suspicion 
and the insult of language in the 


very stronghold where he js alone 
lord and chief,” 
“Frankly and sincerely, good 


Burian,” said Charles De Duras, «q 
regret my impetuosity, But my 
temper is none of the SWeetest—ang 
it is frequently MY misfortune to 
Cause umbrage to my best friends,” 

"I am Satisfied, my lord,” return- 
ed the robbec-captain ; “and we 
will now treat the matter as if it 
had not OCCurred at all, Relative 
to the misadventure, which none 

Can deplore more deeply than Dea 
few words will explain it. In 
pursuance of the plot arranged for 
the purpose of getting the Duke of 
alabria into our power, your High- 
ness senf to request him to visit 
you secretly and soon after ten at 
night your own mansion —_” 

“That request was made for the 

Purpose of enticing Andrea out of 
the palace at a Particular hour, 
when you and your men were to be 
in ambush for him,” observed 
Charles de Duras : and by notifying 
to him that the business was of a 
secret nature, I knew full well he 
would issue forth by ihe private 
sate, $0 as to escape the prying eyes 
f those who have almost ‘made 
lim a prisoner in the royal dwel- 
Ing," 

“All this I fully understood, my 
rd,” returned Burian. «I took 
ith me three trusty fellows; and 
€ lay concealed in the deep shadow 
the wall until about the appoint- 


1 time—when the pr ivate. gale tu 
as opened, and out stolea young, . 


^x Wig 


ance, to the Duke of Calabria, as to 
lead the most wary and cautious 
into the error which I haye now to 
I may Observe, in addi- 
tion, that after we entered the 
Cavern, one of my men hurried this 
youth along at such à pace that ] 
never obtained even a glimpse of 
his Countenance until we were with- 
in a few fect of the altar in the. 
adjoining Chapel,” 

“We cannot blame our trusty 
Burian,” the Archbishop hastened 
to observe : for he was afraid lest 
the impetuosity of Charles de 
Duras shoulg alienate the cobber- 
chief from their Cause—and the 
Prelate, who was more prudent 
than the duke, knew the value of 
the bandit’s Services too well to 
incur a risk of losing them, 

“The ceremony must therefore be 
postponed," said one of the nobles, 
“until Burian shall have experienced 
more success with regard to the 
Duke of Calabria,” 

“If you, my lord," exclaimed 
the robber-chief, addressing him. 
self to Charles de 
only devise another stratagem to 
entice your royal cousin from the 
place and at a given hour, l will 
Stake my life agaiust the occurr- 
ence of another mishap.” 

“We will accomplish our pur- 
pose to-morrow | night,” Said the 
Duke of Duras. “It js only post- 
twenty-four hours" he 
resigning himself to the. 
disappointment, 


poning the gcand Ceremony for. 


added. 


Daras, «will 


o o —-N 
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to have forgotten the last few 
minutes. 

“It is clear," said the Archbi- 
shop, looking sternly on the young 
prisoner, “that he has become 
acquainted with quite enough to 
render it dangerous—nay, positive- 
ly ruinous to our cause to set 
him at liberty,” i 

“My lord,” observed the youth, 
now recalled from the astonishment 
into which the preceding conversa- 
tion had thrown him, —an 
astonishment that had for the mo- 
ment absorbed all sense of danger 
relative to his position,—*«my lord, 
l am incapable of betraying 
secrets which, I am well aware, 
never were intended to reach my 
ears or eyes,” 

“Prettily spoken, fair signor," 
said the Archbishop; “but we trust 
as little as possible to the honour of 
strangers." 

“And yet," remarked the Duke 
de Duras, who had for the last few 
moments been attentively contem- 

. plating the youth, “it seems to me 
- that he is not quite a strange: after 
all. His countenance is more or 
s familiar to me ——" 
“Ihave on two or three occa- 
ions encountered your highness at 
your Own mansion,” observed the 
youth in a respectful tone, but with- 
out anything resembling fawning 
_sycophancy, 

"Ah ! ejaculated the Duke! 
vainly taxing his memory to dis- 
cover à more definite idea concern— 
; his acquaintance with the young 
n what business have 
E 


have visited the Duras palace : and 
Ihave twice or thrice passed your 
lordship in the hall or on the stair— 
case." 

*Doubtless you are onc of the 
agents of my mother’s charities ?" 
said the Duke, interrogatively and 
in a somewhat more conciliatory— 
or rather less commanding tone, 

“I enjoy her ladyship’s confidence 
in that respect, my lord," replied 
the youth. 

“And what circumstance took 
you to the royal palace?" demand- 
ed Charles. “Explain likewise how 
it was that you possessed the pri- 
vilege of issuing forth by the pri- 
vate door." 

“On those subjects | must refuse 
to béexplicit," said the young man, 
in a firm but perfectly courteous 
tone. 

*Nay —this reserve will not be- 
nefit thee in any way!’ exclaimed 
the Duke, his eyes flashing with 
anger at the thought of being bafH- 
ed by a beardless boy. “You were 
a visitor to some personage of rank 
and consequence in the royal palace 
—and your presence there ejther 
related to an atfair -of politics or 
of love: else the privacy of the 
garden-gate would not have been 
made available for thine egress,” 

“Again dol assure your High- 
ness that I must decline any expla- 
nation on that head,” said the youth 
more firmly than before : for much 
as he had been displeased and even 
shocked by the conduct of the lady 
whom he had seenin the palace, 
yeta chivalrous sense of 


Duke of Duras, in a fierce tone and 
with impetuous manner,laying his 
bandon his sword at the same time, 

‘This is the second occasion on 
which your lordship has uttered 
Muprecations and menaces Pina 
sacred place and in the presence of 
a holy prelate,” said the youth, in a 
voice of firm but mild and touching 
remonstrance, 

“Cease this insolence, rash boy!” 
thundered the infuriate Duke, now 
unable to restrain his rage—for he 
perceived that Burian had cast up- 
on the young Stranger a look in 
which there was as much admira- 
tion as astonishment at the rasolu- 
tion that he displayed throughout 
this colloquy, 

“l appeal to all present,” said 
the youth, glancing rapidly around, 
“whether I have comforted myself 
unbecomingly towards his High- 
ness or in à manner which he him- 
self did not, in the first instance, 
provoke ?” 

“By all the saints, 1 will chastise 
thee !" cried the Duke, springing 
towards him. : 

“No—no—touch me not—lay 
not hands upon me!’ almost 
screamed forth the young man, his 
countenance becoming suddenly 
convulsed as if with a mortal 
terror : and stepping hastily back a 
few paces atthe same instant, he 


drew his long bright dagger from : 
his girdle, exclaiming, “Keep back 


my lord, I say—keep back! Lay but 


a finger upon me—and I strike | 
Touch me—and I will bury my - 
steel in your heart !” Y 


 *Pshaw ! the lion 


against the 


u 
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The conduct of the youth pro- - 
duced'a strange impression upon all 
those who witnessed this scene ; 
and even  Burian's admiration 
yielded to doubt and suspicion 
relative to his courage ; for the mo- 
ment the Prince had threatened him 
with chastisement his entire 
manner had undergone a sudden 
change—his firmness and com- 
posure deserting him in an instant, 
and giving way to a stateof mind 
which appeared to be a strange- 
admixture of hysterical fear, femi- 
nine cowardice, and yet a desperate 
resolution to resent the slightest 
insult. 

Thegeneral impression excited 
by this singular and contradictory 
behaviour, was one of mingled 
pity and disdain : but the feeling 
was not permitted tolast many mo- 
moments—for, scarcely had Char- 
les de Duras turned away with the 
contemptuous remark above re- 
corded, when the youth, hastily 
sheathing his dagger, exclaimed, 
“In your teeth 1 throw back the 
insulting word, my lord ; and any- — 
where save within these sacred —— 
walls am I ready to face you 
LH $ - 
single combat ! s 
.. As the youth uttered th 


3 n 

more surveying him 

ingled ad rr ation, curiosity, 
5 NOR a 


nd 


- rated the danger," 
— les de Duras, "dwelling with Adri- 
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“My name is valentino Spinola,” 
responded the youth ; “and though 
Iam ubacquainted with my parents 
— indeed, never knew them," he 
added, with a haif-stitled sigh— 
“Yet I am assured that gentle blood 
flows in my veins," 

“And where do you dwell ?" 
asked the Duke, 

“With his . Excellency the 
Physician-General,” was the reply, 

“With Adrian Trespolo !" eja- 
culted Charles de Duras— while 
the Archbishop of Tarento ex- 
changed hurried looks of alarm 
with the other nobles; and even 
Burian himself started as if stung 
by an adder, 

The youth gazed round in amaze- 
ment at the singular and power- 
ful eifect produced by the mention 
of the Physician-General's 


name: 
fot he had never seen aught save 
the bright side of. that individual's 


character, and he lived in too 
secluded and retired a manner even 
to suspect the Court intrigues in 
which Adrian had been for so 
many years engaged, 

“My lords,.this becomes serious 
—Very serious," said the Archbi- 
Shop; “our cause js as yet in its 
infancy—as the manner in which 


= we have this night met fully indi- 


cates; and here is a youth who 
knows enough {o send us all to the 
scatfold,” z 


I “Your Highness has not over- 


an Treepolo, he 


and easy nature to obtain admission 
into my Own mansion, is clear and 
undeniable :—he is therefore a spy 


» 


(6 


And deserves the fate of a 
spy !” added one of the nobles, em- 
phatically. 

“Tis false!" ejaculated the youth, 
his countenance becoming crimson 
with indignation. “I am incapable 
of playing the despicable part you 
assign to me,” 

“Young man," said the Archbi- 
shop, assuminga solemn tone, “you 
cannot blind our experienced eyes 
to the real truth, the evidence 
against you is Conclusive. You are 
leagued with those who are our 
enemies—and it is but too apparent 
that your visit this very evening to 
the royal palace was in connection 


with your vile avocation of Spy, 
informer, and secret political 
agent,” 


“Away with him, Burian,” cried 
the Duke of Duas, waving his arm 
imperiously : “away with him—and 
we will at once proceed to deliber- 
ate upon the proper manner to 
dispose of him !” 

The youth, who was boiling with 
indignation at the charges levelled 
against him, was about to com- 
mence an exculpatory address to 
this council of conspirators : but 
Burian, whose admiràtion had 
again given way to other and. less 
friendly feelings, laid his hand 
somewhat rudely on his Shoulder, 
Saying in a gloomy and sullen tone, 
“Follow me peaceably, young 
signor—or I shall be compelled to 
use force;" 

The unfortunate prisoner winced 
veight of that iron 
» with an alacrity and | 
ess that could only 

erful disin- - 
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Clination to provoke Violence, he prisoner's Hand et pa Da 


passed out of the vestty-chamber, amidst the marble fragments and 
returning with Buri 


an into _ the granite masses between which no 
chapel, one unacquainted with the spot 
There Gasper, Julio, and Attocar Could haye groped his Way unin- 
—Burian's three favourite follow- jured in the darkness of the night, 
Ts 1n all difficult enterprises where Crossing the Court, Valentino was 
| great caution and Prudence were led into one of the ruined cloisters, 
| required—were wailing in ac. at the end of which Attocar pushed 
cordance with the * instructions Open alow but Strong and massive 
Previously given, door ; and desiring the prisoner to 
“My men,” said the Tobber-chief, enter the place with which it com- 
"this youth must be placed in municated, the youth stepped as it 
immediate confinement, Use not were out of the faint moonlight 
unnecessary harshness, however : into the blackest darkness, 7 
but give him food and wine—for “I will return ina few minutes 
his hours on earth are doubtless with a lamp and Provisions,” said 
numbered, Away with him !— Attocar ; and, having thus spoken, 
not à word !—I will explain my- he closed the door upon the unfor- 
self more fully anon," tunate Valentino, 
Having thus Spoken, Burian Utterly unable to 
consigned the unhappy prisoner to single feature of his 


distinguish a 


prison-house, 
his myrmidons, and then returned —ignorant whether it were small 
to the vestry-room, or spacious,—and fearful of moving 
d. e ~ even a single step, lest he might | 
CHAPTER XXII, stumble over or against something, C 


and thus sustain an injury,—the 
THE DUNGEON, youth remained Standing a few 
VALENTINO — SPINOLA— for the paces within, the thzeshold, until. k 
reader has now become acquainted the robber re-appeared, | ; 
with the afflicted youth’s name— This was at the expiration _of 
was hurried away by the three about ten minutes, during which ; 
Danditti, who, finding that he ` Valentino had endured all the tor- 
|- Olfered no resistance, forbore from tures of Suspense, ]est Attocar zi 
any violence towards him. should prove faithless to his pr 
` Indeed, powerful and well armed miseand leave him in that Hou 
as the men were, the slightest | darkness : for the youth felt tt 
attempt to defy them would have even the Ex a 
been utter madness ; and Valentino - would be Dus Sign sola 
resigned himseif, to whatever fate hopelessness of his pr 
‘there might be in store for him,— cament. —— 
putting his entire confidence in 
— heaven! af 1 
i Having traversed the gloomy 
cha 
edt 


13s 


and a flagon of wine ; and, having 
placed these articles upon a stone 
bench jutting out from the wall, 
the man took his departure without 
uttering a word,. ` 
But he did not forget to fasten 
the door again ; and as the din of 
the bolt shooting into its socket 
fell heavily on the youth's ears,— 
while casting his eyes rapidly 
around, he discovered that he was 
the tenant of a small arched dun- 
geon of massive stone-work,—a 
cold shudder passed over him—fur 
he felt as if he were enclosed in a 
living tomb ! 
- Then, in another moment, he 
reproached himself for. his weak- 
ness, which he looked upon as 
implying a mistrust in heaven; and, 
having breathed a short but fervent 
‘prayer to the Almighty Disposer of 
events, Valentino fell into a deep 
reverie, 
The events of the last few hours 
-had been so numerous, exciting, 
and vatied, that they appeared to 
: bea dream. He had found himself 
_ whirled along, as it were, from in- 
- Gident to incident with a rapidity 
calculated to astound and bewilder 
the most potent intellect, 
= It had become quite evident from 
- the remarks which he haa heard 
since he became an inmate of the 
tobbers’ stronghold, that the scene 
f his 


Lo 


ole upon 


the m 
d 
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his affliction ?—that secret which 
he would sooner, have died than 
have revealed ! 

He had likewise ascertained that 
it was indeed the terrible Burian in 
whose quarters he was now a 
prisoner ; and he had learnt enough 
to convince him that some deep 
and dangerous conspiracy was in 
progress of organization for some 
purpose which he could not divine, 
For what meant that splendid altar 
—that throne—and_ those r oyal 
symbols upon the table in the 
chapel ?—wherefore had,ihe Duke 
of Duras, the Archbishop of. 
Tarento, and the other nobles 
assembled in their gorgeous robes, 
but in the secrecy of some gloomy 
and ruined edifice ? 

All these questions did Valenti- 
no Spinola naturally ask himself : 
and to none could even. conjecture 
Supply a satisfactory solution. 
One thing was however certain— 
that Adrian Trespolo, whom he 
looked upon as his benefactor and 
as the best and kindest of men, 
was by the conspirators and the 
robber-chief regarded with ming- 
led dread, enmity, and aversion, 

But from all ‘hese topics Valen 
tino’s thoughts ^ were suddenly 
turned into another channel, and 
in a few moments. concentrated in 
one point ;—-namely, the peril of his 
Own predicament ! He had been 
denounced as a spy—circumstantial 
evidence had confirmed that im- 
pression in the minds 
accusers—a 

[9 
spy'sfate 
ad unhesita gl 
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mercy ofa kind 
was hard—yes—it was hard to 
die so young ! Afllicted though he 
were—bearing about with him a 
burthen of ineffable sorrow—and 
having solittle in this world to 
render him enamoured of existence, 
—nevertheless that natural feeling 
which prompts even the wretch in 
a lazar-house to cling to life, asser- 
ted its influeace over Valentino 
Spinola, 
For though life may be likened 
unto a lamp which begins to con- 
sume the moment it is lighted, yet 
who does not wish the flame to be 
fed for the usual Span, and even 
the very last spark to be cherished 
until all hope be gone? And if a 
rude gust of the world’s cruel and 
icy wind threaten prematurely and 
suddenly toextinguish that flame, 
—then what a terrific brilliancy 
lights upin the mind all in a mo- 
ment—illuminating the past and 
alfording glimpses of the future,— 
bringing into view all those fair 
features of the earth and all those 
scenes which had hitherto made 
existence tolerable, and showing 
where still brighter prospects lay 
beyond the present, could the 
danger of immediate annihilation 
be averted ! ds 
. For,oh! even to the afflicted 
youth there was the joyous sun- 
sbine—there were fragrant flowers 
—and there was the satisfaction of 
visiting for philanthropic purpos 
the dwellings of the poor * Yes 
- and there was likewise, the delicious. 
balm of that sympathy which had 
. been poured into his soul. b 
words and looks of the. 


providence,— it 


naught on earth worth living for— - 
or thatone so young, albeit so 
afflicted; could without a pang 
resign himself to the necessity of 
meeting Death face to face ! 

He had seated himself on the 
cold stone bench, and, supporting 
his head upon his hands, had fallen 
into the varied reflections of which 
we have given an outline:—but the 
food and the wine stood untasted 


-by his side. 


Nearly an hout had elapsed from 
the moment when he was thrust 
into the cold, damp dungeon; and 
he was suddenly aroused from his 
reverie by the approach of footsteps 
in the corridor without, The mas- 
sive bolt was then drawn back— 
the heavy door opened—and 
Burian entered the gloomy prison- 
house. 

Valentino Spinola rose from the 
bench, and cast a rapid look upon 
the brigand's countenance, to read 
his fate in that index of the soul’s e 
thoughts. The result was far from ES 
cheering: for Burian’s features — 
expressed a stern inflexibility of 
purpose, mingled with a feeling of 
compassion, : iy 

“You are the bearer of evil ti 
ings," said the youth, summ 
all his courage to his aid, an 
biting indeed a strange co; 
“Fear not to tellme the v 
can endure. anything ra 
Suspense" = -— . 

“Can you make 1 
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- responded Buran, 
‘the Archbishop of 
come presently and 
absolution.” 
“What ! one of my murderers 
dare to approach me for the pur- 
pose of tampering wlth holy rites 
and ceremonies !" exclaimed the 
indignant youth, fNo, Signor 
urian—never ! Alone in this cell 
Will I pass the last moments of my 
existence :---alone wil] | make my, 
peace with that good God in whose? 
mercy J have so much confidence !" 
Burian turned away for a mo- 
ment :—he was moved—yes, he 
Was moved deeply moved by a 
behaviour which united so much 
true courage with such fine religi- 
ous feelling, — - 
a Na i not think that | 
voted for your death, signor, in the 
Sort of court-martial that we have 
just holden in the vestry-room,’’ 
said the bandit-chief, after a short 
pause. “Much as I hate and abhor 
Adrian Trespolo—and liable as that 
- aversion is. to be reflected in the 
. Shape of a prejudice on al] connect- 
. €d with him--yet I could not Join 
y voice with those which sealed 
At the same time | 
annot—dare not save you: lam 
but a humble instrument in the 
of those nobles and that 


“His Holiness 
Tarento will 
grant you 


hank you for this evidence of 
hy on your part,” observed 
€. “But wherefore do you 
So bitter a hatred against 
ician-General]P" — 
:' not—speak not to me 
ject !” exclaimed, 
"festi 
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tuptly checking himself, “tn at 
hour, fair signor, I shall return-— "^ 

“To lead me to my doom,” added 
Valentino, with difficulty shaking 
offa cold creeping shudder that 
came upon him, “By what means 
am I to die." 

“By the headsman’s stoke—a 
death worthy of a gentleman,” 
answered Burian. “And now, poor 
boy,” he added, in a tone of pro- 

‘found compassion,— is there aught 
that I can do to serve thee, either 
at present or after tlie fata] blow 2" 

"It is in your power, Burian, 
said the youth, fixing his large and 
melancholy hazel eyes intently upon 
the brigand,—«it is in your power 
to render the last moments of my 
life comparatively happy—at all, 
events to relieve of more than half 
its bitterness the hour of existence 
which yet remains to me,” 

“By all the Saints |" ejaculated 
Burian, touched to the very soul 
by that melting mournfulness of 
Saze,—<Gf I can serve thee thus far, 
poor "youth, I shall never have 
undertaken altask that in One sense 
1 could perfori so cheerfu ly, 

“Oh ! if I could only rely conf- 
dently upon you !" cried Valentino, 
as if he beheld the gleam of a joy 
even through the blood-mist of à 
violent death, 

"Signor," said the bandit-chief,” 
"in a solemn and impressive tone, 
"it is not because I am what Il am 
that [ 


that when I | 
Stand before His footstool on the 


t that po 


Virtuous . 


s 
5 
k 


retreating, Entertaining Such a 
belief as this, sig dare not 


Signor, ] 
volate the vow which I may pledge; 


—and I accordingly bind myself by 
the most Solemn of oaths todo your 
bidding, if it tie within my humble 
means and involve n; Serious 


: e pre- 

Judice to my own interests,” “You 
^ : 

Sware exclaimedValentino joyfully, 


“l swear!” TepeatedBurian; and he 
kissed the Cross-handleofhig sword, 
‘Listen, then," said the youth, 
sinking his voice to the lowest 
whisper. “Close to the spot where 
the death-blow is to be dwelt with- 
in this hour, and where my head 
is to be severed from my body, you 
will cause a great fire to be lighted; 
and you will have a large quantity 
of wood in Teadiness to feed it, 
Then, the Véry moment after the 
deed is done, you willthrow my 
body into the flames—you will pile 
the reserved wood thereupon —and 
you will not quit the scene until all 
be consumed. This is the boon that 
I have to beseech at vour hands : it 
is thus that you are to fulfil the 
solemn vow which you have taken. 
"I renew the pledge," said 
Burian, profoundly Surprised at the 
singularity of the request ; “and J 

call heaven to witness my oath !" 
*~ | “A thousand—thousand thanks 
^— for this promise!” exclaimed the 
youth, pressing the bandit’s hand. 
“But do you well understand the 
: nature of my instructionsin all their 
details? I mean thatno hand is to 


desecrate my corpse—no, not even 
by removing a single article os myi 


'^ apparel, or loosening a button OF a 
String belonging to my raim 
As my headless trunk shall -be 

= ~ instant after the fatal on di 

into 


* 
hc + 
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to God thatI could save you !" 
*One wordmore,” criedValentino. 
"Speak,signor—speak,"exclaimed 
Burian, powerfully attected. “Tell 
me all you wish—all you require ; I 
have sworn to fulfil your requests!” ` 
“You must by some means 
convey to Adrian Trespolo the 
intelligence of my death,” replied 
the youth, his tone again becoming 
350 moutnful and his eyes having an 
expression of such melting plaintive- 
ness that the brigand's heart swelled 
almost to bursting, «Whatever 
cause of complaint you may have 
against him, I am not the less bound 
to look upon him as a benefactor— 
no matter why or wherefore, Let 
him, then, be made aware of the 
fact that I am no more, I do not 
ask you to inform him "how, where, 
and for what I shall have perished: 
—the words, ‘Valentino Spinola js 
dead,’ will be sufficient.” f 
“Your injunctions shall be obeyed 
to the very letter,” said Burian, his l 
vojce having become so tremulous 
that he was afraid to entrust it with 
the utterance of many words. 1 
"Once more I thank thee, good 
Burian,” exclaimed Valentino, “And - 
now leave me-hasten to prepare the -< 
fire as a preliminary to all. the ces s 
and as a proof that you will fulfil — 
my demands, ^ Farewell—for the 
present !^ rab 
The _bandit-captain Pressed the 
youth's hands with a warnith—na 
with a tenderness whi 
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- & wrong deg dor a sinfül Wor ; 
nor an unhallowed thought with 
^ c Which he could reproach himself ! 
The past might have some few 
regrets--but the future had no 
tetrors ; and'a voice seemed singing 
a hymn of hope and joyous expecta- 
tion'in his soul. 

He prayed fervently—~prayed for 
"mercy and forgiveness 
those who had doomed him to die, 
--prayed also for the generous 
bandit who had showed so much 

" sympathy in his behalf. 

Then he drew forth from the 
bosom of his doublet the half of a 
+ gold ‘chain, having a dove with 

' diamond eyes at one end; and 
pressing it to his lips, he murmur- 
- ed, “Thou hast been my constant 
companion since myearliest infancy; 
and I have worn thee as a talisman 

_ . that would protect me from evil! 
- 7 But now, when I reflect upon the 
= ^ omnipotence, the wisdom, and the 
. mercy: of God, and study His ways, 
I can put no faith in thee No: 
the Almighty works not out His 
will by means of talismans, and 
ulets, and ‘charms! 


4 s, and 
his bosom— 


towards ' 


- “and I prize thee still! For. 
dden meaning is attached to. 


moment, 1 r to renew the 
éxpression of his gratitude for that 
tender commiseration which she 
had bestowed upon him, But, alas | 
this was impossible—Oh ! fatally 
impossible : for were not the heavy 
steps of armed men already 
approaching the dungeon toleadhim 
forth to death ? 

'es—the hour had. elapsed —the 
time was come:;—and the door of 
the dungeon being opened, the 
forms of Attocar, Julio, and Gaspar 
appeared upon the threshold. 

. Valentino rose from the rude 
bench, and said; "Violence is un- 
necessary :l will accompany you 
peacefullyfor-—I am not even ani- 
mated by the desperate hope that 
would prompt me to resistance.” 

The three brigands were evident- 
ly astonished at this composure and 
firmness on the part of a beardless 
youth of such feminine appearanec ; 
and, although they uttered not a 
word, their manner denoted the 
respect which even the most de- 
graded and brutal of the human 
species involuntarily pay towards 
real courage, 

Valentino followed them into 
the cloister ;-—and the instant that 
he crossed the threshold- of his 


dungeon, he beheld the lurid flames ^. 


‘of a large fire ascending from the 


farthest corner of the ‘curtyard, — 


- the red and ominous glow bringing 


1 strong relief the marble 
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Grace Darling vt 
i 5 
OR g^ 
The Heroine of the Fern Island | .. 


MB. a 
love amongst the 
um} iful girl's earliest pas- 
Sion is the most sweet and tender sentiment that can be - i: 
conceived. It is the attractive power to Which all her other 
ideas incline. It is the spring of her thoughts, the guide of - her 3 
Meditations, the originator of. her Virgin dreams of future Diss ge 

Such was the love of a most beauteous and innocent girl - E 
by the name of Eliza Richards, the only daughter of respectable — . 
parents, who in a moment of almost venial weakness became the - Rig. 
victim of a villainous seducer Stanley Richards—(whose Tea] — 
identity is described at the and of this book) and how she after 
marrying one Mr. Frederic Somerville—a handsome and daunt- - 
less young man—resolved to have vengeance on her wretched 
seducer. On the whole though “this tale is written for purposes - 
of amusement and diversion" (as the author himself says), “yet 
an useful moral may be extracted from its Pages, aid --— 


conveyed through Eliza's history be really beneficial tà ^ 4 
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EMPRESS EUGENIE’S BOUDOIR. 
AN excellent novel in 8 yolumes. The plot i i 
highly interesting; Per set of 3 'Volumes Rs. 
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Mysteries of Paris 

Most interesting novel, written by the 
Novelist Eugene Sue, author 
Foundling,” etc. A novel of 
ordinary incidents which wil 
from beginning to finish. i 
masterpieces of a famous author. 
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CWM eynolds" Cele Mad Novels. 


7 TEE “OMAR” E: 
. — A Tale of the Crimean War 


THIS tale shows how pe cers the humble Crotian Private, 

s having been. wounded in his pride, throws off the detestable foreign 
; Austrian yoke and enlists himself in the Imperial )tomanMiliti: i 
1 ‘whereby, disp! aying his presence of mind and tact, he attains the 
“highest rank open to non-muslim; subsequently,b: coming a follow- 
er of the prophet under the name of Omar; he is appointed to 
the supreme command and occupies the attention of the civilized 
world by performing miracles of personal st treneth and 
like the famous Corsican General Napolean Bonapa ute. 
An interesting novel, which will enchain the attention of the 
reader. throughout. To save disappointment book your. orders 
early as we haye printed only*a limited number of copies in bold 
types. Price per set 4 Vols. Rs. 3. 
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CUm. The Heredit ary Curse. 


IIa EU TO in 4 neat a x attractive- Pa is very interest- 


courage 


z reveals the author’s knowledge of int ticate emotions in a 
; oud of humanities which will be found highly: fe 
readers from hee ginning to end. 


eee por set of i 4 Vols. Rs. 3-- Postage extra, 
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pP. "C GUIDE T TO CONJUGAL HAPPINESS 
4 = ofthe Stience of Sexes - 
=< BY AN EXPERIENCED | AUTHOR 


_ The exhaustive, cheapest and. est hook on the subject: and an 
a long and sation: oth ly o. the Science of Sexes. 
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Doctors and Scientists 

advice and observa. 
"renoh Doctors are con. 
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the subject, At the same 
sible. Tt is indispensable not 
rarried and about to moniy but to 
1 M mi y life ir ti 


